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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr, M I L W A R D. 

TN aniient Greece^ the infant mf?s fchool^ 
•* Where Fice firft felt the pen of Ridicule^ 
With honefl freedom and impartial blows 
The mufe attacked each vice as it arofe : 
Np grandeur could the mighty villain fcreen 
From, the jufi fatyr of the comic fcene : 
No titles xoula the Spring poet cool^ 
Nor five the great right honourable fooL 
Theyfpar^d not even 'the aggrejfor's name^ 
Andpublick vilbnyfelt publick Jhame. 

Long hath this generous method been difus^dy 
For vice hath grown too great to be abused ; 
By pow^r^ defended from the piercing dart^ 
It reignsj'-and triumphs' in the lordly hearty 
While Beaux ^ and citSj andfquires^ ourfcenes affordy 
Juftici preferves the rogues who weild the fword \ 
JMfatyr againji her tribunaFs quajh*d^ 
Nor lajh the bardsy for fear of being laftfd. 

But the heroick mufe who jings to-night ^^ 
Through thefi.negle^ed tracks attempts her 'flight : 
Pice J cloath^J %Mth poixfr^Jhe combats with her pen^ 
Andfeartefs^ dares the lyen in his den* 

Then only reverence to pow^r is ducy 
When publick welfare is its only view : 
But when the champions^ whom the publick arm 
For their own goadwiti pozd'r^ attempt their harmy 
Hefure muft meet the general applaufe^ 
Who Againji thofi traytprs fights the publick caufe. 

Andwhile^hife fienes the confeiotfs knave difpleafe^ 
Who feels within the criminal he fees j 
The uncorrupt and good muft fmtle^ to find 
No mark for fatyr in his generous mind. 
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: ACT L SCENE I. 

SCENE, ^ parhur tn FotiricK*s houfe. A 
tahle fpresd with niwi-papers. Chairs. 

HILARET, CLOBLIS^. 
HILARET.. 

WELL> Cloris, this is a mid frolick. I alh hor» 
lidly frighted at the thoughts of throwing my* 
lelf into the power of a young feUow. 

Clo. Iris natural to us to be frighted at firfl; : I 
was in a little terror myfclf on my wedding-day, but 
it went all. off before the next morning. A hufband^ 
like other bugbears, lofes all'his horror when we once 
know him thoroughly. 

HiL., But if he fhould not prove a good hufband-«« 
; Clo. Then you muft not prove a good wif©^— ^If 
he keeps a miftrefs, do you keep a gallant ; if he flay 
out with his friends at a tavern, do you be merry 
with your frieiids at home. 

HiL. You give fine advice indeed. 

Clo. Upon my. word, Ma4am> it was fuch as I 
Allowed myfelf. : I ha4 a ro^ue of a huiband that 
robbed me of all I had, aiki kept a miflrefs under my 
nofe r but I was «yeA w^ him 2 fbr it hath been ever 
my opinion, that a huiband, like a coui'tier, who is 
above doidg^ the duties of hi&.j:>£ce, ihould keep a 
^eputy.. 

B3 HlL. 



6 JBLAPE UPON RAPE; or. 

Hit. Bat fappofe you had been in loy^ with your 
.httibandi 

Clo. Why ib I -was, Madam» as long as he^defery'd 
it : bat. love, Uke fire, naturally goes out when itrhath 
nothing to feed on. 

HiL. Well, if it be poffible to be aflur'dof a lovef*s 
fincerity, I think I may be. aiTured of Conilant : at 
leaf^ it is advifeable to perfuade myfelf of his truth 
whom I fliould love, tho' he wanted it : — Ah, Clorii! 
you may as eafily remove a rock as a woman's paflion— • 

Clo. And yet it is very often built on a fandy 
foundation. 

HiL, X*ove is the iame, whatever be its objeft : we 
as often lilte men for imaginary as real perfedlions ; 
we aU look through a prifmatick glafs in lovo, and 
whatever beauties we have once fended, we nevef 
lofe the opinion of— our amorous faith is as implicit 
as our religious. 

Clo. If I have any judgment in mankind, and I 
am fure I have had fome experience in them, your 
paiQoi^ tpuld have been no where better fixed : cap- 
tain Conilant hath all the qualities any woman i:an 
defire. He hath youth, beauty, vigour, gallantry, 
conHancy, and, as Mr. Cowley fays, a long &c. 

SCENE n. 

POLITICK, HILARET, CLORIS. 

PoLi Ay^ there it goes, tick tack, tick tack, like the 

.pendulum of a dock. What mifchief are youhatch- 

" ing^ hey ? — It is impofiible that two women- flioal4 

be together without produdng mifchief. ' 
. . : • Clo^ 1 always thought a man and womafn the more 
.^w^elyto produce, mifchief : and yet I think them the 
V prapei;er company. 

Pol. . I fvtppok you will tell my daughter fo too. 
HiLk Indee4, papa, ihe need not : tor I was always 
of that opinion.'} '' . 

. P<>L. ypu wa^l but I (hall prevent your wlihes— 

HiL. You may be miflaken. [4/^^' 

. : PoL< I do not believe the head of cardinal Fleury 

1 caa^be more perplexed, than nine is with this pxk 



ThcJ V s T icB ieaught in fiis own Tk a p., ^ 

"^o govern yourfelft' is grfeatcr than to govern & krng<^ 
dom^ faid an old philofopher ; and to govei^ A ^<s* 
jjn^n^ IS £reat^"tKat to jgovern twenty kingdoms. 

HiL. 1 wifh ypii would not perplex yourfelf wffh 

cardinals or kingdoms ; I wiih you^ would mind your 

own bufinefs, inftead of. the pablick's ; dear "papaV 

' don^t give yoiirfelf' any more trouble about Don Gar- 

, lbs, unlefs you can get him- for a fon-in-law; 

■ FOL. Not if I' were a king. I^ilJ^mafee you a 
Tittle lenfible who Don Carlos is— 

Hit. Nay, I do not underftandone word- ef your 
politicks. 

Pol, r am fbrry you do not — A news-paper would' 
be a more profitaWe- entertainment- for you than a ro*- 
mance. You would find more in one halfiheet, thaai^ 
in the grand Gyrus- 

HiL^ More lies, very probably— You know-I da 
read the home paragraphs in the WhitehaU Evening^ 
Pofl : and that's the beft of them. 

Pol* If you would be informed in thefe matters^ 
you muft read all- that come out : about forty cvcsry 
day, and fome, days fifty : and.of, & Saturday,, about 
fourfcore. . Would you continue in fuch a courfe but 
one twelvemonth, I do not qjiefHon but yon might: 
know as much of politicks as — any man that comes to 
our coffee-houfe. And I had rather fee you a poli^^ 
tician,.than a woman of quality. 

HiL. If I may fpeak freely, it would have heett^ 
better l^r me that you had been lefs a politician. 

Pol. You are deceived, very much deceived :' but 

fome fool hath put this into your head. You may 

live to fee me one of the greateft men in'Englaiid*. 

^i)i'd i not fay at the itege of Gibraltair,. that within^ 

one three years, we (hould fee whether we fhould kaye^ 

peace or no. Andye^ 1 am an Ignoramus ; i knpw 

^ nothing, I Vatrant you : I had better have continued 

^^l^merehant no doubt: but ihen what had become of 

^m^^rojefts ? Where ha4 been all thofe twenty diffei'- 

^cnt ichemti whl^h f hive n6w ready to lay before the 

(liivi? ^ ^i_. iii^.^„.: honour, and the in* 

1 hate Contrived a 
method: 




$ RAPE UPOisT RAPE; or, 

. siechod to pay off* the debts of the nation, without ^ 
a penny of money. 

HiL. And you will not get a penny by it, I dare 
iWoar^ 

PoL. No, no, no certainly : tho' I would not take 
twenty thouiand pounds for the advantage which wiU 
arife to me from it. It hath Iain theie three years in 
a friend's hands of mine of the houfe of commons ; 
who aiUired me not many days ago, that it (hould be 
taken fhortly into coniideration, tho' he believed it 
•could not be this feffions. 

Hi L« Nor this age, I am confident. [^^A 

Pot* And how do you thmk it is to be compafTed 1 
.wliy» by procuring a machine to carry fhips by land 
jabottt a hundred miles : and {o profecute the Eaft-Indi^ 
trade thro* the Mediterranean. 

HiL. I wiih you faccefs, Sir : but I muft take my . 
leave of you, for it grows very late : fo good>night» 
papa. \fixtu 

SCENE in. 

POLITICK >S/w. 

' I cannot yeft for thefe preparations of the Turks : 
what can be their defign '. —r It mufl be againft the 
^emperor.— -Ay, ay,^ we ihall' have another cahipaiga 
in Hungary. I wim we may feel no ot}ier effed from 
them-'-^--*ihoold the Turkiih galHes once find a paiTage 
throogl^ the Straits, who can tell the coniequence.^ I 
liope lihall not live to fee that day» 

SCENE lY. 

POUTICK, DABBtE. 

,. Dab.. We are all undone, neighbour Politick ! ail 
blown up ! all ruin'd 1 . ^ 

Pol. Proteft us— what is the matter? No new* 
of the Turks, I hope ! 

. ,Dab. An exprefs is arrived with an account of the 
Dauphin's deatn. 

Pol. Worfe and worfe— This is a finilhin^ ftroke, 
indeed ! Mr* Dabble, J t«ke thi$ Vifit exceeding kind 

•pray 



>iiray be pleafed'tofit: we muft confabulate on 
this important accident.— ^Pray light your pipe— I 
jviih thb may nftcetaard tke introdaSon of Don Car- 
los into Italy. 

Dab. Iwifiiitmay. 

Pol. How ! 

Dab. Twi^ Don Carlos ^ itot prove a more for*- 
midable power than is imagined. 

Pol. uott Qaiios a formidable power, Mr. Dabble ? 

Dab. I wifh we do not find him fb. • 

Pjou Str, I look on Don Carlos to be air errant blank 
in fhe ^airs of Europe-*— -and let me obferve to you, , 
the Turks give me much greater uneaiinefs than Don. 
Carlos eah r what the defigh of their preoarations can . 
fee, is difficult to determine-— a— this I. Know, that I 
know nothing of the matter* 

Dab. I thmk we have no need to travel fo far for- 
A^reheiiiions, when danger is ib near us : the profpe£l 
of affairs in , the Weft is fo black, that 1 fee no reafon^ 
to re^d the Eaft : the monftfous power, which Don- 
Carlos may be pofleflM of by ^e death of the. 
Danphln*^-*— * 

Pol. Rather the monftrous power which, the em- 
peror may be pofTefied of. 

Dab. The tm^frop^^\'^\ Both Jhah thar4?tads 

P6l« Don Cjarios tndt. ) at one anathtr: 
' Dab. i would fain. auL one rqueilion, Mr. Politick*. 
Pray, how large do you takeTufcany to be U 

PoE. How large do you take Tufcany to be-^ let' 

me fee Tufcany, ay ; how large do I take it to be 

^— — hmn^ ^Faithful I— bring fomemore tobacco.- 

How large dol take it to be why, truly, I take it. 

to be about as large as the kingdom of France— —or • 
fomething larger. . ■ 

Dab. As large as the kingdom of France-^ — yoa^ 
mieht as well compare this tobacco-pipe to a canon.. 
Why Tufcany, Sir, is only t town, a garrifoh to be • 
admitted into Tufcany; that Is, into the town of TaC-- 
cany— — ^ 

* Pol. Sir,* I will convince you of your ierror— — •- 
Here, Faithful, bring amap of Europe hither — - 

.B5 Dab. 
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• D-AB« Ididtiiot think, Mr* Politick,, you had been 
Ib-movant in/geogiaphy'* 

roL^ IlielteTe Ikm>^ aS'Snucii a&yoix^ or anyone 

of xt« . . . i .- ■ ,■./.'• 

SCENE v. ,. 

• FOLmCK, DABBLE, PAITHPtJL. 

Faith. Sir, Sir, yobr dangluer i& gpae out of the 
houfe, no one knows whitheit ^ 

Pol. And give me leave fo teE youi^Sir, Iwifli your 
own ignorance in fsblick affairs dotk iu>t appear t* 
our cSk* , . , • 

Dab... Sir:, I wiih yon wonld fend for the map. 
. . . P&t«i Mapme no maps. Sir, my head is a map, a 
map rfthe whole world.' 



■<»■■> I 



faiTH.r'Sir, yonr daughter ■ ■ j * . 

IDaa. If your head bea map,, itka very. «sroneoiis 
one. . . , 

..PoIm. Sir,^ I would not have called Tufcaiiy ^a town 
in :a cofiee-honfe,. to have been maften-^ it». . . 
jDam* Nor I have compared it to France^ to have 
fcecailring:ofboth. v • - > . ; 

/ ; .SCEN^:VL \ 

- POl.I^ICKi DABBLE, FAFTMFtJt. 
^^ ' ■ ■ • POREK /': '-\' ■ ;'■' 

^ PoR^ Great news, gentlemeu,, alJTs fefe agaii^*; ,: 

Pol* More deaths'? 

For. An wcprefs is arrived with a certain, account 
jDf the £)auphi];i's l^in^ in, good health* . . 

X)ab. This is goodnews Indeedf .',,!. 
- Pol. is there a cen^g^ coii^rm^tioni 

Po R • Vfery «(M^in-rl came thU momeat from the 
Secretar^s office.' ... -. „. . , . : 

Pol. Dear Mr. Porerx you aie the welconieft man 
alive— --This news ms^k^ int^-lhe happieft creature 



^JFaii^h., I vfi&,.Sir> my news msiy np|:« prevent it.— 
, .Ypur daugiite/t, .§ir, JViifa HilariBjt, is gone out of the 
, . hpufe,, .asiJ nQ 09e,knQW8 wWther. 

a • Pol, 



.'«!^3dHaaa hliy( iut^MAgct&l thse irfoHie alli^ ti» my 
kappinefs, I contefs e bat thp: ]p^ of f wentf ^jutj^Ura 

ever, gentlemen* you will excufe me, I mail go oa- 
qaire into this affair. 

Dab. Be not > concerned at anv thing, after what 
yoahMf iJl|eiMKl.::}let:the.pfi]fa^ fisve. way lo tH« pal> 
iickeircr* [Exeunt^. 

iiij l\> -4.C ••^!. ': -l ■ ■' v. ■ I. Tj», \ ^ ,. •.,-.,.•; 

Sot.. Why, tboa wilt not leave us yet,, and fnealc 
away^m ifeme n^Ely little whore ? A pox confound 
' ibcifli, thtv^hatre ^ikdib .many of ray companions^, 
and forced me to -bed feberat three o'clock pt^the 
Bomin£ fanoftenv-^kat i£ the whole ifex .were ^oine 
i'^Cdftcfatwd^> I'WtiuU drink^abomperto theit.good 
journey. • > 

"^c'Raiis.' And I would go thither along with them. 
Th.e deardianAMig acaturesl Woiiliaa I It:i9 thetbed 
'» • mtPd €lurt«vtr wacs invented^ There's moiickt there's 
magickin it. Mark Anthoay knew -w^U; to- li^cut 
his money,., and when he gave the world for a woman 
■ he bought a lumping oeany worth. 

JSj^Tkx l£ he had given it lor a hogfh^ad of gqod cla* 
^t, I would have copnmended the purchafe more. 
, Ramb. Wine is only the prologue to love : it only 
fervts'-tt^ raife ouf expeflations. The bottle is ;but a^ 
pafTport to the bed of pleafure, . Brutes drink to qaench* 
*^'ttfHr a^petitfey— — but lovers to^ enflame them. 

Sot. 'Tis pity the generous liquor fliouM be ufed' 
to no better a purpoie. 
Ramb. It is the nobleft ufeofthe griape, and the: 
' '^jpentcfft ^loiyof Bftcchtt^iff to be page to Yenus*^ . 

Sot. Before I go into a. tavern 'agai»L.with a man- 

^-#htt'«iQpifnedk aWay after the^ firft bottle, may I be 

^' M^^led witK4he^odidiis ffght of a pint as long as I lire : 

or become member of a city club; where mto drink 

- 4ut'0f th&iiblesV-^at t^ie^fency naiy be heightened bjf 

' 'the wine^*aboUt tlfe fame time that the underflanding 

if improved by th< convsrfatiosf? Til Cboner dri^k 

•' ' " B 6 coffiee 
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coffee with a politician^ tea^th a fine lady, or ^rack 
panch with a fine gentleman, than thus be made a 
whetilone of^ to iharpen mr friends inclinations^, that 
'Hbmt little (trumpet may enjoy the benefit of that good 
humour which I have raifed. 

Rams. Why, thoti art as ilt-natunsd and as angry 
*&$ a woman would be, who wa^ difappointed in the 
*}aft motasnt, when her expe£tations ^ere at the 
higheft. 

Sot. And have I not the fame cattle ? 

Ramb* Tmly, honeft Nol» when a man's reaibn 
begins to fiagger, I think him the propereft company^ 
for the women: one bottle more, and I had been fit 
for no company at all. 

♦ Sot, Then thou hadft been carried off With glory, 
-^An honeft fellow fhou'ld no- more quit the tavern 
while he can ftftnd, than a f<^dier ihoirld the field i 
•but you fine-gcntlemcn are lor j^referving yourielves 
fafe from both, for the benefit of the ladies% ' 
^Sdeath 1 TU iife you with the fame fcbrn that a foldier 
would a coward : fo. Sir, when I meet you next, be 
not furprized if I walk on the other fideef the way. 

R A M B^ Nay, pr'ythec, dear Silenus, be not fo en- 
raged ; Pll . but take one refrefiiing tnm^ and come 
back to the tavern to thie. Burgundy fhall be the 
Word, and I will fight under thy command tilM drop. 

Sot. Now thou art an honeft fellow — and thoit 
ft alt toaft whom foe ver thou pleafeft. — We*U bumper 
up her health, till thou^ doft enjoy her in imagination* 
To a warm imagination,* there is no bawd like a bot- 
tle. It ihall throw into your arms the fobereft prude 
or wildeft toquet in town ; thou (halt rifle her charms, 
in fpite of her art. Nay, thou ftialt incre^ het 
charms? more than her art: and when thou art fur* 
felted with the iufi:ious pleafare, wake coolly the next 
morning, without any wife by your fide, or any fear 
of children. 

Ramb. What a lufcious picture haft thou drawn ! 

Sot. And thou fhalt have it, boy ! Thoii (halt tri- 

nmph over her virtue, if (he be a woman of quality 

— or raifc her blufhes, if ihe be a common ftrumpet. 

f II go order a new recruit upon the table, and expe^ 

you 



The Justice canght ia his own Tr A Pr ij 
you witk impatience.—" fill trtty glafs." * [^ings. 

SCENE vni. 

' K AMBLE /oluu 

Ramb« Sttte this fellow^s whole fenfation lies in his 
throat : for he i> never pleafed bat when he is ^wal-^ 
lowing : and yet the ho|fhead will Ik a« fbon drunk 
'"With the li^iibr it totttain^, as he^ i v<fx§k k had no 
other effed upon me. Pox of my paper foall ! I have 
no (boner btkried the winein my belly, than its (pirit 
riles in itiy head.— -<-«-l4int in a very pfop«r hnmonr 
for a frolick ; if my good genius, and her evil bne^ 
would but f€tkd fome lovely female in my way-*-— 
ha! the devil hath heard my prayers. 

SCENE IX. 

RAMBLE, HILARET* 

- HiL. Was ever any thing fo unftM-tanate !- to lofe 
this wench in the fcoffle, and not know a flep pf the 
.vray— — What fliali I do ? 
* Ramb. By all my love of glory, an adventure. 

Hit. Ha ! who's that ? wk> are you, Sir ? 

Ramb. A cavalier, Madajb, a knight-errant rani<- 
bHng about the world in quefk of adi«ntures. To 
Inlander widows and mviih virgins ; to leHen the num- 
JberofbuKes, and increafe &t of cuckotdv, are the 
obligations hf my profefiion. 

' HiL* I wifii you all thefuccefs fo worthy an ad* 
venture deferves. • [Go ng. 

■ ^ Ramb. But hold, Nfeidam, I am but jufl fallied, 
and you are the Bt& adventure £ have met with. 

[Takes boU of her; 

HiL.. Let sie go, Lbeieediyou, Sir, I will have 
4iothing to fav to any of your profeffion. 
« Hamb. That's unkind. Madam : for as I take it, 
our profeflions are pretty nearly allied, and like prieft 
^uid nun, we are proper company for o^e another. 

HiL. My pfofeffion. Sir! 

Ramb, Yes, Madam^ I .believe I am nofoanger 

' . lo 



H RAPE UPtON IlAaBtTos^: 

to the konoarable roles of your ei^Act. ' ISzfffMm 1^ 
. baUe I may know your, abfbei^ toe ; for db' ^haive 
not been in town a week^ I am^iCqiiaintc^'With^half 
a dozen. . . , ' *i - **■ 

HiL. Nothing bat your drink, Sir, and Ignorance 
of my quality, cbuld excufe this mdeetefs. ^ ^"- 

Ramb. (Whu [vjJbiJiiei] Igfiioratice^f ylMir^a- 

iHty; ! The daughter of feme perfon of ran k^ I v^e^rant 
her) [u^c] Xook^e,'itiydes^iV X #iaU.aot>tiiable 
myfelf with yoar quality : It is equal to me whinher 
your father rode ia a coach and . £x, 4)r drove^t— — * 
^ have had as much joy in the arms of an hooeft 
boatfwain's wife;, as with a relation of the Great 

Moguli 

Hi L. You look, Sir, (b much like a. gentleman, 
that I am perfuaded this ufage proceeds only from your 
mifhaking^ me. I own it looks a little odd fbr a Io- 
nian of virtue to be found alone in the ftreet, at^this 
hour- ... 

R AM B. Yes, it does look a little odd indeed. [ v^>. 

HiL. But when you know my ftory, I am confi-> 
dent yon will affift me, rather than otherwiTe. I have 
this very night efcaped with my maid from my Other's 
houfe ; and as I was going to put myfelf into the hands 
of my lover, a fcuiHe happening ii^ the ^l%et> and 
both running away in a fiight to &vo4d k, we uftihlckily 
ieparated from each othen-^-^^^Now, Sir,' I reiy on 
the generoiity of your temper to affift an unhappy wo- 
man.^ for which you ihall not only have my thanks^ 
but thofe of ^ veiy pretty fellow into the bargain. 
. J Ramb. I am that very pretty fellow'^ very humble 
iervant. But I find I am too much In loi^e with>you 
joayfelf, to mferve you for another ^ had>yoit]>fOVed 
what I ^t fim took you for,. I fhould have parted v^th 
you eaiily r but I read a coronet in your eyes t (fhe 
Ihall be her grace if^e f^eftfes, I had sathex > give her 
a title than money.)- ■- -* - -' -^ [^^jf^^ 

HiL« Nay^ now you mifiake aie.as widely ai^^ou 
did at firftk - - 

RahMb. Ns^y, by this frotick. Madam, younluflb^ 
.either a woman of quality^ or a woiMttnof the town 
Your low> mean people, who govern themfelves 

by 
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by rales, dare not attempt thefe noble flights of ple»- 
fare. Flights only to be reached by thofe who boldly 
(ear abov^ reputatioB. ^ 

Hi l. Thifr is the maddeft fellow.. [ ^jUf. 

Ramb. So» my dear, whether yoa be of quality or 

no quality, you and I will go dnnk one bottle togo* 

dier at the next tavern.^ 

Hiu Ihavebutone waytogetridof him/ [Jj^iff. 

Ramb. Come, my dear angeL Oh ! this dear fi>ft 

baud* « ' 

Hii** Could I but be afliir'd that my virtue wouM 
befafei 

Ramb. No where fafer. Fll give thee any thing in 
pawn for it-> (but my watch.) l^de. 

Hiu And then my repuution ■ 
Ramb. The night will take care of that-*-Virtue 
and reputation f Theie whores have learnt a ilrangd 
cant fince I left England. £4^'* 

HiL. But will you love me always ? 
Ramb. Oh 1^ for ever and ever,, to be fiire< 
Hit. But will you—— 4toou 
Rame« Yes, I will— too. 
HiL, Will you promife to be civil I 
Ramb. Oh! yes» yes; (I was afraid (he would 
hayfi aftedme for money.) [4fi^^* 

^Hix.!. Welly then I will venturc^-Go yon to dlac 
<onier tavern, I'll follow yon. 

Ramh. Excufeme, Mad^n, I know my doty bet- 
Jter-r-foafyoapleafe, Til follow you^ . 

Hzji. I'inM on youx going firil. 
. Ramb. And To you'll leave me in the lurch : I fee 
of Oft ate frighted at the roughnefs of my dre&; but 
foi^^^ad I am an honeft tar, and thp devil take me i£ I 
? In&you. 

HiLk I don't uaderiland you.. 
Ramb; Why then, Madam, hore is a pound of as 
good tea as ever came out of the Indies ; you under- 
fland thsu^ I hope. 

HiL. I ihall take no bribes^ Sir^ 
. Ramb. Refufe the tea 1 I like you now indeed! 
for you cannot have been lon^ upon the town, I'hi 
lure* But I grow weary with impatience* If you are 

a modeft 
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« modeft womatii afidiafifl on the'ee^emonyof beitig 
^arried^ with all Qiy heart. 

HiL. Nay, Sir, do not pioceed to rtidenefs. 

Ramb. In fhortf my paffion will be dallied with no 
toffger. t)o yaa consider, I am juft come on fhOre, 
that i ha^e feen nothing bat nten and the clouds tHs 
half year, and a woman is as ravifhing a fight to me, 
•as tlJe returning ftfh to Greenland. I am none of your 
pnifiiy beaux* that can look oh a fine woman, like a 
furfeited man on an entertainme;Lt. . My ilomach's 
ih«rp, aftd yoQ afi^n ortekn ; and if I do hot eat 
you up, may fait beef be my fare for ever, 

' \TakesBer in his arms. 

HiL. I'll alarm the wat^. 

Ramb. Yon'ltbeb^tternatnr'd than that. At lead, 
to encounter danger i« my profeffion 5 (b have at you, 
my littk Venns-— If you don't confentj-Pll raviA 
yoq. 

HiL. Help 'thef^ : a rape, k rape 1 

Ramb. Ha(h, hufli, you call too loud^ people will 
think you are in earneft.. » 

HiL.^ Help^ a rape 1 

SCENE X. 
■ RAMBLE/HILARET, STAFF, WATCH: 

Staff. That's he there, fei*e him. 
• Rake. Standoff,' ye fconndrels! 

Staff. Ay, Sir, yon (hould have ftdod of— Dd 
you charge this man with a rape, Madam ? 
' HiL. I am frighted out of my fenfes ^ ^ ' ^ 

Staff. A plain cafe ! The rape is Aifiiciently 

proved.— What, was th^ devil in you> lo ravilh a 
•ivoman in the ftreet thus ? 

HiL. C^ ! dear Mr. Conftable, 4ill Ideire is, that 
yon would fee me fafe home. 

Staff. Never fear. Madam, yon fhall not want 
evidence. [ ^Jide to her^ 

Ramb. (Nay, if I muft loige with thefe gentlemen, 
I am reiblved to have your company. Madam.) -Mr. 
Conftable, I charge that lady with threatning to fwear 
i| rape againft me, and laying .violent hajids upon my 

; perfon. 
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perfon, whilft I was inoffeniively walking along the 
^eet. • ' . . *- 

HiJL. How f villain f 
> Ramb. Ay,ay,^ Madam, you fhall be made afe- 
vere example of. 'The laws are come to a fine pafs,. 
truly, when a fober gentleman can't walk the fboeta 
for women. . 

HiL. For Heaven's fake/ Sir, don't believe him. 

Staff. Nay, Madam, as we have but your bare af^ 
£rmatioh on ^th Adts, we cannot tell which way to 
incline our belief; that will be determined in* the 
morning by your charafters. — I woulld not have you 
ilejeded, you ihall not want a chara^er. [JJi^i t9 ktrm 
. HiL. This was the mod unfortunate accident furCjt 
that ever tefel a^woman of virtae. 

Staff. If you are a woman of virtue, thegentfi^. 
^an will be hanged for attempting to rob you of it« "' 
If you are not a woman of virtue, why y6tt will be 
.whipped for accttfing a gentleman of reblnng you of 
what you had not to lofe« 

• RiL. Oh! this unfortunatjc fright!— But, Mr., 
Conftable, I am ver^ willing that the gentleman (hoQldi 
iiafve his liberty, give me but mine. 

• Staff. That reqiwjft, Madans is ft^Tery 46rroBo>- 
-Mating drcuiUftance agamft you. 

Ram3« Guilt will ever difcover itfelf. 
Staff^ 'Bring them dong. 

• 1 Watch. She looks like a modeft woman \v^ m^ 
opinion. 

Ramb. Confouhd all your modeft women I fay— 
<ii man can have nothihs; to do with a modeft womah» 
•loathe muft be married, or hang'd fbc't. • \^Ktwt^ 
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ACT 11. SCENe!l> : 

SCENE, y^Jfici Sqt7«ezvm'/# a ubki ptn^ W^ 

SQjEEZXrM, QUILL. 

SQJJEEZUM. 

DI D mother Bilkum xefafe to pay my demaods'^ 
fay you f 

Q^JiLL. Yes, Sir; (he fay* (he does not value your 
worihip's protection of a farthing, for that (he can 
tribe two jtiues; a year to acquit her. in Hicksl$-hall, 
&r half the money vu^eh (he hath- paid yoci within - 
thefe thr^e months. 

Squeez. Very (ift« ! I (hall (hew her that I unden- 
Hand fomething of juries,, as well as herfelf. Qaill, 
make a memorandum againft mother Bilkum's trials 
that we ma^ remember to haye the pannel N° 3. they 
ace a fct of'^good men and trae^and< hearken to no 
evidienee-bfft mme* 

Quill. Sir, Mr. Snap, the baili£f^8 follower, hatb: 
fet up a (hop, and is a freeholder. He hopes your 
wor(hip will put him into a pannel on thefirftva^ 
cahcy. 

S<^EBz, Minute him down for N^ 2.. I think Jialf 
cf.that.pannief are: bailiffs foltewer^i^ Tliank Heaven, 
the laws have not excluded thofe butchers — r- 7 

Q^iLL. No, Sir, tho law forbids butchers to be 
jjuymen,, but does not forbid iurymen to be butchers. 

SquEEz. Quill, d'ee hear! look out for fome ney 
recruits for the pannel N^ 1. We (hall have afwing- 

ing vacancy there the next feflions. ^Truly, if we 

do not take fome care to regulate the juries in the Old. 
Baily, we (hall have no juries for Hicks's-hall. ^ 

Q^ ILL. Very true. Sir.. But that pannel hath beenj 
mor^e particularly unfortunate. I.beJxev&Lremember 
k hanged, at leaft twice over. 

Sc^EEz. Ay, poor- fellows ! We muft all take our 

Tihance, Quill.' The man who would live in thi^. 

world, muft aotfcar the next* The chance tif peac^ 
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k dottbtfbl as- that of war ; and they who will make 
their fortunes at home, ihouid entertain no more dread 
of the bench, then a foldier ihouid of the field; We 
are all militant here ; ind a halter hath been fatal to 
many a great man, as well as a ballet. 

SCENE n. 

SQUEEZUM, QUILL, STAFF. 

Quill, Sir, here's* Mr.. StaiF, the reforming con* 
liable. . ^ • 

Staff. An't.pleafe-your worfhip^ we have been at* 
the gaming-houfe in the alley, and have taken fix pri«- 
foners, whereof we difcharged twawhohad yourwor* 
fhip's licenfe. 

SquEEZ. What are the others ? 

Staff. One is an half-pay officer ; another an at- 
torney's clerk ; aiid the other two are young gentle^ 
men of the Temjple. 

SQt'EEz. Difcharge the oiHcer and the clerk j there 
is nothing to be got by the army or the law : the one 
h^b Af money, and the other wiU^ pact with none. 
But be not too forward to quit the Templars. 

Staff. Afking your worihip's pardon, I don't care 
to run my finger into the lion's mouth. I would not 
willingly have to do with any limb of the law. 

&(^* ii£2. Feap not ; thefe bear no nearer affinity to 
bwyers, than a militia regiment of fquires do to foU 
diers ; the one gets no more by his gown, than the 
other by his. {word. Thefe are men tluit bring eilates 
to the Temple, inflead of geuingthem.tbere. 

Stabf. Nay, they are ^awb'd, with lace as fine as 
lords. 

S<^ECz. Never fear a lawyer in lace.— —The law* 
yer tha( fet5 out in lace, always ends in rags. 

Staff. I'll fecure them.— We went to the houie 
where your worfhip commanded us, and heard the dice 
into the ftrcet ; but there were two coaches wi<h co- 
ronets on them at the door, ib we thought it proper 
not to go im 

S<^TEEZ. You did right. The laws are turnpikes', 
only made, to ftop people who walk on foot, and net 
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to interrupt thofe ' v/bft drive tkron^ them in Adr 
coaches. •^-— The laws are like a game at hx>, where a 
blaze of coarth^ards i» always focmv^ and the knaves 
are the fafeft cards in the pack. 

Staff. We have tssken up a^maii fiir a.xape v^o^ 

$<^7EBZ. What is he ? 

Staff. I fancy he's (brae great man;- for he talkr 
French^ iings Italian, and fwean Engliilu 

S<^rEEz. Is He rich? 

Staff.. I believe not,. fi>r we cfui't get a fSrthing: 
out of him. 

S<nrEiz.. A tertaih flgn that he is.. ])ecp pockets 
•are li&e deep ftreams ; and moneys like water, ndvtt 
nms fafter than in the (hallows.. 

Staff.. Then there's another misfortntfe- too. 

Squ e ez. What's that ? 

St APT. The woman will not fivear: any thing againft^ 
him. 

Sq^t BE 2.. Never fear that? PU make her fweat-- 
•nottgh' for my pnrpofe. What fort of a woilian is fhe > 
: Staff. A common whore, I believe. 
. So^BEasv The propereft perfon in the world to fwear 
a rape. . A modeft woman is as /hy of fwearing a rape^ 
«» a. gentleman is of fwearine a battery. — ■■ ■Wer 
will, make hei* fwe^r enougn to fri|;hten him ihto ki 
compofition> a fmall part of which will fatisfy the 
woman. So go bring them before me. — ^But hold ! 
have yon been at home fince I fent a pri^ner thhher 
this morning ? 

Staff. Yes, an't pleafe yourwoHhip# 

SqvBEZ. And what fays he ? 
. 'Staff. He thieatensos confoundedly; and-feysyou 
have committed him wjthoat any accufation. Vtk. 
nfirad we ifaall get nothing out of him. 

S<^££Z. We'll try him till noon, however. 

SCENE UL 

SCiJJEEZUM, Mrs. SCiUEEZUM. 

Mits. SquEEz. I deiire Mr. Squeezum, you would 
/inifti all your dirty work this moming ; &r I am re- 
iblved to have the hoafe to myielf in the afternoon. 

' *■ ■ c ' 

^ 0(^U£EZ«. 
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m » * 

SqvBE2« Yoa fliall, my dear; and lihall be obliged ' 
fio yoUf if yoa :can let me have the coadi diis morning* 

Mas. S<^fisz* J Ihall-nfe it myfelf. 
• ^<Ui ^ ^ ^ " Then i mail get hoi^ put kitothe chariot.* 
Mas.SquBEz. I am not determinedwhether I (hall 
ufe the coach or chariot > fo it is impoiTible you fhould 
liaye.eit]^r* Befides^ a hack h the prcnpereft to do 
i)nitnef8 in ; and a$ I cannot fpare you a^lervant^ will 
iook better. 

S^EEK. Weil, child, well, it Ihall be fo.— — Let 
fUeonly b^ the fiivonr of dining a little fooner than, 
•ordinary. ^ , 

> Mr 6. S<^EBz. That is fi> far from being poffible,^ 
that we cann6t dine till an hour later than uiual, be- 
oaufe I muft attend at an audion, or I fhall lofe a little 
China bafon which is worth its weight in jewels^ and 
it is probable I may get it for its weight in gold, which. 
will not be above one hundred guineas i and thofi; yon 
moft give me* ehild. 

Squbbz» a handfed gnineas far a China bafbn T 
Oh t^e D^l take the Eaft-India trade ! The clay of 
the one Indies-runs away with all the gold of the other. 
Mrs. Squbez. I may buy it ibrle;^; but it is good 
to have rather too much money about one, than too 
little. 

Squbez. In ihort, I cannot fnpport your extraya^ 
gonce, 

Mrs.Squebz, I do not deiire you to fupport iny 
«ctravaganoe. 

Squ B E z, I wifh you would not. 
Mrs. S(^bez« Thus Hands the cafe :- yoa fay I am 
extravagant ; I fay.I am not : fure, my word will' bal-* 
lands yours every where but at Hictes's-haII»— And 
heark'e, my dear, if whenever I afk for a trifle, yoa 
objed my extravaganpe to me, Pll be rcveng'd ; PU 
blow you up, ni <ufcx>ver aU your midni^t intrigues, 
your proteding ijl houfes, your bribing juries, your 
inacking foes; your whole train of rogueries. If yoa 
do not ^low me wh^t | aik, Til bid &ir to enter on my 
jointure, Sir. 

$<^ebz^ WelH -my dear, this time you Ihall be in- 
dttlged*— Truft a thief or lawyer with your piirfe, a 

whore 
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whore or.phyiician wlth/^Ofir conftitation, but never 
truH a dangerous fecret with your wife>; for when once 
you have put it into her power to hang yOiU* thefooner/' 
you are hang'd, the better. [^JU^* 

S:CE NE IV. •'" -; 

S^QUEEZUM, QUILL, Mrs. SQUEETlUW, 
STAFF, WATCH, RAMBLE, HlLAll$t. 

Staff, ^^^'t pleafe your worihip, here i»Jt gentle- 
man hath committed a r^e laH njig^tiOn tivisi young- 
wotnan, 

SquEEZ. How! ar^el Hath he committed a rape 
on you, child ? 

MRS.SctyEEz. This may be worth faring. [ /^^#* 

HiL. Sir, I have nothing to fay againft him. J de- 
fire you would give us both our liberty. He was a lit- 
tle frolickrome laft liight, which made me call for 
theie people's help ; and when once they had .tak^u 
hold of us, they would not fulFer vs to go away. 

SquEEz. They did their du^.— — The ^power of 
difcharging lieth in us, and not in them. 

R.AMB. Sir 

'Squeetk. Sir, I b^g we may not be^ interrupted. 
Heark*e, young woman, if {his gentleman hath tr<;ated 
you in an ill manner, do uot let your modeily. prevent 
fhe execution of juJdice. Confider, you will be guilty 
yourfelf of the nextoffente he commits ; aQdupon my 
word, by his looks, it is probable he may commit 9^y 
dozen rapes within this week. 

HiL. Sir, I aflure you he is innocent,' 

S Qu E E z. Mr. Staff what fay jrou to ^hi$ affair I 

"Staff. May it pleafe your woHhip, I faw the pri- 
Tbner'behave in a very indecent manner, and^eardthe 
woman fay he had ravifhed away her fenfes. 

S(^EEZ. Fie upon ^ou, child, will you iiotfwear 
this ? . 

Hii.. No, Sir ; but I (hall fwear ibmething againft- 
you, unlcifs you difcharge us» 

Squ E K z. That cannot be. Madam ; the fad is too 
plain. If you will not fwear now, the prifoner mull 
DC kept in^ cuAody till you' will. 

Staff* 
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-Staff. Ifihe tyill notfwear, we can fwearenovgh 

^JtAMBi Wery fine, fiudi ! This juftice is worfe than 
a gtan^ ibquiiitor. Pray, honefl, formidable Sir, 
wJ»^ f>)rivace pique have yovL againft me, that yon 
would compel the lady to dieferve the pillory, in order 
to promote me higher ? 

S,qyeEz« A4y dear, did yon ever fee fuch a raviih- 
ing^look as this; fellow hath ! Sir, if I was a judge I 
would han|; you without any evidence at all. They 
are inch fellows ^s^hefe who fow dilTention between 
man >and wile, and keep up the names of cuckold and 
ba&ard in the kingdom. 

Ramf. Nay, it that be all you accufe me of, I will 
confefs it freely, I have employ'd my time pretty 
well. Tho' as I do not remember ever to . have done 
you the honour of dubbing, Mr. Juftice, I cannot fee 
why you ihould be fo incenfed againfl me ; for I do 
not imagine' you any otherwife an enemy to thefe 
ani^ifentnts tteai^ popUh prieft^toiin, qra do6lor 
to difeafe^ 

Mas.;S<urEBz. You are very civil. Sir, to threaten 
to dub my hufband before my face. 

Ramb. I aik pardon, Mjidam; I did not know 
with whom I had the honour to be in company : it 
was always- againft my inclination to affront a. lady ; 
but a woman of your particular merit, jpnutt have 
claimed: the mofb particular refped. 

■Mrs^.S(^u£Ez^ I fhould have expeded no rndenefs 
from a gentleman efyovr. appcaraiicer and would much 
rather attribute any mifbecoming word to inadver- 
tency than defign. 

^Ramb. Madam, J know not how to thank fo much 
goodn^fb; but do affure you, I would buy an intro« 
du£Uon to your acquaintance at a much greater dan* 
ger than this profecuj^ion, which, I believe, you already 
fee the malice of. I hope. Madam, I ^and already 
acquitted in your opinion* * 

cMits..S<^BE3!. I'hope, Sir, it will only appear to 
have been a frolick.: I mufVown I have been always 
a great enemy to forces— --£nce there are fo many 
willing. 

Ramb. 
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RAKfB. So> I fiad there is no danger of a rape 
here. ^ ^^ [^^^* 

Mrs4 SqyEil£» Well^ childy con you find any thing 
«|;ainft this gentleman ? . • 

S(^rEBsx The wom^i is di^alt of con&ffing in 

fnblick : ^ but I fancy when- 1 oacamine her in private; 
may get it^ out of her.— So, Mn Conftable» with^ 
draw your ]»ifbner. * 

MRS,.S<^BBa^ Nay^ he appears fo much of agen^^ 
deman, that tiM there be dronger evidence^ I will 
take charge of him.— — Come^ Sir, you Ihall go A-ink- 
a difh of tea with- me*«^— -JTou may ftay without. 

' Ramb. This kindnefi of yours, Madam^ will be an 
encouragement to ofienders. 

SCENE V* 
SQUEEZUM, HILABJET* 

Sqvees&. Come, come, child» you had better taka 
the oath) tho' you are not altogether fo ful^«« JuiHce 
ihouM be ri^rouA. It is better for the publick that 
ten innocent people (hould buffer, than that (tne guilty 
Should efcape ; and it becomes every good pemn to 
lacnfice their oonicience to the benent of the publick. 

HiL. Would you perfoade-me to perjure myfetf ? 

SQUfiBZk By no mea^s. Not for the world. Per* 
jury indeed ! Do you think I do not know what per-^ 
jury is better than you ? He did attempt to raviih 
you, you own ; vtry well. He that attempts to do 
you an injuryi hath done it in his heart, fieiides, a> 
woman may be ravifhed, ay, and- many a woman 
hath b^en ravifhed, ay, and ihen been hanged for 
it when (he hath not certainly known ihe hatlv 
been ravifhed. 

HiL. You are a gi'eat cafuift in confcience. But 
you may fpare yourlelf any further trouble : for I af« 
fnre you it will be in vain. - 

Sque£Z. I fee where yoitf hesitation hangs; yon 
are afraid of fpoiling your trader — You think feverity 
to a cuilomer will k^ep peoj^e from your houfe— - 

3 .Pray, 
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Pray, anfwcr me one queftion — How long have yon 
been upon the town ? 

HiL. What do you mean ? 

Squeez. Come, come, I (ce you are but a novice, 
and I like you the better : for yours is the only bufi- 
nefs wherein people do not profit by experience. — • 
You are very handibme. — It is pity you fhould con- 
tinue in this abandoned ftate. — Give me a kifs — Nay, 
be not coy to me.'— ^I proteft, you are as full of. 
beauty as the rofe is of fweetnefs, and I of love as its 
(talk is full of briars.— Oh ! that we were asclofely 
joined together too. 

HiL. Why, you will commit a rape yourfelf, Mn 
Juftice. 

SquEBZ. If I thought you would prove conftant, I 
would take you into keeping : for I have not liked a 
woman fo much theie many years. 

HiL. I ^ will humour this old villain, I am re- 
folved. [iljsde, 

Sjc^EEz. What think you, could you - be ccmftant 
to a vigorous, healthy, middle-aged-man, hey! ■ 
Could thi» buy thy affedions off from a fet of idle 
rafcal*, who carry their gold upon their backs ; and- 
have pockets as empty as their heads ? Fellows who 
are greater curies on a woman than the vapours ; for 
as thofe perfijadc her into imaginary difeafes, Ihefe 
prefe'nt her with real.-- — Let thy filence give con- 
fent : here take this purfe as an earneft of what III* 
do for you. 

HiL.. Well, and what (hall I do for this ? ' . 

SquEE?;. You (hall do You (h^U do nothing; 

I will do. I will be a verb adlive, and you fliall'be a 
verb paflive. , * 

HiL. I wifh you be not of the neuter gerder. 

SquEEz. Why, you little arch-rogue, do you un*- 
derftand Latin, huffy ? 

HiL. A little, Sir ! My father was a country par- 
fbn, and gave all his children a good education. He 
taught his daughters to write and read himfelf. 

S QUEE 2. What, have you fifters, then? ' 

HiL. Alack-a-day, Sir 1 fixteen of us, and allTt? 
the tame way pf bufinefs. , 

Vol. IK C Sc^iteezz. 
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Squ g itT^ Ay» this it is to teadi daughten tc write. 
i would as foon put a fword into the hand of a mad^ 
tnan, as a pen into thofe oi a woman ; for a peti in 
the hand of a woman is as fure aa iniirument of pro- 
pagation, as a fword in that of a madman is of de- 
Srudiou [-^4/<p»]— — Sure, my dear, the fpirit of love 
mufl run very flrongly im the hhood. of your whole 
fajoaily. 

HiL* Ohy Sir ! it wad a villaiAOus man of war^hat 
harboured near us. — My poor fillers were rolned by 
the oj£cers, aad 1 fell a taartyr to the chaplaia. 

S(^£Ez. Ay, ay, the faikrs are as fatal to our wo«. 
mta aa Hte foldkrs are,' One Vcmts refe horn, the fea, 

And thoufands have fct in it But not Venus her^f 

could compare to titee, my little honey-&ckk^ 

HiL» Ee not fo hot. Sir. 

Squeez. Bid tlie touchwood be oold behind the 
bttrning-g^af». The touchwood is not jnoro eatly 
ktsdled by the fun, than 1 by your dear eyes. 

HtLr. The tovchwood is not drier, i daire fwear. 

Sx^Eix. Bttt haife^ I hear.mf^^wiiferetamifig.-- 
Xeave word with n^ clerk where 1 Ihall fetid to 3roft«— 
I will he the fcindeil of ke^>eys^ vetf ODftHftni, aMi 
i»eay liberal ■ - 

mt* Two charmng qualities ih a lover \ 

Si^Eis. Mj^ prettY lo^ay, yoo will fin^nie 
iraily prefesabk to* ime young* rakehelts. Befides^ 
you are fafe with me. You are as fafe with a judice. 
in Englanc^ ad a piie^ B]pfrosod ; gravity lis tke befl: 
cloak lor fin, in all «euntnes«— — -Be fure to be 
Huaitual to the time I ihail appoint yoo. 

HiL. Be not afraid of me. 4r 

SquBfcSc. Adieu^ my pvetty charmer. I (hall bum 
ividi impatience* 

SCENE VL 
S<ilJEE2UM foliu. 

4 

Go thy ways for a charming garfl Now, ii I oan 
get her at this wild fellow's expeace, I fliallhave per-^ 
formed the part of a fhrewd juftiee> for I would mak# 

others 
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iftkers jpo^ for my fins m well ^s theicDi^iu I Bmey 
my wire hath fuificiently frightened him by tKbi* and 
' chat he will truckle fioatty terms to be . acqmtted ; 
for I m\i& own flie will pump a maa much betttr^ 
than I.-'^^^^Oh I hens they comew I josft icai with 
my gouleman now in another Qyki. 

SCBNE VU. 
SQUEEZUM, Afr/. StiUEEZUM, ftAlVFBLS 

Ramb* Well, Sir> u t^ lady deterimiied to fmM: 
tovily? 

S^^fiiSk Tnily> It is hard to hy what ihe 4Meft. 
mmei ; ihe is gofte to a& the advioe «f a»(£iv«iike anA 
a lawyeft 

RAi»a. Theft the ed4d is agdiuft me : ^ die laww 
yer will certainly advife her te A^fear; an^^itis p«fA 
£bltf the ^ieft may not coA^racH^ her in it. * ^ 

Sqt7EEz. It is indeed a ticklifh point, and it w€t^ 
-advifezbk to make k up a§ foom as poiTrble. The 
£rft lofs is ^ways the ieaft* It is better to wet yovr 
coat than your Mih and to run home when theckHids - 
•hegin td drop, than iii the middle of thfr ftorm« Jh 
Ihort, it were better to give a brace of hutidred pouads 
#^ make up the matter now, than to ventove mt ^con^^ 
fequence. I anr heartily concerned, to fee a gttikie* 
man- in fath-a misfortune. I amforry the age is fo . 
corrupt. Really I expe^ to fee fome grievous' and , 
heavy jadgment fall on the natiotf* "" We are as bad 
a» ever Sodom and Gomorrah weie> aad I wiih we 
maynqtbe as miferable./ ' ' . \ 

Kamb. Hearki'e, juftice ; I take a fermoii to be the 
iirft paniftment which a man uhdergoes after convic- 
tion. It is very hard I malt be condemned to it be* 
fore-hand. 

Mrs. SqrJEEai. Nay, Sir, I am fuire Mr. Squeezum 
fpeaks fdr your good,— —I fhall get a •necklace out of 
thisetfair. " ^ [^Jf^^» 

S<^e;b2. Ay, that I am fure I do ; my intereft fways 
not one wdy dr ^e othw.— I would, were I in that 
gentloihaix'a^ii>camil»ices, do what 1 adviie him to. \ 

RAJtf^t Faithy ' Sij?"! that 1 muft doubt; for wcve 

C . ■ C 2 you . 
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you in my circumftances, you would not be wordi 
ihe money. 

SquEEz. Nay, Sir, now you jeft with nie ; a gen* 
tleman can never be at a lofs for fuch a trifle. 

Rajiab. Faithy you miftake. I know a great many 
-gentlemen not worth three farthings. lie that re* 
Iblves to be honeil cannot refolve npt to be poor. 

Sqx/EEZ. A gentleman, and poor! Sir, they are 
contradidtions. A man may as well be a fcholar 
"without learning, as a gentleman without riches. But 
I have no time to dally with youv If you do not 'Un- 
derfland good ufage, while it is dealt you, you may^ 
when you feel the reiverfe« The affair may now be 
^ade up for a trifle : the time may come when your 
whole fortune would be too little. — An hojir*s delay 
in the making up an offence is as dangerous as in the 
iewing up of a wound. ... 

Ramb. Well, you have ov«r-perfuad&d me; I'll 
•take your advice. 

Squ eez. I'll engage you will not repent it. — I don't 
queflion but you will regard me as your friend. 

Ramb. That I do, indeed. And to, give you : the 
moit fubflantial inflance of it, I will afk a favour, 
which is expe^ed only from the moil intimate friend- 
ihip — which is, that you would be ib kind to lend me 
.the money- 
Sou eez. Aiack a-day, Sir, I have not fuch a fum 
in my command. Befldes, how muil it look in. me, 
who am an oiHcer of juflice, to lend a culprit money 
•wherewith to evade juflice ! Alas, Sir, we muil cpn- 
jider our chara&ers in life, we mufl adi up to our cha- 
• jadters ; and tho' 1 deviate a little from mine, in giv- 
ing you advice, it would be intirely forfakiog the 
charafter of a juilice to give you money* 

Mrs. Sq^eez. 1 wonder how you could 'ajQc it. 
Ramb. Neceflity obli^s to any thing. Madam. 
Mr. Squeezum was fo kind to fliew me the neceflity 
of giving money, and my pockets were fo cruel to 
fhew me the impoflibility of' it. 

SquEEZ. Well, Sir, if you cannot' pay for your 
tranigrefiions like the rich, you mu& fufler for them 
like 3ie poor.— -Here, Confl^ble, 

SCENE 
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SCENE viir.. 

SQUEEZUM, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE, 
STAFF, CONSTABLES. 

Squeez, Take away your prifoncr; keep him in 
jafe cuftod)^ till farther orders, if you come to a 
wifer refolution * within thefe two hour3>- fend me 
word : after that it will be too late. 

Ramb. Heark'e,.'Mr. JoHice, you had better ufe 
me as you ought, and acquit me ; for if you do any 
thing which you cannot defend, hang me, if I am 
not revenged on yom' 

. SquEEz. Hang you ! 1 wifh there may not be 

more meaning la thofe words than you imagine. . 

Ramb. 'S&athI you old rafcal, I can fcarce foi^ 
bear rattling thofe old dry bones of thine, till they 
crack thy wit^red ikin,. 

S<^EEz. Bear evidence of ^ this ; I ant threatned 
in the extcution of my. oftice* * 

Ramb. Come, honed .Mr. Conftable,. Mr. nodur- 
aal juftice, let me go any where from this fellow— 
Iflie night hath: chofen a better juflloe than the day. 

. SCENE JX. 
SQPEEZUM, Mr/. SQUEEZUM. 

S<^EEz. I am afraid 1 fhall make nothing of thi» 
iellow at laft. I have a mind to difcharge him. - 

Mrs. Sqi7£Ez. Oh! by no means; iur I am fure 
he hath money. 

Sq^EEz. Yes, and fo am T. But fuppofe^he will 
not part with it ; it is impoflible to take it from him :. 
for there is no law yet in being to fkreen a jullice of 
peace from a downright robbery. 

Mr Si. S<^ERz., Try him a little longer, however. 

. Squebz. I will till the afternoon ; but if he ihould 

not cbn&nt. by that time, I mufl difcharge him ; for 

I have no hopes in the woman's fwearing. She is 

difcharged already. 

Mrs*. Sx^ebz. Til make him a vifit at the confla- 
Ue's houfe, and try if I can alarm him into a compo^ 
fition* I may make him do more than you imagine. 
«' ,f • C 3 Squebz. 
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S otr E E z. Do fo, my dear— I doubt not your power— 
CotaaTmorrow, honey. ^ 

Mrs. Squeez. Bat, my dear,i pray remember the 
hundred guineas. 

* Squeiz. Yes, yes, I ikall remember them; they 
^e not likely to be foon forgottcn.^-^-Fc^w me to 
my eicritore. 

SCENE X. 

, ilfr/. SQUEEZtTM/^/tf. 

Since you are fare of going to the devil, koneft 
{poufe, I'll take care to equip you with a pair of horA»» 
that yOtt may be as like one another as poilible. This 
dear wild fellow muft be mine, and ihall be mine & I 
like him fo well, that if he had even raviflied me, mt 
my confcience I (hould have forgiven him. 

SCENE )tr. Mr. Worthy^/, 
WORTHY, POLITICK. 

WoR. Upon my word, Mr. Polittck^-I am hetrtSy 
forry«for this occaiion of renewing our acquaintance. 
1 can imagine the tenderneft of a parent^ tho' 1 never 
was onc» 

Pol. Indeed, neighbour Worthy, you oapnot ima* 
glne hah* the troubles, without having nndergone 
them* Matrimony baulks our expe^ations every 
way ; and our children as fcldom prove comforts to 
us as our wives. I had but two-— whereof one waa 
han|;ed k»ng ago— and the other I fuppofe may be in 
a fair way by this. 

WoR. In what manner did fhe efeape from yon? 

Pol. She had taken leave of me to retire to ceft» 
not half an hour before 1 heard of her departure. I 
impute it all to the wicked inftru£Uons of an imp of 
the devil called ^ chamber<-maid, who u tlw com* 
panion of her flight. 

WoR, But do you know of no lov^f 

Pol. Let me fee—-— hey I-**— there lutk been a 
feHow in-a red coat, with whom (he hadi converfed &xc 
fom^ time, in ipite of my teeth; 

WeR» 
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W«R. Depend oa it, he i* tbe eccit^n ofyot» 
lofs, I can grant you a warrant ag&tnft hiiii» ^ yoa 
Jknovr hia ua»e, tho' I fear you aie too late, 

Pol. No, Sir, I am not too late; i»y daughter h 
tm, hw^9 Afid yo\x kxow the'piHiiihment of AeaKng; 
an heirefs. If I could hang the rafca!, it wbaM be 
{otat iatisAdion. * 

. Wok. That will be iinfK)fi]ble, without her con- 
■fent ; and truly, if Ihe be married, I would advile you 
iot follow the example of that emperory who when he 
difcovered fomething worfe than a marriage bctweea 
anc of his fubjeds and his daughter, chofe rather to 
let him enjoy her as kis owp, than punifh him» 

PaL. fray where did that emperor reign ? 
- Wot... I have almoft forgotten, but I think it wts 
one of the Greek emperors, or one of the Turks. 

Pol. firing me no examjile from the Turks,' good 
Mr. Worthy, J find nj> fuch affinity in our interefis. 
5ir, I dread and abhor the Turks. I wifh we do ncrt: 
ieel them» before we are aware. 

WoR. But Sir 

Pol, But me no buts— what can be the reafbn of 
mU this warlike preparation, which all our news-papers 
have informed us of. Ye$, and the fame news-papers 
a hundred times in the fame words. Is the defign 
agaiafl Perfia? Is the defign againil Germany? Is 

the defign againft Italy ? Suppofe we fhould fee 

Twkifh gallics- in the channel ? We may feel them, 
yes, we miy feel them in the midft of our fecurity ; 
Troy was taken in its fleep, and fo may we. - 

Wo R • Sure, Sir, you are afleep, or in a df eam 

Pol, Yes, yes, thefe things are called idle dreams 
— the jufteft apprehcnfion$ may be flyled dreams — but 
let me tell you, ^ir, men betray their own ignorance 
often, in attacking that of other men. , 
. WoR. But what is all this to your daughter f 

PoL» Never tell me of my daughter, my country 
Is dearer to me than a thoufand daughters ; fhould the 
Turks come aijibng us,, what' would become of our 
dajaghto^ then? and our fons,. and our wives, and 
our eftatea, and our houfes, and our religion, and our 
Jibterty.^-When % Tuikifh 4iga fhould.tommand oui? 

C 4 nobility^ 
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nobility, andr janizaries make grandfathers of lords ? 
Where fhould we look for Britain then ? 

WoR. Truly, where 1 may look for Mr. Politick 
now, in the cloads. 

Pol. Give me leave. Sir, only to let you a little 
into the prefcnt date of Turkey. 

WoR. I mull beg to be excufed, Sir ; if I can be 
,of any fervice* to you, in relation to your daughter, 
you may command my attention : I may probably de- 
fend you from your own countrymen, but truly from 
the Turks I cannot. 

Pol. I am glad to hear you have fome apprehe»- 
fion of them, as well as myfelf. — That you are not fo 
ftupidly befotted, as 1 meet with fome people at the 
coffee-houfe; but perhaps you are not enough ap- 
prized of the danger. Give me leave only to fhew 
youAow it is poffible for the Grand Signiorto find an 
ingrefs into Europe;^--Suppofe, Sir, this fpot Ifland 
on to beTurkey^— thenhereis Hungary — yery well- 
here is France, and here i^ England — granted — then 
we will fuppofe he had pofTeflion of Hungary — what 
then remains but to conquer France, • before we find 
Irim at our own coalL— But, Sir, this is not all the 
danger ; now I will (hew you how he can come by 
fea to us. 

VVcR. Dear Sir, refer that to fome other time^ 
you have fufiiciently fatisfied me, ! affure you. 

Pol. It is almofl time to go to the coffee-houfe — ^fo, 
dear Mr. Worthy, 1 am your moft obedient fervant* 

WpR. Mr. Politick, your very humble fervant. 

S C E N E XII. 

WORTHY >/«/. 

I recollect the dawning^ of this political humour to 
have appeared when we were at the Bath together ; 
but it hath rifcn finely in thefe ten years. . What 
an enthufiafm mufl it have arrived to, when it could 
make him forget the lofs of his only daughter ! The 
.greatefl part of mankind labour under one delirium 
or other : and Don Quixottc differed from the refl, 
not in madnefs, but the ipecies of it. The covetous, 

the 
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the prodiga], the AiperfHtious, the libertine, ahd'thd 
coffee-houfe politician, are- all Quiioottes in their, 
fcveralways. 

That man alone, from madnefs free^.we £iid» 
Who,- by no wild unruly pafilon blind. 
To reafon gives the coxidud of his mind« 
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SCENE Tbeflreet. 

. HILARET, CLORIS, meeting. 

HILARET. 
iEAR CloHs. 
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Clo. Dear Madam, is it you ?^ you altogether V 
. HiL. Ay, ay, altogether, . thank Heavens I 1 had^ 
like to have loil Something, but all fafe, I aiTure you. 

Clo. Ah! Madam, I wifli it were. 

HiL. What, do&'t you believe m^i 

Clo.. I wiih you could not me, or. I myfeUl Poor: 
captaitt Conftant— — 
, HiL. Wljat of him? 

Clo. Oh! Madam! 

HiL. Speak quickly, or kill me, which you pleafe-— 

Clo. Ts taken up for a rap«. 

HiL. How! 

Clo. It is- too true, his own fervanftold me. 

HiL. His forvant belied him, and fo do you*— • 
Shew me where he is, if he be in a^dungeon, I'll find* 
him out,. , ^ 

Clo. Very generous indeed. Madam ! A kin^? 
ftouldtfooxier viSt a Jri&nerfor tfeaftTn, than I a lover 
for a.rape. 

HiL. It would be. unpardonable in me tO'-entertain 
fb flagrant a belief of the iirfl hearing, again (l a maa- 
v^ho hath givfen me fuch fubftantial_ proofs of his 
conftancy: befides, an affair of my own, makes me- 
the mO/e doubtful of the truth of this \ but if there 
> C 5 appear" 
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appear atiy proof of fudi a fad, I will drive him &r 
«ver from my thoughts. 

Clo. Yes, Madam, juilice Squeezum'wiU txkscare 
to have him driven another way. 

HiL. Jufticc Squeczum ! Let me hng you for that 
information. Now, I can almoft fwcar he is inno- 
cent : I have fuch an advcnttwc to furprixe yoH with ; 
but let me not lofe a moment — come, fhew me the 
way. 

Clo. Poor creature ! ihe knows the way to her de- 

^i!:ru£tion too well— —but it would be imperdnence ia 

alcrvant to put her out of.it* [-^-aV* 

SCENE IL 7heC(mfiMt'smufe^ 

CONSTANT ^zfcii^. 

I begin to be of that philofbpher's opinion, who 
faid,'' that whoever will entirely confult his own hap-^ 
pinefs, mttfH be little concerned about the happineis 
of others. Good-natuf% is Quixotifiti, and every prin>- 
, cefs MLoomicona will lead her deliverer into a ca^e^ 
What had I to do to interpofel What harm^ did «ie 
misfortunes of an unkn€)wn woman bring me,- that X 
ihould hazard my own happinefs and reputation onr. 
her account ? — But fure, to fwear a rape againft n»» 
for having refcued her from a raviiher, is anunpa*. 
rallcled piece of ingratitude. , 

6CENE in. 
CONSTANT iwi AfrA ST APR 

Mrs. Staff. Will your hoaoiir pleafe to drink a 
•dram, or fame *fack punch f 

Const, Dear Madam, ^o not trouble me 5 I Cftik- 
rfrink nbthing. ' 

Mks, Stafp. Truly, Sb, bu^ f ean. Not troubleh 

you ! I had never fuch a cuftomer here befofe^ Yoiiv 

' a captain charged with a rape 1*^1 ^oald fo^nor take 

. y©u for fome poor attorney, charged with forgery and 

perjury ; or a travelling parfon^ wilih fteaUng a gowti 

and caffock* 



Tte Jujrrci cwigSt in 'his own T* a p, 35 

Const. Drink wlMt yon willy aii4 ra pay what yoi> 
pleafe. 

Mrs. STAFt. Thank yonr Konoof ! yoar honour 
will not be ofFended, I hop&-^ — we Hand at a great 
jrcnt : and truly, inoe this gin a^» trnde hath been fo 
dull, that 1 have often wilhed my hufband would live 
by the highway hinWelf, inftead of taking highwaymen. 

Const, You are Hot the only wife who would g^ve 
her hufband this advice, I dare fwear. Nay, "Were men 
all fo uxorious to take it, Tyburn woold have as much 
buiinefs as Doflors-Commons. 

Mrs.Staf^. I wifh it had more ; frrwciAuftftand 
and fall by one another ; no buiinefs there, no bufmeii 
here ; and truly, eapt&in, 'tis" with forrow I fay it, 
where we have one felon now, we had ten, 'a year 
or two ago ■■ ■ I have not (ecn one prifoner brought 
in for a rape this fortnight, -^xtept your honorary I 
hope your handfel will be lucky. 

SCENE IV. 

CONSTANT, STAFF, Mn, STAFF. 

Stafp^ Captain, your iervant, I fnppofc yoa wilt 

be glad of company here i«a very civil gentleman^ 

I a&re you. 

. Mr&«. Staff. More gentiemon ! this is rtut news 

uideed. 

. Const. I had rather be alone. 

'. Staff. I have bot this one prifon-i^dm, captain : 

beftdes, I ^ure you, this is no common ^k)W, bnt 

a very fine gentksMn^ a capcaiin too^-«ti&d as merry a 

ong " '■ 

CoxsT.^ What ia the caufe of his mi^foftnne f 
'. Staff. Arape, capuln, a riibtt««^no difhoAOnrabli^ 
•ffence*-^! would not haM^ iMMight any ibonndl-els int^ 
yourhonoar'4 company:: tot i^ape and .mufd^f,* no 
gentleman need be afhamed of; and this is an honefl 
brother-ravifher— I have jpavilhcd women myfelf for- 
merly :' but a wiie blunts a man's e^ge. When once 
you are married, you'will leave oiF ravifhing, I w^ir- 
j«Bt you— to be bound in wedlock, is as good a fe- 

C 6 > " ettrit/ 
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curity againft rapes, as to be bound over to- the peace 
is sgainftmurtherw 

Mrs. Staff* Myhu&andwfll havehis jeft, I hope 
your honour will pardon him. 

Staff. But here is the gentleman. 

SCENE V. ^ ^ 

tJONSTANT, RAMBLE, STAFF, Af /. STAFF., 

Const. Prodigious! 

Ramb. Dear Conftant ! > 

Const. What in the name of wonder hadi brought 
. you to England ? 

Ramb. What in the devil's name hath brought thee 
to theXonftable's ? 

Const. Only a rape. Sir; no di(honoarable o^ence» 
^s Mr. Conftable hath it. 

itAMB. Youjeft. 

5taff. No, Sir, upon my word the captain is' in 
earneft. 

^ Ramb. Why I fhould fooner have Aifpeded ermin 
^ or lawn-fleeves. But I fee gravity and hypoerify are 
infeparable.— — Well, give me thy hand, brother, for 
our fortunes agree exadUy. 

Staff. And will agree in the end, I don't queflion. 
This is not the firft time of their meeting together on 
this account ; a couple of old whore-maflers, I war-^ 
rant them. l^Jf^e. 

■ Mrs. iSt AFP. Will your honours pleafc to drink any 
^^jHinch, noble captains, it will keep up your fpirits ? 
. Staff. Don't force the gentlemen, wife, to drink 
whether they will or no.— 1 wiih you well off this af- 
fair — in the me^n time, whatever my boafe,afFords is 
at your fervice — and let me aiTure you, the more you. 
drink, the iefs you will lament your misfortune, 
t .Rams. Spoken like a true. philofopher. 

SCENE IV. 

CONSTANT, RAMBI.E. 

. Ramb. But, dear Billy, I hope thou haA not really 
committed, hey ? 

3 Const. 
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• Const. What I heartily rep^t of, I afliire you. I 
refcoed a woman in the ftreet, for which fhe was ib 
kind to fwear a rape againft me ; bat it gires' me* no 
aneafinefs equal to the pleaTure I enjoy in feeing you. 

Ramb. Ever kind and good-natur'd ! 

Co,N ST. Yet I wifh our meeting had been on another 
occafion ;i,£3r the freedom of your life, makes me fuf- 
pe£t the confequence of your confinement may be 
heavier than mine. 

Ramb. I can't tell what the confequence may be,, 
nor ihall I trouble rayfetf about it : but I afliire thee,. 
no fucking *babe can be more innocent. ^ If our cafes 
differ in any thing, it is in this, that my woman hath 
not (wom- 

CoKST. This pleafes me indeed I— But, pray,* how 
came you to leave the Indies, where I thought you 
had been fettled for life ? 

Ramb. Why, on the fame account that I went thi- 
ther, that I now am here, by which I live, and for 
which I live, a woman. 

Const. A woman ! 

Ramb. Ay, a fine, young, rich woman! a widows 
with fburfcore thoufand pounds in her pocket—— 
there's a North flar to fleer by. 

Const. What is her name ? 

Ramb. Her name— —her name is Ramble. 

Const. What, married ! 

Ramb. Ay, Sir; foon after you left the Indies, 
honefl Mr. Ingot left the world, and me the heir to his 
wife with all her efFefts . 

CovsT. I wifh you joy, dear Jack ; this thy good 
fortune hath fo filled me with delight^ that I have no 
room for my own forrows. 

Ramb. But I have not unfolded half yet. 

Sot. [uui/houf.] Let two quarts of rum b^ made in- 
to punch, let it be hot — hot as hell. 

Ramb. D'ye hear, we are in a fine condition, 
'faith I 
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SCENE VH. 

Constant/ ramble, sotmore,. 

STAFF. 

' Sot. Here they are, here are a brace of Helpohd- 
ing whore- mafters for you— Ramble, what, nothing 
to fay in praife of the women ; Mark Anthony made 
a fine bargain; hey,. when he gave the world for a 
woman ? 'Sdfeath 1 if he had been alive now, Td have 
waged fix gallons of Claret I had feeh him hanged for 

a rape as I fhall y^sy fuddealy my two worthy 

Mends. 

Ramb. Hearkee, Sotmore, if yon fay anything 
againft the women we'll cut your throat, and tofs juftice 
in a murder into the bargain.' 

Sot. Not fpeak againfl women \ you fhall as foon 
compel me. not to drink; you (hall fow upmy lips, if 
you do either.— Here, you, let the punch be gottea 
ready. 

Staff. It (hall, an't plcafe your honour. (This 
gentleman is a ' rare cuitomer to a houfe \ I wim he 
would commit a rape too.) [4^^* 

SCENE vni. 

CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE. 

CoNST.You mufl not rail againft the ladies, Sotmore^ 
before Ramble ; for he is a married man* 

Ramb. And what is better, my wife is at the bot<f 
torn of the fea. 

Sot. And what is worfej all her effeds 9st at tbc 
bottom of the fea with her. 

CcNST. Howl '. 

Ramb. Faith! Sotmore hath fpoken truth ibr once. 
— — Notwithftanding my pkafantry, the lady and her 
fortune are both gone together ; ^<t went tx) l;he other 
world fourfcore thoufand flrong ; and if there be any 
fuch thing there, I don't queflion but'ihe is married 
again by this time. 

SoT, You would not take my advice. , I have cau- 
tioned thee never to truH any thing on the fame bot- 
tom 
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torn widi a womuk, I wooM net enfure a fltqp diat 
had a woman on board, for double the price.— The 
luK of one wonan are enoogh to draw^ doivn a jndg^ 
jnent on a fleet. 

Ram8« Here's a fellow^ who» like a prade, makes 
fin a handle to has abufe.-— Art tfaoa not aihamed to 
mention fin— who art a cargo of iniquity ? Why wik 
thoa £11 thy ▼enom'd mouth with that of others, when 
thou haft fuch ftores of thy own ? 
i Const. "What occafioned your feparating ?. ' 

Ramb. a ftorm, and my ill ftars^ I left the fliip, 
wherein (he was* to dine with the captain of one. of our 
convoy, when a fadden violent ftm-m ari€ng, I loft 
fight of her fhip, and firom that day have never ittn 
or heard of her. 

Sot. Not ever will — I hearty ho|>e» Tho* as fop 
the innocent chefts, thofrl wifli delivered out of the 
deep. Bu^ the fea knows its own good : it will be 
fore to keep the money, tho' poffibly it may refund 
the woman ; for a woman will fwim like a cork, and 
they are bodi of the fame rake ; nay, the latter is the 
more valuable, as it preferves. our. wine, which women 
often fpoil. 

CoNST» Why, Sotmore, wine is the touchftone of 
all merit with thee, as eold is to a ftock-jobber ;. and 
ihott woald^ft as foon feli thy fbnl for a botde,. as he 
lor a guinea. 

Sot. Wine, Sir, is as apt a comparifon to eveiy « 
>^ng that i^ good, as woman is to every thing that is 
bad. 

Const. Fie, Sotmore I this railing againft the ladies 
will make your company as icandalous to gentl^men^ 
as railing at religion would to a parfon. 

Ramb. Right, Conftant ! they are my religion, I ani 
tlie high-priel of the fex. 

Sot. Women and religion ! Women and the devil : 
He leaves his votaries in the lurdi, and fo do they. 

Const. I fancy, Ramble, this friend' of ours will 
turn par£>n, one. day or other 

Ramb. If he was not fuch a fbt, I fhould think it 
|k>f&ble. 

' Sot. Why" faith! I am almoft faperftitioue enough; 

. to 
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fancy this a judgment on thee for l)reaking thy worct 
•—Did I not tell thee, thou wert ftrolling off to fome 
little dirty whore i and you fee the truth' of my pro« 
phecy. 

Ramb. Thou art in the right: it wad not only a 
whore, but the moll impudent of all whores—a mo* 
<iefl whore. 

CoK^T- A modeft whore ! let ier be married to an: 
honeft attorney, by all means. 

Ramb.: And fent together to people his majefty's 
plantations. 

Sot, Modcfty, npw-a-days, as often* covers impu«^ 
dence, as it doth uglinefs. It< is as uncertain a.fign o£ 
virtue as quality is,, or as £ne cloathsare of quality. 

Ramb. Yet to do her right : the perfualions of the. 
juilice could not prevail with her to perjure herfclf. 

Sot. Confciehtious ilrumpet I ftie hopes to pick youit 
pocket, another time,, which it were charity to thee to 
wiih (he might : for if thou efcapefl this, ihcLcertainlyt 
will have an opportunity. 

, Ramb. Fray,.honeft Nol, howdidft thou find us* 
out ? for a boy would as foon have fent for his fchool- 
mafler when he was caught in an orchard, as I for thee 
on thisbccaiion. 

Sot.. Eindyouout! why the town rings of you— • 

there. is ^ nota.hufband or guardian in it, but what is- 

ready to get drunk for joy. If the woman -be not gold 

« proofs ihewillbe bribed to iwear againft you. You 

,, are a nufance. Sir. ! I don't- believe he hath been inr 

town fix days, and he hath had above iixteen women .^^ 

Ramb. And they are a nobler pleafure^ than fo many 
gallons which, thou haft fwalloweid in that time. 

Sot. Sir, I pay my. vintner, and thei^fore.do n.^ 
injury., . 

Ramb. And, Sir, I do no injury:, and thierefore^ 

have no reafon to pay. 

Sot. Hey-day! is taking away a man's wife or 
daughter no injury ? 

Ramb. Not when the wife is. weary, of her huiband^ 
and the daughter Iqngs for one... 

Const. Art thou not alhamed, Sotmore, to throK^a 
man's fins in his face, while he is faffering for them ? 

Sot 
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Sot. That is the time. Sir ; befides, you fee what 
an efFedl it hath on him : you might as well rail at a 
knight of the poft in the pillory. 

Ramb. Let him alone, the punch will be here im- 
mediately, and then he'll have no leifure to rail. 
^ Sot. Is it not enough to make a man rail, to have 
parted with a friend happy in the night, and to find 
him the next morning in fo fair a way to— Death and 
damnation ! fhew me the whore ; Til be revenged on 
her and the whole fex. If thou art hanged for raviih- 
ing, I'll be hanged for murdering her. Defcribe the 
little mifchief to me. Is (he tall, ihort, black, brown, 
fair ? In what form hath the devil difguifed himfelf ? 

Ramb. In a very beautiful one, I afTure you : fhe 
hath the fineft fhape that ever was beheld, genteel to 
a miracle ; then the brighteft eyes that ever glanced 
on a lover, the prettieU Uttle mouth, and lips as red 
as a cherry : and for her brealls, not fnow, marble^ 
lillies, alabafter, ivory, can come up to their white- 
nefs ; but their " Uttle, pretty, firm, round form, no 
art can imitate, no thought conceive. Oh ! Sot- 
more, I could die ten thoufand millions of times upon 
them—; — _— 

Sot. You are only like to die once for them. 

Const. All thefe raptures about a common whore^ 
Ramble? 

• Sot. Ay, every woman he fees, they are all alike 
to him, modell or immodeft, high or low, from the 
garret to the cellar, St. James's to the ftews ; find him 
but a woman, and he'll make an angel of her. — H9. 
hath the fame tafte for women, as a child for pictures,, 
or a hungry glutton for an entertainment : every piece 
is a Venus, and every di(h an ortelan, 
■ Ramb. To fay the truth of her, Sotmore mufthavc 
allowed her handfome, and I mull allow her to have 
beenadamn'd, confounded, common -*— 

SCENE IX, 

CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE,. 

HILARET. 

. RXmb. Ha! conjured up, by Jupiter! Well, my 

Iktle 
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little eiiemyv do the prieft and the lawyer coafiutt*- 
^nd will you {weax — bia I 

HiL. [Not regarding^ Ramble^ runs h Conflazit.} 
MyCooftantI . 

Ra MB. Hey-di^ ! what, are we botb In for ravlfh- 
ing the fame woman ?— Ifcc by her foadneA, he hath 
r^aHy raviflied her. 

Const. O, Hilarct ! this fcindnefi of your» finkt 
me the.deej^er ; can you bear to think on one accufed 
of fuch a crime as I am ? ^ 

HiL. Never to believe it can I bear* 

Const. How Audi I j-epay this goodnefi ! Then, by 
Heavenii I am innocent. [ J bey talk a part. 

Ramtj. Hey! the devil! Is thia Conftant's 

piiftre{s ? Here will be fine work, i'faith '. ^ [ AJidc^ 

SoT« Is this the lady that did you the favour. Sir ? 

[To Ramble* 

Ramb. This the lady ! No— —why this is a wo- 
man of virtue ; tho' ihe hath a great refemblance of 
the other, I mufl confefs. 

Sot. Then I fuppofe this is ihe whom Conftanthath 
toafied this half year— his honourable miftrefs, with a 
pox.— —Rare company for a man who is in prifo^ for 
a rape I " • 

HiL. And was you in that fcuffle which parted me 
and my maid in Leicefter-Fields ? 

CoKST. It was there this mifortunate accident hap- 
penedy while I was going to the place of our appoint- 
ment. 

Hil/ It had like to have occaitoned another to me» 
which, that I efcap^d, I am to thank this gentleman. 

Ramb. Oh, Madam ! your moil obedient^ humble 
fervant. Was it you> dear Madam ? ~ , 

CoMST. Hal is it poflible my friend can have fafar 
indebted me !■■ ' This is a favour I can never re* 
turn. , 

(Iamb. You over-rate it, upon my foul you do; I 
am fuiiiciently repayed by this embrace. 

Const. I Can never repay thee«--^Would'il thoo? 
have j^iven me worlds, it could not have equalled thct 
lead Uvour conferred on this !ady« 

&AJiB» 
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Ramb. I ihould have conferred fome favours on her 
indeed, if fhe would have accepted them, . [j4JIJf» 
. Jdiu I am glad it is to Mr^Conftant's inena I am 
obliged. 

Sot. Yes, you are damnably obliged to him for 
lus character ofyoN. ^ - [j^t. 

Const. My dear Hilam, 4udl I b<g to htar it ali? 
I can have no pletfuie ei|ual t» f nding new <^ligationa 
to tbi3 gentlfiman. 

HiL. Since you defiie it ■ 

Ramb. I fancy. Madam, your fright at that time 
may have occafionedyour forgeitingfome circumftaoce ; 
therefore fince ca[^ain Condftant d^fires it^ I will tell 
him the toryv-*I had jiift parted with this gentiemaa, 
when I heard a young lady's voice crying out for helps 
(I think die word Rape waa mcatieoed, but that I 
cannot perfisdly remember upon thiy, mafciBg di^* 
tt&Xy to the place where the noife proceeded, I IcMiad 
this lady in the arms of a ytty rude fellow > 

HtL.,The inoft impudent fellow^ fuve* that ever 
was born ! 

Ramb. A very impudent fellow, and yet a very co^ 
wardly one ; for the moment I came up, he quitted his 
hold, and waa gone out of fight in the twinkling of an 
eye. 

CoirsT, My dear RamUe, what haft thou done fell* 
jne! 

Raub. No obligation, dear Confiant! I would have 
done the fame for any man breathing. But to pro*'' 
ceed : The watch came up, who would not be fatisfied 
with what flie then faid, but conve)red us both to the 
Round-Houie, whence we were carried in the morning 
before juilice Squeeznm, and by him, notwithftanding 
this lady's proteftations, your humble fervant was com* 
Mtted to that place where he now finds himfelf with 
this ^pod company* 

CoKsf, Oh, my friend I-rMay Heaven fend me an 
opportunity of ferving thee in the fame manner ! | 

^ AMB. May that be the only prayer which it deaiea 

to Conftant, 

\' - • . . 

' SCENB 
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SCENE X. 

CONSTANT, RAMBLE, SOTMORE, 
HILARET^ STAFF. 

• Stafj. The punch is ready, gentlemen, you may 
walk down ; the liberty of my houfe is at your fervice. 
' Sot. And that i«8 liberty enough, while thou Jiaft 
punch here. If thy lioufe were a fea^punch, I would 
not prefer any houfe in town to k. . 

Staff. Your honour fhall not want that* 

Sot, And I fhall want nothing more. 

Staff. Captain, a word with you. [To Ramble.} 
There's Madam Sqneezum bek)w defires- to ipeak with 
you alone, ' 

Ramb. Bring her up.~Sotmore, you muft excufe 
ine a few moments, Con|lant and this lady will enter- 
iain y^u. 

Sot. Let the moments be very few, I'll lay five 
gallons to one, this fellow hath another whore in hia 
eye. 

SCENE XF. 
RAMBLE, Mrs. SQUEEZUM. 

Ramb. 5a; my affaii: with my friend's miftrefs Is 
happily over.— *-That I fhould nqt know a modeft 
woman ! But there is fo great an afFeftation of modefty 
in fome women of the town, and fo great an afFeftation 
of impud^ence in fome women of fafhion, that it is not 
impoflible to miftake. Now for Mrs. Juftice-, her bufi- 
»efs with me is not exceeding difficult to guefs. 

Mrs. Squeez. You will Uiink I have avail deal of 
charity, captain, who am not only the folicitrefs of 
your liberty at home to my huiband, but can carry my 

food-nature fo far as to vifit you inr your confinement 
cannot fay but I have a generous pity for any ofne 
whom I imagine to be accufcd wrongfully. • \^ 

Ramb.- I am obliged to you indeed, Madaw, for 
that fuppofah 
Mrs. Sq^eez.^ You aretk^ caufe of it. Wherc-^ 

ibrcr 
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fore do you inxagine I ventured myfelf alone with yoa, 
this morning ? 

Ramb. From your great humanity, Madam. 

Mrs. SquEEz. Alas, Sir ! it was to try whether 
you were really the man y6u were reported to be ; and 
I am certain I found you as inoffenfive, quiet, civil, 
well-bred a gentleman, as any virtuous woman coulJ 
haye wilhed. ^o.ur behaviour was fo modefl, that I 
can never imagine it poflible you fhould have been 
guilty of a rape. No over-rgrown alderman of fixty, or. 
taper beau of fix and twenty, could have been more 
innocent cojnpany. 

Ramb. Whu!— . ■ . [Jfilt. 

Mrs. S(^eez. Your then carriage hath wrought 
fo great an eifedl upon me, that I have ventured to 
trull myfelf here wKh you ; nay, I could trufl myfelf 
any where with fo inodeH a gentleman. 

Ramb. I'll take care. Madam, never to forfeit your 
good opinion of me; you may truft yourfelf withme 
any where ; Til never behave in any other manner 
than becomes the beft bred man alive with the bell bred 
kdy. I fwear by this foft Jiand, thefe lips, and all 
the millions of charms that, dwell in this dear body. 

Mrs. Squeez.. What do you mean ? 
■ Ramb. I know not what 1 mean ; tongue can't ex* 
prefs, nor thought conceive^ we can only feel the cx- 
quiiite pleafures love has in ilore. 
• Mrs. SqjTEEz. Nay, i proteftand vow. 

R4MB, Proteftations are as vain as ftruggling. This 
cloiet hath a bed in it that would not difgrace a palace. 

Sot. [ /It the door,'] Why, Ramble \ Jack Ramble I 
Art thou not afhamed to leave thy friends thus, for 
fome little dirty ftrumpet ? Jf thou^ doft not come im- 
mediately, ^e'U break open the door, and drown her 
in punch. 

Mrs. Squeez; [^oftl\] I am undone \ 

Ramb, Fear ♦ nothing. Go to your bowl, "Pll 

come this inilant. 

Sot. ni not wag without you. -. • * 

R A M B . Then riT come down, break your bowl, and 
j^ill all your liquor. ' . * . ' 

Sot, Bring thy whore along with thee ; there's one 

there 
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A^tc already, flre*ll be gfad of her company : if jroii 
don't come in an inilant, X will be back again. 

MR«.StJUEEz» WhatfkaHIdo? 

Ramb. My angel ! love fliall inftrnft thee. 

Mrs. SqtTB e 2 . Let me go— fbiac other time— I wiff 
BOt run any venture here. * " 

Ramb. I will not part with you. 

Mrs. Sqvbez. You fhali hear from me in half an 
hour. You ihall have your Hherty, and m appoint 
you where to meet me. 

Ramb. 5baU I depend on you f 

Mrs. SquEBz. You may.— Adieu.-*— «-D6n*tfbf* 
low me : I can flip out a back way. 

Ramb. Farewell my angel! 

SCENE XH. 

RAMBLE, /olus. 

Confound this dnmken ra&al ! this is not the fiiA 
time he hath fpoikd an intrl^e for ma But hold, a» 
I am to have my liberty before-hand, I don't think this 
half hour's delay at aa unlucky. That confideratioii 
ma;^ Aiffctently conipenfrte the Haying of my (ionach* 
This adventure (rf mne begins to put on a tolerable 
afped. Am intrigoe with a rich jomcc^s wife, is not 
to be flighted by a yovng follow of a deiperate fortune. 
J do not doubt but in a very ihort time, when I am 
taken up for the next rape, to bribe the juftice with 
his own money.— —Lend a man your sold/he may for- 
get die debt ; venture your life for lum, he may for^ 
fet the efbl2|ation ^ but once engage his wife, and you 
focure his fnendihip. There is no friend in all ex> 
tremity fo fare as your cuckold-- and the furcfl h/oI4 
you can take of a man» as of a bull, i^ by his horns* 

SCENE Xlll. 

RAMBLEt CONSTANT, SOTMORE, 

HILARET. 

?oT* Ha! what's becoiue of thy wench? If thoil 
hadfl none, thy abfenee was the more iuexcufable. 

Const.' O Ramble! this our better genius hath*is^ 
vented the mo4 notablf plot ?^— ^Suck a net is laid^ 
3 • for 
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Ibr the juilicet it wiii at once entangle him, and diT* 
entangle tts. Mr. Hogfhead here is to pla;^ his part too* 
Ramb. : am feny we catmot do without him ; for 
fiiofdd tkere be any clairt in his way, he^d difappoint 
the whc^ a^Enrfer one bottle. 

Sot. Not for the beft Bargvndy in France. This 

lady hath won my heart by one bumper. By all the 

^ieafures of drinking. Madam, I like you more than 
your wholeXex put t o g>th » r » Tliere. is m> hou e fty in 
man or woman, that will not drink. HoneHy is tried 
in wine, as gold k in ^e fire. Madam, yotf have 
made a conquefl of me. I'll drink your health as long 
as I can flaiWl, and that^s as long as a reafonable wo- 
man can require. ' 

HiL. I am exceedingly proud of my conquefl over 
a man of Mr. Sotnoore's good fenfe. 

Const. Upon my word you iii;^, you sat the firfl 
woman I believe he ever was civil to. 

Sot. It was becaufe they none of them had your - 

merit; a parcel of tea-drinking fluts. If I had a 

daughter that drank tea, I would turn heroutof doors» 
The rqafon that men are- honefler t£an women is, 
tteirKqudrs are ftronger. If the fex were bred up to 
brandy and tobacco, if they all liked drinking as weB 
as yon fbem to do, l^dam, Ifhoutd turn a lover. 

vKamb. Why,. Conftant, fuck another compliment 
would make thee jealous^ , 

HiL. Upon my word, he hath reafon already ! 
Sot. Imdam> I like you; andif abottle of Sur- 
gundy were on one fide, and you on the other, I do not 
: • know which I fhould chufe. 

^ONST. Thou would'fl fhufe the bottlcy I am fure. 
Ramb. But I long to hear this confpiraqy. 
Sot. Then it muft be below. I ftridUy forbid anjr 
fecrets to be told but at the councHttable. The rofe is 
ever underffoodpver the drinlqng-cr^om» and a gbUs is 
the ^reft turnkey to the lips, i '. 
' Coi^ST. That's contrary to the opinion of philo 
fophers^ . 

' Sot.. Of the fbbcr ones if may ; but aH your wife 
jdiilofbphers were a fet of the nioft driirike'n dogs alive. 

i never knew a fdber fellow but' was an icfs and 

yo«ir 
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your afs is the fobereft of all animals. Your fober 
philofophers, and their works, have been buried long 
ago. 1 remember a faying of that great philofopher 
and poet, Horace,who wrote in Falernian inj&eadof ink : 

No verfes laft can long efcape the night, 

'Which the dull fcribling water-drinkers write* 



ACT ly. SCENE I. 

SCENE, Squbezum's. 
SQPEEZUM, QUILL* 

SQUEEZUM. 

YO U delivered my letter ? 
Quill. Yes, an't pleafeyour worfhip, I left 
it at the cofFee-houfe, where fhe direftedjne. 

SquEEz. Very well. Quilll 

Quill. Sir. 

Squeez. I think I may truft thee with any fecret — 
and what I am now going to tell, will fhew thee what 
a confidence I put in thee.— — In (hort. Quill, I fu(ped- 
my wife-^ 

Quill. Of what. Sir? 

SquEEz. I am afraid that I am not the only perfon 
free with her, and that I am free of the corporation of 
cuckolds. 

Quill. Then your worlhip is free of all the cor- 
porations in England. 

Squeez. Now thou krioWeft that there are very 
wholefome laws again ft cuckoldom : the advantage of 
a man's horns is, that he may fhove his wife'out of 
doors with them. . 

Quill. And that is no inconfiderable advantage, - 

Squeez. But there muftbe a difcovery firft. Jt is 

not enough that a man knows himfelf to be a cuckold; 

the world muft know it too. He that will . keep his 

horns in his pocket, muft keep his wife in his bofam. 

•Therefore, Quill, as it is in your power to obferve my 

wife. 
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wife, T aiTure you a very handfbme reward on her con- 
vidlion : for I begin to find, that if I do not difcover 
her, fhe will fliortly difcover me, or ruin me by brib- 
ing her to hold her tongue. It is not a little gold will 
fiiake a gag for a woman. 

Quill. Sir, I (hall be as diligent as poffible. 

$(^£sz« And 1 as liberal on yourfuccefs. 

lExU Squeexum^ 

SCENE IL 
QJUlLhAlm. 

Indeed, juftice, that bait will not do» I know you 
«po. well to trnft to your liberality. Your wife will re- 
ward fervices better than you. Befidcft, I have too 
much honour to take fees on botli fides.— And finco 
I am her pimp in ordinary, PU eo like an honeft aii4 
dutiful fervant, and difcover tnis cooijpiracy : for 
ftould fhe once be tum'doatof thefamUy, I (hould 
make but a jQender market of this clofe-finger'd juftice, 
whofe covetoufaefe would fuffisr no rogues to live but 
ibimfelf. 

S C E N B llh 
Tiw Constable*/ Ho»/i* 

RAMBLE, CONSTANT. 

Ramb. This little miftrefs of yours is the moft dex- 
trous politician^ if that drunken puppy doth not difap- 
point us^ 

Const. Never fear him : he hath cunning enough ; 
and there hath been fo long a war in hj^ head between 
wine and his fenfes, that they feem now to have come 
to an agreement that he i^ never to be quite in them, 
lior ever quite out of them » his life is one continued 
fcene of being half drunk. 

Ramb. Well, as we Can be of no farther ufe in the 
affair, but muft ftay here and expeft the ilTue ; pr'y- 
thee, tell me what hath become of you thefe three long 
years iince you quitted the fervice of the Eaft-India 
company, and came over to England with Sotmore ? 

Vol. n. D Const. 
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Const. Why, at my firft return to England, the 
profpeft of war was in every one's eye ; and not only 
the reports of the people, but the augmentation of the 
troops affured us of its approach : upon which, I re- 
folved to embarque my fmall remains of fortune in the 
fervice of my country, and obtained the fame commif^ 
fion on that occafion which I had enjoyed in the Indies. 
My hiftory is not very full of adventures : I continued 
therein till the reduftion, when I fhared the fate of fe- 
veral unhappy brave fellows, and I was fent a beggipg 
with a xed coat on my back. 

Ramb. It is the faculty of the cloth to be ragged. 
Red is as apt to be ragged, as white to be fpoil'd. 
It is commonly the fate of our brave foldiers to bring 
home ragged cloaths, as well as colours, and both are 
rewarded by • Weftminfler-hall— the one is hung up 
in it, and the other is locked up fafe by an order from 
it'; for. Heaven be prai-s'd ! the gaols are always open 
kofpitals for us. 

Const. The only happinefs which hath attended 
me fince nay return, is my having contra6led an inti-* 
macy with that young lady whom you faw here ; which 
hath proceeded fo far, that lafl night we had appointed 
to meet in order to our marriage ; but as 1 was juft 
arrived at the place, a woman weli-drefs'd was attacked 
in the ftreet by a ruffian. 1 immediately flying to her 
affiftance, the fellow quitted her, and left me alone in 
the pofleffion of the watch, who early this morning 
carried me before juftice Squeezum, and by him I was 
committed hither. 

Ramb. What, did Ihe appear againft you? 

Const. No ; they faid ihe was ill of fome bruifes" 
flie had received, but defired I might be kept in cuftody 
till the afternoon, at which time fhe would appear 
againft me. But by what Hilaret hath told us, and 
by fome methods which have been ufed to extort mo- 
ney from me, I am inclined to fancy it all a contrived 
piece of villany of the juftice, and not of the woman's, 
as I firfl imagined. 

Ramb, Be affured of it ;— if there be roguery, the 
juftice hath the chief part in it. But, comfort your- 
ielf with the expectation of revenge; for I think he 

f can- 
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cannot poffibly efcape the net we have fpread, unlefs 
the devil have more gratitude than he is reported t» 
have, and will affift his very good friend at a crifis. 

Const. But what do you intend in England, where 
you have no friends ? 

Ramb. I know not yet whether I have or no. I 
left an old father here, and a rich one. He thought 
fit to turn me out of doors for fome frolicks, which it 
is probable, if he yet lives, he mtLy have forgiven me 
by this. But what's become of him I know not ; fot 
i have not heard one word of him thefe tenyearis. 

Const. I think you have been vaftlycarelcfs in neg- 
lediing him fo long. 

Ramb. 'Tis as I have a6led in all affairs of life ; my 
thoughts have ever fucceeded my aftioAS ; the con{e- 
quence hath caufed me to reflefl when it was too late* 
1 never reafoned on what I fhould do, but what I had 
done ; as if my reafon had her eyes behind, and coHld 
only fee backwards. 

SCENE IV. 
RAMBLE, CONSTANT, STAFF. 

Staff. Here is a letter for your honour. 

Ramb. [Reai/s it] Ay, this is a letter, indeed! 

Const. What is it ? 

Ramb. My freedom, under a fign-manual from the 
queen of thefe regions. 

Const. Explain. 

Ramb. Then, Sir, in plain Englifli, without either 
trope or figure, it is a letter from the juftice's wife, 
with an order to the conftable for my liberty. 

[Readu 
"Sir, 
I was no fooner recovered of the fright which 

that unmannerly friend of yours occafioned, than I 

have performed my promife. You will find me at 

home : the conftable hath orders by the bearer to 






". acquit you." 



Here's good-nature for you ! [Kijes the letter,'] Thou 
dear wife of adamn'drogue ofa juilice,! fly to thy arms. 

D 2 Const, 
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C0N6T. iieark'e ! fuppofe you hroaght her tolMK^ 
•«witne{s to our defign^*and-*-liere, take this letter of 
.afliguation from the juftice to Hilaret; it will give 
^our difcovery credit. 

Ramb. An admirable thought ! I fly to eapecute it* 
JDear Conftamt, good-morrow* I.h<^e<wken next we 
jneet, we ihall meet 

In happier dimes, ^andon^ fafer ihore. 
Where no vile juMce ihall invade usmore. 

tCQi07SX. Succefs, attend yoR* [ExeunU 

S C E,N E Y. A Taverfu 

SiJOEEZUM, DRAWER. 

Sqjteez- No woman been tocnquire for Mr.. Jones ? 

Draw. Sir, IknowOf none ; but i'llaikatthebary 
5fyoupleafe. 

Squ EEz^ Do-^and leave word if an_y (Uch comes^ 

?to (hew her up hither.- I have no reafon to doubt 

4ier company, but I am impatieat for it. 1 proteH this 

iwoman hath revived the vigour of youth in me ; fure, 

I muft have over reckoned my yearsi ! ——I cannot be 

above forty-nine at the moft,-^ — -I wifh this dear girl 

was come. — I am afraid I did wrong in giving her t£[)fe 

£ve {hillings, in a purfe worth above two fliilli^gs 

more, which who kaows.but Ihe may be {pending on 

ibme bully, who will perhaps fend another pref^nt tq 

jnein return.? 

SCENE VJ. 
S<JPEEZUM, H4LARET. 

SquEFz. Oh l^are you come— you littl^,, pj:etty, 
<aear, fweet rogue J— ^-1 have been waiting for you 
thefe— ' — thefe four hours at leaft* 

HiL. Young lovers are commonly earlier than their. 
;;4ppointment. 

SquEEz. Oive me a kift for that. — Thou Ihalt find 

.me a young lover, a vigorous young Ipver too. Hit 

^e a flap m the face, do. - J 3ow-wow \ Bow-wow ! 
I'll eat up your cloath3«-— ^Corne^ what will you 

drink ? 
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Aink? Wlute or ted ?--^^Wbinen love white Bef^;. 
Boy, bring^tlfa pint ofaKHWrtain ." ""'C oine, fit 
da#n ; do, &tdovm.>*'^'^**'Coaie now let tu hear the 
ftory how you were firft debauched. — Come — that I 
nay put it down ia ruf diiftory «t home. . I have the 
liiftory of all the women's rain titm. ever I ky with^^ 
and [call it. The Hisroav or uy6w« timrs, 

HiL. I'll warrant it is as big as a church bible. 

S<^rEitz. It is realfy of a.good reputableiize : I have 
«fone execution in my time. 

HiL. Abd inoy do execution ftill» 
' BoY^ [f^iihomf.] Hialf a.pint of knountaih in the 
Lion^ icore.. . . 

Squeez.. W^l— Bnt now let me havrthe hiftory — 
Where*did your amour h^n^^at <^rch, I warrant 
you. More amours begin at church than end there* 
——Or perhaps, you went to jfee themanof war— * 
Going to fee fights hath mined many a woman. Na 
wonder children are loven of lihem, iiince fo many owe 
their being to them* 

- HiL. [Afidt,"] I thank yon ^r that remembrance, I 
Had fbfgot my lover— -—Ay, Sir, it was there in* 
deed 1 uwhun^ifti thtat was the fatal fcene of our in* 



S^BBZ* Well, and w«s the amour managed by let^ 
tcp, or by word of mouth ? 

HiL« By iettec, Sir. I believe he wtk tvt^ quires of 
gaper to me beftue I would fend hian «i anfifver : I re- 
turned him feveral oaopened, and then feveral Others 
opened.*— But atlaft — he obtained an anfwer. 

Si^ aa z« Well, and after your anfwer,.3vhat followed, 
dica ? 

HiL. Oh! he thought himfelf fure of »e> ^fbon.* 
» i hadanfwered his letfier. 

5qu SEZ. Ay^ I have always obftrved in my amours, 
that when 1 received an anfwer, I never failed of the 
woman ( a woman Ibllows her letter isfidlibly. Well, 
and what did he fay in his fecond letter f 

HiL. Oh ! he fwore m tbonfand fend thin|;s : that 
his love ihould laft as long aiis his life : that his whole 
happinefs depended on me-— andavaft deal of that 
aatnrek. ^ 

l^\. SqUBEZ* 
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Squbez. Ay, ay, juft as I have done myfelf. I 
find whoring is as methodical as the law. 

HiL. And I fancy as tedious with you, old gentle- 
man. [Afide* 

Squ EEZ. Well, and how many letters did you write 
tohim, cy!—— before— 

HiL. Not many* He did not want much encourage- 
inent. 

S^EEz. Then pafling over the reft of the fait, let 
us come to the lait fatal meeting. 

HiL. It was of a funday morning. ■ 

Squ E E z. Right. My old method i when other peo« 
pie are gone to church. 

HiL. In an exceeding hot day.' 

Sc^fiEZ. Mayor June?— —Women and chcmes 
are commonly gathered in the fame month. 

Hii« 1 was fatigued with walking in the garden, 
and retired to an arbour to repofe. myfelf: gueu what 
was my furprize, when J found the dear perfidious had 
convcy'd himfelf thither before me. 

ScKTEEz. A fly dog I My old way agai%^ An am- 
buih IS as ufefttl in love as war. 

HiL. At my firft entrance, he pretended a furprise 
at feeing me unexpe£ledly : but on my queltioning him 
1m)w and with what defign he had conveyed himielf 
there, he immediately threw ofiF the cloak, and con* 
fefied all : he flew to me, caught me in his arms with 
''the moft eager raptures, and fwore the moft violent love 
and eternal conftancy. 1 in the greateft agony of rage 
repelled him with my utmoft force ; he redoubled his 
attacks, I flackened my refinance; he intreated, I 
raved; he figh'd, I cry'd; he prelTed, \ fwooned; 
he-: — 

Squ E Ez. Oh !— I can bear no longer, my angel ! my 
paradife ! my honey-fuckle ! my dove ! my darling I 

Hi L. What do you mean. Sir ? 
S<^ EEz. I mean to eat you up, tofwallow you dow^n, 
to fqueeze you to pieces. 
H:L. Help there I A rape, a rape! 



SCENE 
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SCENE vrL 
SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE. 

SoTM. Hey-day ! what in the devil's name is here ? 
-Juftice Squeezum ravifliing a woman ! 

HiL. Oh! for Heaven's fake, Sir, aflill a poor for- 
lorn haplefs maid, whom this wicked man hath trea-^^ 
cheroufly feduced. 

Squeez. Ohlud! Ohludl 

SoTM. Fie upon you, Mr. Squeezum ! you- who are 
a magiftrate, you who are the preferver and executor of 
©ur laws, thus to be the breaker of them I 

Squeez. Can'fl thou accufe me ? 

HiL. You know too well how barbaroufly you have 
ufed me. For pity's fake, Sir^ (ecure him j do not let 
him efcape, till we fend for a conftable. If there be 
any law for a juftice, I am refolved to hang him- 

b<^jEE7. Ohlud' what (hame have I brought my- 
iiblf to ! that ever I ihould live to fee this day 1 

SoTMi<^ J f thou hadft flood to thy bottle like an honefl 
fellow, this had never happened ; but you muft go a 
whoring with a pox to you, at your years too ; with 
thefe fpindle fhanks, that weezle face, that crane'i 
neck of a body. Who would have imagined that fuch 
an old withered may-pole as thou art (hould attempt to 
fall on a woman ? Why, thou wilt be the diveriion of 
the whole town. — Grub-ftreet will dine a month oh 
your account. Thou wilt be uflicred to Tyburn with 
more pomp than Alexander was ufhered into Babylon, 
Juflice never triumphs fo univerfally as at the execution; 
of one of her own officers. 

Squ E E z. Sir, if there be truth or earth, I am as in-^ 
aocent— 

SoTM. All the innocence on earth will not fave you, 
A man doth not always draw the rope by the 
weight of his fins. Your innocence will not acquit you 
in a court oT juftice, againft her oath ; and when you 
come to the gallows, it will be vain to plead your in- 
nocence. All's filh that comes to the net there. The 
gallows fo feldom gets its due, that it never parts witk, 
what it gets. 

D 4 HiL. 
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HiL. Can you pretend to innocence ? Was not this 
gentleman an eye-witnefs to your rudenefs, to the in- 
juries you offered me ? 

SoTM. Ay, ay, I can fwear to the rape with as fafe a 
eonicience as I can drink a glafs of wine. 

$qu EEZ. I iee 1 sun betrayed ; I am caught in my 
own trap. There is but one way to efcape, which is- 
the way I have opened to others. [Jfide.} I fee, Ma- 
dam, your defien is (o extort money from me. I am 
too well acquainted with the laws to contend : I hope 
you will be reafonable; for I am poor, very poor, I 
aflure you : it is not for men of my honefly to be rich» 

HiL. Sir, if you would give me millions, it fhould 
not fatisfy my revenge ; you fhall be hanged for aa 
example to others. 

Squeez. Here's a cruel wretch! who prefers my 
1)lood to my gold, which is almoft my blood. 

SoTM, Hey-day ! what vehicle is this ? a vinegar 
bottle? — Half a pint, by Jupite^! Why, thou fneak- 
ing rafcal, can'ft thou pretend to honefly, when this 
dram-glafs hath been found upon thee I Were I thy 
judge, or thy jury, this very fneajcing vehicle fhould 
hang thee, without any other evidence. But come, 
iince you are to be hanged, I'll drink one bumper 
to your good journey to the other world.— You will 
find abundance of your acquaintance, whom you have 

fent before you. And now, 1*11 go call the drawer 

to fetch a conHable. 

SquEBz. Hold, hold. Sir; for mercy fake do not 
expole me fo, — Will nothing content you. Madam ? 

HiL. Nothing but the ngour of the law. Sir, I 
befeech yon lofe no time, but fend for the conflable 
immediately, 

S<^EE7;« I'll do any thing; I'll confent to any 
terms. 

HiL. The conftable ! the conflable I 

Sqvu^'l. Stay, dear Sir! I'll give you a hundred 
guineas ; I'll do any thing. 

HiL. Remember your vile commitment of two 
|;entlemen this morning.— But I will revfcnge the 
injuries c^ niy'fiiends.«>^ir, I bef^di you fend for 
the officers. 

SqvEEz* 
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Si^Efz;. One is already 41fiiu&4 ims Jiu xcm« 
finement, the other ihall be diiaiifle4 immediasely. 

i^L. It is too late. 

SoTM. Hearkee» S]r> will you leave off whoring^ 
and take to drinkix^ for the fatiure i 

St^Efiz. Ill kave them off both«' 

SoTM. Then you (hall be hang'd : but if you wiU^ 
commesoe honeft felbiv, and get drunk every day of 
yonrlifey FH intercede with this lady, that on your 
acquitting the gentlemen^ you ihall be acquitted your» 

SqvtMZ» ril do any thing, PU quit any things 

SoTM. Madam, let me perfuade you to be merciful 
lliis time to this nnfbrtunate and undutiful-fervant of 
jultice. 

HiL. Sir, I can deny you nothing. 

SqiJEEz. Get me a pen and ink; ni fend an or*'^ 
der to bring him hither, anddifcharge him inilantly. 

SoTM. Dcaiyer, bring pen, ink, and paper,, and a - 
bottle of old Port, ^ 

SqvEsz. [/oHil.] And could you have Kad^e 
conibence to have fwom againft a poor old man ? 
- SoTM. Faith! 'twas a little crueL Could you have 
liad the heart to fee him fwinsing like a gibbeted' 
ikeleton? Could ypu have ferved up, jfuch a dry'di 
to juftice— The body of one of her own chjlaren 
too ?— -— Bnt here's the paper.-^Come, Sir, < write his 
diicharge and your own. 

[iSqueezum writesf Sotmoace and 'Bjlzxet^d*uance. 

SoTM. You have managed this -matter^ well, that 
I ihall have an opinion of your fex's underflanding 
ever after. 

HiL'. Let a woman alone for a plot, Mr. Sotmore. 

SoTM. Ay, Madam, a woman Aat will drink 4^ 
bumper. Wine is the fountain of thought; and - 
The more we drink* 
The more we think. 
Jbr is a qneftion with me, whether wine hath done ' 
more gocMi, or phyfick harm in the world; Iwou^d> 
have every.apotibccary'a ihop in the town iura'd into 
ataivexn. 
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HiL. I am afraid, the more you have of the (Hie, 
the more you will require of the other. 

SoTM. it is their drugs that debauch our wine : 
wine in itfelf is as innocent as water, and phyfick 
poifons both. It is not the juice of the grape, but of 
the drug, that is pernicious. Let me advife you. Ma- 
dam, leave off your damn'd adulterated water, your 
tea, and take to wine. It will paint your £ice better 
than vermilion, and put more honefty in your heart 
than all the fermons you can read. I'll introduce you 
to fome clubs of my acquaintance, a fet of honeil fel* 
lows that live in the clouds of tobacco, and know no 
home but a tavern. 

Squebz. This letter. Sir, will produce the gentle-' 
man immediately. 

SoTM. Here, drawer— let this letter be fent whi- 
ther it is diredied. Come, honeft juftice, our acquain- 
tance hath an odd beginning, but we may be ver3r 
good companions foon. Let us fit down, and expert 
ourjfriend in the manner it becometh us. Remember 
what you have bargained ta do every day of your 
life, and the obligation ihall be dated from this hour^ 
Come, fit thee down, honefl publican, old juflicemer- 
^i^nt. ITJIfey^t,} Here's a health to the propagation 
0f trade, thy trade I mean, to the increafe of whores^ 

and falfe dice. Thou art a coUedior of the cuftoms 

of fin, and he that would fin with impunity, muH 
have thy permit. Come, pledge me, old boy ; if thou 
leaved one drop in the glafs, thou ihalt go to gaol 
yet, by this bottle. 

Sc^EEz. I protefi, Sir^your hiand is -too' bountiful ; 
you will overcome me with wine. 

SoTM. Well, and I love to fee a magifitate drunk j 
it is a comely fight. When juftice is drunk, fhe caa- 
not take a bribe. 

S Qu E £ z . Do you not remember how the Athenians 
puniihed drunkennefs in a magiftrate ? 

^OTM. And do not I know that we have no fuch 
Athenian law among us ? We punifh drunkennefs, as 
well as other fins^ only in the lower fort. Drink, like 
the ^ame, was, inteAded for gentlemen— ^ and no 

3 ' one 
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one fhould get drunk, who cannot go home in a 
coach — Come, Madam, it is your giafs now* 

HiL. Dear Sir! I beg you would not compel me 
to it. 

SoTM. By this bottle, but I. will; Til raviih thee 
to it before the juftice's face. Come, it will be- better 
for yo^ than tea; you will not be obliged to fculk 
away and take a dram after this. Come, drink the 
juftice's health, as a token of amity ; the juftice is a 
good Koneft drunken fellow. But let me give yott 
fome wholefome advice. [To the juflice,'] Leave ofP 
fornicating^; leave the girls to the boys, and ft and to 
thy bottle ; it is a virtue becoming our years ; and 
don't be too hard on a wild honeft young rake. Thoa- 
.haft conmiitted a couple of the prcttieft boys to-day ; 
don't do fb any more. -Be as fevere as you pleafe 
to whores and gamefters, that offer to adl without your 
licenie : but if ever you grant a warrant for a friend 
of mine again, you fhall not only drink the wine, but 
eat the bottle too. Comej here's your health, in^ 
^pes of youT amendment ; thou (halt pledge thy owa- 

health in a bumper. ^Here, boy, bring up a gallon ^ 

of, wine. 

S<^ E E z . Not a drop- more. 

SoTM. A drop! confound the name. Come, empty 
your glafs ; the lady is a-dry. 

Sc^xEEz. This is worfe than a prifonv 

SoTM. . You will get out of thw with . paying lefs 
fees. Drink,. I. fay. 

Squeez. Well— ^-^iihce I muft. 

SoTM. . Come, we'll have a forig in praife of drink- 
ing. I'll fing the ftanzas, and ypu fhall bear the ^ 

chirus. . 

S^ O N G;. 

L 

Let a fet of fober affes : 

Rail againft the jpys of drinking^" . 

While water, tea,^ 

And milk agree. 

To fet cold braiitf a thinking. 

D 6 Power 
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Beauty, -health, 
^it and mirth iti wine ue, crowned ; 

Joys abound, 
PldaOire's fbttxid» 
Only wkere the gUA goes-round. 

n. 

The ancieAt re£t8 on happinefi 
AH diiFer^d in opinion. 

But wifer rules 

Of modern fdiools, 
tn wine £x her dominion. 

Power and wealthy k^ 

m. 

Wine gives the lover vigour. 

It makes glow the cheeks of beauty^ 

Makes poets write. 

And foldiers fight, 
And friendihip do its duty. 

Power and wealth, &c« 

IV. 
Wine was the only Helicon, 
Whence poets are long-liv'd Co; 

'Twas no other main. 

Than briik Champaigne^ 
Whence Venus was derived too. 

Power and wealth, &c« 
V. 

When Heav'n in Pandora's box 
AUkindofilihadfentus, 

In a meriy mood, 

A bottle of jgood 
Was cork*d up, to content tt$. 

Powef and wealth, &c. 

AH virtues wine is nuHe to, 

0{.ey*ry vice defboyer ; 

Gives dullards wit. 

Makes juft the cit. 

Truth forces from the lawyer. 

Power and wealth, &c. 
VII. When 
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vn- 

Wine fcts our joys a-flowin]^, ^ 

Oar'care and femwdrowmng. 

Who rails at the bowI» 

Is a Turk xn*8 ibttl. 
And a Chriftian ne'er (hould own him. 

Power and wealth, &Ctt 

SCENE vn. 

SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE, 
CONSTANT, STAFR 

CoKST. f/fy Milai«t ! my dear ! 

HiL. MyConftantf 

Sot. Give you joy, dear Conftant, of your liberty* 

Co^sT. Thank you, dear Sotmore, to yoo 1 am 
partly obliged for it : Ramble and I will make yo^ 
amends ; we'U give you fix nights for this. 

Sot. Where is he ? 

Const. Yenr fafe ; be not concerned about him. 

HiL. Well, Sir, iince our affair is ended, there is 
die purfe you prdented me this morning. As 1 have 
jiot performed your expeftations one way, Fll give 
you what I believe you did not exped<— — ^your money 
again. It is unopened, I aflure you. 

Squbez. Thou art welcome however. 

Sot. Come, gentlemen, be pleafed to tsdce every 
man his chair and his glafs ; we will dedicate one 
hour or two to drinking, I am refolv'd. 

SajTEEz. Firft we will iacnfice to juftice. Mr 9 
Conftable, do your duty. 

Staff. Come in there. 

SCS^JE K. 

SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE^ 
CONSTANT, STAFF, 4^«tf/. 

Th Afflftants fn%i Conihmt, Hilaret, and Sotmore.. 

S<^EBz. Seise thofe people in A^king^s name-^ 

I accttfe that woman and that man of conipirtng to 

,fwear a rape agaiaft JBC* 

Staff 
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Staff. It.is in vain to contend, gentlemen* 

HiL. O the villain ! 

S<^EEZr [to Sot.] The next letter you extort. Sir, 
be fare to examine die contents. 

Sot. Thourafcal! will not even wine make the€^ 
fioneft. 

S<^E£z. Obferve,, gentlemen, Kow aHufive he is; 

"But rU'make an example of you all r I'll profecute 

you to the utmofl feverity of the law.— Mr. Con- 

' flable, convey the priibners to your houfe, whence 

you fhallhave orders to bring them before a juftice.^ 

Sot.. A'tid art thou really in earneft. ? 

Sc^EEz. You ftiall find I am. Sir,, to your coft.. 

Sot. Then I have found one man- with whom I 
would not drink a glafs of wine. 

Staff. Come, gentlemen, you know the way to 
jny houfe.— I am particularly glad to fee your ho- 
'nour [/(^Satmore] and will accommodate you in thb 
bed manner I can. 

Const. I am too well acquainted with misfortune 
to. repine at any ; but how fhall' I bear yours, my. 
Hilaqetf 

HiL. The lefs you feem to bear, the. more you will 
lighten mine. - 

Sot . I mufl give the jixftice one-wifli. May Heaven 
rain imall-beer upon thee, and may it corrupt thy 
body, till it is as putrified as thy mind. 

HiL. One bleiTiug only may Heav'n leave thy life. 
May it .take all things from thee— but thy wife. 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

SCENE Politick*/ //fl/i/^. 
POLITICK >/«/. 

SURE, never child inherited lefs of a father's diA 
pofition than mine ; her mother certainly played 
me foul in the begetting her : I, who have been my 
whole life noted ror fobriety, could never have given 
being to fo wild a creature. 1 begin to recolledl hav- 
ing fe^n a tall half-pay officer at my houf^ fonoerly : 

nor 
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ndr da I tMnk the girl unlike him. I am fare Hie 
hath been ever wild enoughr to have had any ofHcer 
in the kingdom for her father. Nature hath been 
kind to the male of all creatures but man : the bull; 
the horfe, the dog, are not encumbred. even witk 
their own off-spring : that care &lls only to the fe- 
males : but man,- when once a gabling prieft hath 
chattered a few mifchievous words over him, is bound 
to have and to hold from that day forward all the 
brats- his wife is pleafed to bellow on him. Yet £ 
mud own the girl hath been ever dutiful to me, till 
fhe became acquainted with this curfed fellow in a red 
codt. . Why fhould red have fudi^ charms in the eyes 
of a woman ? The Roman ienate kept their amdes 
.abroad, to prevent their iharing in their< lands> at 
home ; we fhoiild do the fame, to prevent their ihar- 
ing in our wives. A tall lufly fellow fhalf make more 
work for a midwife in one winter at home, thaa he 
can for a forgeonin ten fummets abroad. 



r 



SCENE II. 
POLITICK, FAITHFUL. . 

I. 

Pol. . Well, any news of my daughter yet ? 

Faith. No, Sir; but there .is fome news from 
the {ecretari«6 oiHce, a mail is arrived from Holland*, 
and you will have the contents of it in one of the 
evening papers. 

Pol. Very weH ! I muft be patient. I think we 
have three mails together now i 1 am not fatisfied at 
all with the affairs in the North : the northern win^ 
have not blown us any good lately ; the clouds are 
a little darker in the £afl too than 1 could wifli thenu 

SCENE IIL 

POLITICK, DABBLE'.; . 

Pol. Mr. Dabble, good morrow. 
Dab. Are the mails come in ? ' 

Pol. Juft arrived.' 

Dab. I have not flept one wink for refledling^on 
vrhat you tol§ me laft night ; perhaps this Dutch 

ma»* 
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fluil fltay.give fome infight into thoTe aSkIrs« Silt 
witt iays meliyine Px>ft f 

Pol. I hare had.no time to read it yet, I wiih 
yott would. I have only ivead. The Londoiir Jour- 
jiuU the Covntiy Joufnal, the -Weekly Journal, Ap- 
^kbee^s* jfoumal, the fiiitiih Journal, the Britifli 
/Gttteteer, the MbmingPaft, ithe Coffi^e^Houfe Morn- 
fog Poft, the Daily Poft, 4^ Daily Poft^Boy, die Daily 
JonmaU the Daily Courant, the Gazette, the Eyen- 
ing Poft> the Whitehall Evening Poft, thefLondon 
EYeniag Poil, and the St. James's Evenmg P<^. So, 
if you pleafe, begin the Lying Poft. 
. Dab. [rtmdsJ] * Moicow, Tanuary the 5th. We 
' learn mm Conftantinople, that affairs continue ftill 
* : in the fame doubtful way ; it is not yet known what 
' CQurfe our court will take. The empieft having 

* been flightly. indifpofed, the other day, took the 

* lair in Jber own coach, and returned fo -well reco» 
' vered, thatihe eata very hearty fupper/——*— 

Pol. Hum— there is no mention of the Aipper in 
any other papers. 
Dab. * Berlin, January the aoth. We hear daily 

* murmurs ' here concernug certain meafures taken 
' by a eertain northern potentate ; but cannot cer- 

* tainly learn either who that potentate is, or what 

* are the meafures which he nath take n " mean 

* time we are well aflhred, that time will bring 

* them all to light.' 

Pol. Tray read that lift over again. • 
Dab. * Meantime, we are well aflhred that time 
'' will bring them, all to light.* 
Pol. Hum ! ham I 
Dab. VMarfeilles, January the fSth. The.affidn 

* in regard to Italy, continue ilill in the fame un* 
' certain condition.' 

Pol, Hum. 

Dab. < The^lalk of a large embarkation' ftill 
' runs high.* 

Pol. Hum. 

Dab. * The Spaniards continue ftill encamped 
f nearBasreelona.*' 

, Pol. Hum ! {Sbiitu bis httui* 

z Dab. 



The Justice caught in Bis own Thaf, 6$- 

Dab. * And every thing Teems tending to a rapture 

* — mean time we exped the retuni of a courier from 

* Vienna, who, 'tis generally expefbd will biing the 
^ news of a general pacification**^ 

Pol. All is well agun ! 

Dab. I like this, and fbme other papers, who dif^ 
appoint you with good news. Where the beginning of 
a paragraph threatens you with war, and the latter part 
of it enfures you peace. 

Pol. Plcafe toreadon 

Dab* ^ However^ notwithftanding thefe aiHi^ances^ 

* *tis doubted by moft people, whether the faid courier 
^ will not rather bring a confirmation of the war ; but 

* this is all guefs-work, and till fuch time as we feeraa 

* a^ual hoMlity committed, we muft leave our reader* 

* in the fame uncertain ilate we found them.' 

Pol. Hum ! there is no certainty to be come at, I 
find ; it may be either peace or war. 

Dab. Tho' were I to lay a wager, I fhonld chttfe 
war ; for> if you obierve, we are twice afifuredof that,, 
whereas we have only one affirmation on the fide of 
peace — but flay, perhaps the next paragraph, which U> 
dated from Fontainbleau» may decide the queftion*. 

* Fontainbleau, January 23.. Yefterday his majefty 
^ went a hunting, to-day he hears an opera, and to* 

* morrow he hears mafs.' 

Pol. 1 don't like that; hearing mais isiSddomthf: 
fererunner of goods news. 
Dab. * Jt is obfervable that cardinal Fleury— — * 
Pol. Ay, now for it. 
Dab. * It is obfervable that cardinal Fleary hath». 

* for feveral dayslaft paft, been indofe conference witli 
' theminifter of a certain flate, which caufes various 
^ ^culations ; but as we do not know what was the 

* matter in debate, we cannot fay what may be the con* 
^ fequence thereof. Mean time we cannot help ob- 

* fervingy that it hath occafioned ibme people to put 

* on veiy ierene looks, who had worn cloudy ones for 
' ibme tmie before ; fbme imagine, on comparing this 

* with tiie news from Marfeilles, that a war will be un- 
' avoidable others, who are more peaceably in* 

* dined, are as firenoous advocates on thr other fide. 
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* ——We iriuft refer the whole to the determination of 

* time, that great judge in worldly affairs, who never 
*■ fails with his two-edged fcithe to mow down the weeds 

* which fhadow over the fecret counfels of flate, and 

* lay them open to the naked eye of the difcerning; 

* politician.* 

PoL. Shall I beg to hear that over aga^n ? 

SCENE IV. 
POLITICK, DABBLE, F^AITHFUL. 

Dab, [reaJf.] * We muft refer the whole to the de?* 

* termination,' &c. [Dab. continues readings 
Faith. Oh, Sir ! Cloris hath brought the ftrangeH 

hews of my young miftrefs. 

Pol. Don't interrupt us— blockhead. 

Faith. If you lofe a moment, (he may be loll for 
ever, 

Pol. Sarrahl peace. 

Faith. Sir, my young miftrefs, Mifs Hilaret, win 
be undone, ruined, hanged, if you do not aflift her ; 
ihe's taken up for a rape.— -Oh ! my poor young 
lady ! the fweetelt, beft-temper'd lady fure that ever 
was born. Oh ! that ever I fliould fee the day ! And 
ran you fit here. Sir, reading a. parcel of damn'd, conr 
founded, lying, nonfenfe, and not go to your daughter's 
Ibdiflance? 

Pol. Sure the feltow is poffeiTed. 

Faith. Sir, your daughter is poflefTed — pofTeffed by 
conftables— (he's taken up for a rape. 

Pol. My daughter taken up for a rape ! 

Faith. Yes, Sir ; for ravifhing ajufticc ofpeace. 

Pol. Sure fome accident has touched the fellow's 
brain. 

* Faith. Ay, Sir^ and it woutd touch, yours too, i£ 
you had a grain of humanity in you.— Oh ! that , I 
ftould live to fee my poor young lady in fuch a misfor- 
tune. 

Pol. A wonian taken up for a rape ^— it is inv- 
poffible. 

' Faith. They may fwear it tho' for all that 1 

know her to be as modeft a good young lady as any in. 
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the kingdom 5 but what will not a fet of rogues fwear» 
Sir, I liv'd with Squeezum before I liv'd with you ; and 
know him to be as great a villain as any in the kingdom » 
^o, good Sir, come but with me to juAice Worthy's, if 
you do not find your daughter there, turn me away for 
a vagabond. 

Dab. I do remember, neighbour Politick, to have 
feen in fome news-paper a flory not very different from 
this. 

PoL» Nay, if you have foen it in a news-paper, it 
may probably have fome truth in it ; fo, neighbour 
Dabble, you wilf excufe me ; i wiU meet you within 
an hour at the coffee-houie, and there we will confer 
farther* 

SCENE V. YToKT 11 Y*j Hotfe. 
WORTHY, ISABELLA. 

. WoR. Sure modefly is jquite banifhed £t3m the age 
we live in. There was a time when virtue carried fome- 
thingof a divine awe with it, which no' one durft at- 
tack ; but now the infolence of our youth is fuch, no 
woman dare walk the ftreets> but thofe who do it fov 
bread. 

- Is A. And yet our laws, brother Worthy, are a* 
rigorods as thofe of other countries, and as well exe* 
cuted. 

WoR. That r wifh they were ; but golden fands too 
often clog the wheels of jufHce, and obftru£l her courfe : 
the very riches which werethe greateft evidence of hiv 
villany, have too often declared the guilty innocent ^ 
and'gold hath been found to cut a halter furer than the 
Iharpeft fleel. 

i s A . Well, I am refolved to take care how I venture 
a flep again after it i&dark : Lfind the fun is the only 

fuard to us women ; for however chaAe the moon ma^r 
e in herfeif, fiie takes hat very little care of ours. 
WoR. But could the villain be very rude ? 
Is A. As rude as fo jQiort a time, would permit. S 
would have given all I w^ worth in the world to havo 
been here ; but fmce 1 efcaped, let us forget it. 
. WoR. Forget 1 by Heaven it fhocks me; thatwe^ 

who boaft as wholiome laws a^ any kingdom upon 

earthy. 
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tzttky ihould by the roguery of fome of their execntor9> 
lofe all their benefit, 1 long to ike the time when here, 
as in Holland, the txaveller may walk unmolefted, and. 
«arry his riches Ojpenly with him. 

SCENE VI. 

WORTHY^ ISABELLA, SQJJEEZXTM;. 

S<^ E E z . Mr. Worthy, your humble fervant. I comft 
to wait on you on the flrangeft piece of bufinefs. We 
are brought to a fine pafs indeed, when mag^bates fhaU 
not be fate ; we are Mke to pro(e£l others^ when we 
cannot prote^ ourfelves.. 

WoR, What i& the occafion of all this paffioa, Mn. 
Squeezum ? 

Squ E E z ^ Occafion I I Bave fcarce power to tell you* 
I havedifcovered one of the moft damnable confpiracies,. 
^at hath been invented Ance the gun>powder-treaibiii> 
plot. 

WoR. Nothing.againft the government, I hope* 

S (^ B E z . Maary , butit is^; for that whkh m zguinSt 
Ae officers of the government, is againft the govem*> 
ment. In fhort. Sir, it is a confpiracy againft me,. 
againft myfelf. What do you.think, brother Worthy,, 
but that, moved and. feduced by the in^gation of the^ 
devil, a vile woman hath conipired to fwear a rape^ 
tgainftme?. 

WoR . A rape againft you I foolifh jade ! Why, yours 
very ^ce would acquit you*-—— ^ou have innocence in 
your looks, brother Squeezum.- 

Squ EEz* I haj^e my charaSer will acquit me againft 
fiich an accufation. 

WoR. I think it ought; amasi whoiie charafter/ 
would not, is very unfit for that honourable commifiioii^ 
}rou bear. 

" SquEBZ. True! tfiek flnrs reAed on os dil. The- 
accuiing a jnember, is accuEnr the body. We ftiould 
'confiMier itmay be our own cs£L We ihould itand by 
oneanother, as *the lawyers do.. I hope, brodier,yoa 
will (hew me extraordinaiy juftice ; and I ailure you* , 
ihould any affair of yours come before.me, my partiality; 
fiiall* lean on your fide*. 

WoR». 
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Wok. Partiallt}^ Sir ! I hope no caafe of mine ever 
win reqaire it. 1 afiure you, I (hall do t^ ftrl^ft 
jaftice ; I believe you will not need more. 

SqyB€S(* $if, my^cafe needsvoomore; but I think 
it incumbeiitom us alU to diicoonteaance aayprofectt^ 
tion of ourfelves on any account whatibever. 

Woa • To dilcottntmiaACc it by the innocence of our 
.livesy is indeed laudable, but no iarther. It is a 
curfedlaw which exempts the makeB, or the executor 
of it, from iu penalty. 

SQUBsa^ Tridy» brother Worthy, I think the mar 
feers of lawsy and.the executors of them, fliould be free 
of them ; as authors and ^iftors are free of the play« 
^oufe. 

WoR. Y<^. are ludicrous, Mr. Squeezum. But let 
4ne tell yottj he i^tbegreateftiaf TiUains,who hath the' 
impudence to hold the fwotd ofjuftice, while he de- 

(erves T4AMgp* 

SquBEz. And let me tell you, brother Worthy, he 
is tt^ gr€9ifi/iiko£ff»ls who holds the (wcH-d of juftice* 
4^id hu|ts huofelf with it4 

is A. Brother, your fervmnt; my pvdfence will be ' 
very Ut^ neo^vy U thi& triaL 

SCENE VIL 

WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT, 
HILARET, STAFF, SOTMORE,BRAZEN- 
COURT, FJiREBALLj three AjgifiMU. 

Squeez. But here comes the prifoners, — Brother 
Worthy* thiitisthe woniaft whom I accuse of this de« 
<teftable faA ;— the manner of it was this : I received a 
letter^ in an uaknowii hand, appointing me to meet 
'i^t a tavern, which out of pure good-nature I comply'd' 
with ; and upon my arrival found that woman there 
alone, who after a ihort difcourfe, laid hold of me and 
bawl'dont ; on which that man there entered, and both, 
threaten'd me, that unlefs X immediately difcharged 
thatmanf^/V^/tfConft.] with another whom 1 had 
committed for notorious crimen, that the woman 
fhould fwear a rape againft me.— This I am. ready to 
(wear.———* 
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2. Ass% > And we are ready to fwear. 

3 s 

WoR. What do you fay, yoang woman, to this ? 
You do not look like one whom I fhould fufpe^ of fuch 
behaviour. . 

HiL. That Idid thresiten him, as he fays, indeed! 
confefs. 

WoR. But did he attempt any fuch thing ? 

HiL. I can't fay he did, but — — 

SquEEz. Do you hear this, brother Worthy? I 
think you have nothing to do but to make her Mit-^ 
timus. 

WoR. And for what reafon did you offer this ? 

HiL. I offer'd it only to frighten him to the difcharge 
of two gentlemen, whom he had villainouily commit- 
ted to the cuftody of that conftable. 

WoR. For what crimes do they ftand committed^ 
Mr. Conftablc ? 

S TAFF* Foi" two rapes, an't pleafe your worfhipr 

HiL. One of them on my account — tho* I never 
fwore the leaft thing againfthim. 

WoR. On your account,—- i begin to be afraid, he 
was unjuftly committed indeed. 

SquEEz. Now, Sir, we ihall proceed to blacken a 
little the charadler of this woman. Call Mr. Brazen- 
court ; Mn Brazencourt, what do you know of this 
fine lady ? 

Brazen, I know nothing more of her, thaii that I 
kept her half a yean 

WoR. Kept her ! 'f i nwhat capacity did you 

keep her ? 

Braze N', In the capacity of a whore, till I was 
obliged to turn her off, for ftealing- four of my Ihirts, 
two pair of flockings,and my Commons-prayer Book. 

S<^ E E z . Call captain Fireball. 

WoR. Captain Fireball, pray, do you know any 
harm of that perfon there ? 

Fi R E. Harm of her ! ay, and fo doth my furgeon 
too. She came to ,me from major Brazencourt. I 
kept her two months. 

HiL. Sir, 1 befeech you hear me. 

WoR. 
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WoR . By and by. You muft not interrupt them.— 
Go on. Did you lofe any thing by her too ? 

Fire. No, but I got fomething by her, which made 

my furgeon get fomething by me 1 love to expref$ 

myfelf in modeft terms, but I believe you all know 
what 1 mean. 

Const, Damnation 1 

Squeez. Call Mr. Drury. We ihall blacken her 
farther prefently. 

WoR. Indeed, you need not ; let us hear no more ; 
for her fake, I will never put confidence in an innocent 
countenance again. — Well, woman, can you fay any 
thing for yourfelf ? 

HiL. Oh! that I could hide myfelf for ever from 
the world, and never from this hour behold the fun 
again. 

WoR. Indeed but you fhall. Madam, and be beheld 
by others too. 

Const. Come to my bofom, thou'deareft, fweeteft, 
lovelieft ; hide thy forrows there. — ^Death only fhall 
tear thee from my arms again. Death ! hell itfelf can^ 
not have a torment equal to feeing one tear of thine. . 

Sot. Heark'e, jufHce, I believe thou art honefler 
than thy brother ; 1 am fure thou canft not be a greater 
rogue : if thou wilt aft the right part, acquit us, and 
fend that villain to prifon. 

SCENE VJIL 

WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT, 
HILARET, SOTMORE, STAFF, Conj.ahle^ 
4^tf»/j,FOLlTiCK,FAlTHFUL, CLORIS* 

Faith. Now, Sir, will you believe your own eyes ? 
—Is not that your own daughter ? 

Fol. it is indeed. — Oh my unfortunate child 

WoR. Mr. Politick, your humble fervant— 1 will but 
commit this woman to gaol, and then 1 will be at your 
command. 

■ Pol. Sir, you fhall not be my humble fervant, no^ 
will I be yours ; and if you commit my daughter to 
prifon, you are the worfl of Turks. 

WoR. Your daughter. Sir ! 

Pol, 
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Pol. Yesy Sir, my daughter, Sir« « 

HiL. Oh! my father; 

Pol. My poor child !— -Thut ever I fliould live to 
iee thee in fuch a misfortcme ! 

WoR. Is it poiTible, Mr. Politick, that this young 
lady is your daughter? 

Pol. Yes» Sir, it is ias poffible, as that the Turks 
nay come into our part of Europe ; and I wiSi this may 
not be as fare as that* 

SCENE IX. 

WORTHY, SQJJEEZUM, CONSTANT, 
HILARET, STAPF, Confiables, Jffijiants, 
POLITICK, FAITHFUL, SOTMORE, 
CLORIS, RAMBLE, Mrs, SQUEEZUM, 
<iyiLL 

Mrs. Sq^ eez. Where Is this glory of the bench, 
ihis gallant jufUce ? this terror and exam{^e of fin i 
Do you Icnow this hand. Sir ? Did you write this af- 
fignation ? You are a noble gentleman, truly, to make 
4in appointment with a fine lady, ^uid then bring her 
before a magiflrate. 

Sqx7EEz. O my malignant flars ! 

WoR. Mrs. Squeezum, what is the matter? 

Mrs^Squebz. You, Mr, Worthy, I am fure will 
pity one who hath the misfortune to be married to a 
man, who is as much a fcandal to the commiflion he 
bears, as you are an honour to it ; my confdence hatk 
i>eentoo longtmrthenedwith conniving iu his rogueries. 
He, Sir, he alone is guilty, and every one whom he 
hath accufed is innocent. 

WoR. 1 know not what to think. 

Ramp; Sir, that fellow there, that butcher of juftice, 
is the greateft villain that ever was bom* — Being a lit- 
tle frohckfome laft night with this lady, that confliablc. 
feiz'dus. 'Tis to me fhe is indebted for all this trouble ; 
tho' Mr. Conflable may claim fome (hare^ in not fuf- 
fering us to depart at her defire. 

Mrs. Sq^ueez. And Mr. Juflicemay claim a little, 
who committed you to the conflable's houfeVithout siny 
evidence, or even accufation. 

Ramb. 
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Ramk. That he might extort two hundred pounds, 
^or which Aim he offered to compromife the matter. 

SquEEz. Heark'e, Madam, I fhall be obliged to 
commit you to Bedlanu 

Mrs. Squeez.. No, Sir, I fhall prevent you in that, 
as well as in your other dcfigns ; your plot with Mr. 
Quill, whioh the whole world fhall know.; you fhaU 
be divorced. Sir, tho' not the way you defire. 

S<^BEz. Sir, I befeech you to hear no more, 

yToR, That, Sir, 1 cannot grant. 

Ramb. Sir, J defire that you would read that letter, 
which hefentto this young lady whom he hath accufed. 

WoR. [RgaJj.] * My little honey^fuckle, { will meet 

* you within this half hour at the Eagle. I hope after 
^ what you have received from me' to-day, you will not 

* difappoint yours till then and ever after.' r-* 

pid you write thi5 letter, Mr. Squeezum ? 
Squ£E7. No, Sir, as I am ready to fwear. 

Mk s. Squ EEz. Sir, 1 will fwear it to be his hand— 

Faith. And.fo will I — I lived with him a twelve- 
month, and therefore fhould know it. 

Quill. And I carried it to the lady. 

Sot. Come, come, juftice, thou hafl proof enough 
cf her innocence. I will give you the word of a man 
of honour, which is mor*j than the oaths of twenty fuch 
fcoundrels as thefe, that Ihe never intended more than 
to frighten him to the acquittal of captain Conilant 
here, whom he had unjuftly committed. 

Con ST. And offered to acquit for a fum of money, 

WoR. Captain Conftant! is your name Conflant, 
Sir? 

Const. At your fervice. 

WoR, Defire my fifler to walk hither — I am more 
.obliged to you than you know. 

Sqoeez. Come, Sir, this is only lofing time —^I 
want the Mittimus. 
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SCENE X. 

WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE,. CON- 
STANT, SOTMORE, HILARET, POLI^ 
TICK, Afr/. SQPEEZUM, QUILL, STAFF, 
FAITHFUL, &c. ISABELLA. 

WoR, Sifter, do you know this gentleiaan? 

Is A. Captain Conflant ! It is happy for me that I do 
— I thank you. Sir, for your generous refcue laft 
night, which my fr^ht at that time prevented my ac- 
knowledging. 

Con s t . And was it you. Madam i 

Ramb. Mylfabellai 

JsA» Ha ! it is, it is my Ramble— 

Ramb* My touch deceives me not, it is my churin- 
ing (he, once more reftored to my defpairing hopes* 

is A. What lucky ftars can have contrived this in- 
^crview ? 

Ram 6. Very lucky ftars they appear now; but they 
had a confounded ugly afpefl fome time ago. 

Is Ak Surprizing I Brother, let that fellow be fecured* 
He was the perfon from whofe hands this gentleman 
delivered me*. [To FirebalL 

Quill. 1 hope your worfhip will forgive me ; but 
I hir'd thefe two men, by my mailer's command, to be 
evidences for him. 

WoR. Surprizing villainy !——fecure them in- 
Hantly . And particularly that j uftice,— ^ — whom 1 (hall 
no longer treat a^ a gentleman, but as his villainy hath 
' inerited. — Conftable, I charge you with them all —and 
let them be keptl>elow in the parlour, whither I will 
come immediately and figri their commitment. 

Squ EEz. Sir, you ihall wifh you had dealt more fa- 
vourably with me. . 

WoR, Sir, your threatnings will not terrify me. 
Faith. Come, gentlemen, we'll be your fafe-guard . 
Mrs. SquEEz. J '11 follow thee, like thy evil genius, 
till I have brought thee to that juflice thou deferveft. 
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S C E l^ E the ta/. 

WORTHY, RAMBLE, CONSTANT, .SOT-^ 
MORE, HILARET, ISABELLA, POLI- 
TICK. 

Ram 6. Mydcarlfabella> lamfo overjoyed at thiar 
iinexpe£led meeting, that 1 do not afk for the fefety, of 
our treafure. Since the Tea hath refunded Ifabella, let 
it take the jewels. 

Is A. The fea hath been even kinder than your wifli, 
it hath return'd you both. 

Ramb. I fhould fdon have forgotten that lofs, in 
having Ifabella ; yet, for her fake, the treafure is wel* 
come too. 

Wor. Mr. Politick, I am heartily concerned at ttiii 
misfortune which hajth befallen your daughter* 

Ramb. Mr. Politick ! — By Heavens, his features are 
the fame. Had you not a fon. Sir, once ? 

Pol. Yes, Sir, I had ; but 1 turn'dhim outofdoors^ 
and believe he was hanged long ago. 

Ra.mb, Then I am his gh oft, J uft arrived from the 
Indies. When you turn'd me out of doors, I got ad- 
mitted injto the Eaft-India company's fervice ; £ 
changed my name in order to efcape your difcovery 
and 1 hope you wijl now give us both your bleifing* 
Pol. And are you really that wild fellow my fon ? . r 
Ramb. i am that very identical wild perfon, l^affure 
you. ■ , : 

Pol. I don't know whether I'll give you my blef. 
fing or no, till I fee how you are married. 

Wor. Mr. Politick, I rejoice in the union of our 
families ; this lady, your fon's wife, is my fifter'— and 
if fourfcore thoufand pounds can make the match 
agreeable to you, it will be fo. 

Pol. Hath the wild rogue made his fortune at laft I 
Well, fon, I give you my blefling ; and my dear daugh- 
ter, if give you joy, and i hope the boy will give it you, 
ay, andlafting, conftant joy. — If he doth not make yoa 
a good hufband, 1^11 not own him ; if he doth not make 
you blefTed, he fhall have no blefling of mine. 
IdA. Sir^ I doubt him not. 

E 2 Ramb^ 
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Ramv Well, father, I have nothing more to afk of 
you, but in favour of my iriend captain Conftant, 
^hofe love 1 am certain will complcat the happinefs of 
my lifter. 

WoR- I think I Jiave never been witnefs to fuch a 
complication of vilkny. Sir, [to Conftant] 1 affure 
you, and all of you, you fhall have fufficient reparation 
for the injuries you have fuffer'd. And, Sir, liy the 
chara6ier which I have had from my iillej of that gen- 
tleman, I do not think your daughter can be better 
difpofed of, let ^he diifejence of fortune be what it 
pleafe. 

Kamb. Beiides, tho' his eftate be not equal now, it 
may become fo ; for no naanhath a bettej iniight into 
politicks. 

Pol. Nay, if his ftudies bend that way^ no man in- 
deed can tell to what hi«€ftate may come.— Had I 
Jcnown this fooncr, my doors fhouid never have been 
Ihttt againft him. Sir, 1 fhall be glad to confabulate 
with you at my houfe — and if you mould fet your heart 
-on .my daughter, I do not beUeve I fhall do any thing 
to break it. 

Ramb. Nay, Sir, there is no hour like the prefent : 

this hour hath proved lucky to your family. Give 

jne leav« to prefent your daughter to one whom if fhe 
defcrves, 1 jfliall be proud of calling her fifler. 

Const. Ramble, you have crown'd my obligations 
with a gift, far dearer than the earth could prove. - 

HiL. I only wifh you may always think fo, captain. 
And now, pappa, 1 hope you will pardon this night's 
fally, to ,both me and poor Cloris ; we have been al- 
ready fufficiently punilhed ; and fince the event is 
happy, imitate in this on« thing the Turks, and con- 
fider it favourably, as it hati been'proiperous. 

Pol. The Twks ! I wifh you were better acquainted 
with them than in romances ; I hope that gentleman 
ivill take care to infbu£l you in publick affairs.— 
W©11 Jack, [/^ Ramble] I long to have fome communi- 
cation with you about theaffairs of the Indies, and the 
pofture of our trade there. 1 hope you left the 
Cceat Mogul in good health -^-^ 

2 Raub. 
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Rami. Very flightly indi^ied of a- cold at my de- 
parture. 

Pol. I heartily forgive you all r fo let me fee you all 

embrace one another.. This is the comfort of age^ 

Mr. Worthy. 

Sot. Let me embrace you all together. — T hayo 
found this day two good women — and they have fallen 
to the ihare of my friends— and I will get drunk this 
night, if the fpirit of wine will do it— ^I'U drink to 

your happinefs, while you are enjoying it. While 

you are tailing the joys of Venus, I will fwallow down 

the delights of Bacchus. 1 defpair of either of 

your company this month yet— but the juftice fhall 

celebrate this night with me. Come, *honeft juftice 

•— liiave found one honefl juftice too — 

WoR. Really, Sir, I think you have fufEciently ce- 
lebrated already 

Sot, No, but I have not And you. Sir, will be 

drunk at your children's wedding night. 

Pol. I never drink any thing but coffee, Sir. 

Sot. Damn your cofiee : 

Ramb» SotmorCj thou ihalt have juftice.*— Mn 
Worthy, T ailure you, notwithftanding this humour, 
t!te world hath not an honefter man. 

WoR. It is pity he ihould befot himfelf (b. Your 
character of him encourages me to employ fome labour 
in adviiing him to quit fo beaftly a pleafure. — Come, 
gentlemen, I defire you would celebrate this day at 
my jhoufe to-morrow, i will proceed to take all pof- 
fible meafures to your receiving fatisfadion for your 
injuries, and making publick example of fo great a 
villains for the crimes of a magifbrate give the greateil 
iandion to iin. 

No reverence that church or ftate attends, 
WhoTe laws the priefi or magiftrato offends. 
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Spoken by Mrs, YOUNGER. 

' A T length the dreadful hurricane is ended^ 
*" Arid I andjpoufe are fafi together landed, 
for after all this mighty fufs about it^ ' 
Our play hath ended modeftly without it. 
But^ ladies J did not you too fympathife ? 
Hey / pray^ confefs^ do ail your frowns arife 
Becaufe fo much of Rape and Rape we bawl ? 
Or is ity that we have no Rape at all ? 

Indeed^ our poet y to oblige the age y 
Had brought a dreadful fcene upon the f1 age : 
■ But /, perceiving what his mufe would drive at^ 
Told him the ladies never would connive at 
j1 downright a£lual Rape^^'^iinlefs in private > 

But notwithjianding what thefe poets tell usy 
WJ'O^d think our beaus werefuch high-mettled fellows / 

O ! may our youth j whofe vigour is fo parlous ^ 
To Italy be wafted with Don Carlos ; 
Tloere Jhould one viSiorylut give them fcope^ 
They would not leave one maidenhead for the Pope j 
Or Jhouldfome new pope yean the chair pojfefs^ 

Thefdplay the devHwith her "hoUnefs* 

J^o nunnery one virgin Jhould enclofe^ 
But new Romefallj by what the old arofe* 

^Twas afirange doSirin^ that Lucreiia taugh^y 
When on herfelfrtveng^dher lover^s fault ! 
Heathenijh wretch ! The pious chrijiian wife^ 
Tho* raviflfdy Jiill contents her felf with life : 
So zealous from felf r murder we refrain^ 
We live y iho* fure of ravijhing again. 

But may no fears of Juch a fate affright 
The beauteous kind fpeCiators of to-night \ 
Safe toyourhujbands arms may you efcape, 
jdnd nrvfr know thdt dreadful thinly a Rape. 



THE 

TRAGEDY of TRAGEDIESj 

OR, THE 

LIFE AND DEATH 

OF I 

TOM THUMB the GREAT, 

With the AMK0TAT20KS of 

H. SCRIBLERUS SECUNDUS- 
Jirft AQed in 17JO, and Altered in if j;!^ 



£^4; 



■ t 



H. SCRIBLERUS SECUNDUSf 

HIS 

PRE FACE. 



THE town hath been feldom more divided in it» 
opinion, than concerning the merit of the fol- 
lowing fcenes. Whilft fome publickly affirmed, that 
no aatiior could produce fo fine a piece but Mrr P— , 
others have with as much vehemence infifted, that no 
one could write any thing fo bad, but Mr. F— — . 

Nor can we wonder at this dlffenfion about its merit, 
when the learned world have not unanimoufly decided 
even the very nature of this tragedy. For tho' moft of 
the univerfities in Europe have honoured it with the 
name of ** Egregium & maximipretii opus, tragcjediis 
** tam antiquis quam novis longe anteponendum ;" 

nay, Dr. B e — hath pronounced, ** Citiiis Maevii 

iEneadem quam Scribleri iftius tragoediam hanCv 
crediderim, cujus autorem Senecamipfum tradidiffe 
hauddubitarim :'' and the great profefTorBurman hath 
filled Tom Thumb, " Heroum omnium tragicorum 
'• facils principem :" Nay, tho' it hath, among other 
languages, been tranflated into Dutch, and celebrated 
with great applaufe at Amfterdam (where burlefque 
never came) by the title of Mynheer Vander Thumb> 
*lhe burgo-mafters receiving it with that reverend and 
filent attention which becometh an audience at a deep 
tragedy. Notwithftanding all this, there have not been 
wanting fome who have reprefented thefe fcenes in a 

ludicrous light : and Mr. D hath been heard to 

fay, with fome concern, tl\|t he wondered a tragical 
and Chriftian nation would permit a reprefentation on 
its theatre, fo vifibly deiigned to ridicule and extirpate 
^rery thing that is great and folemn among us* 

Thi^ learned critick and his followers were led into 
fo great an error by that furreptitious and piratical 
copy which ftoleJtaft year into the world; with what 

£ 5 inJH&ice: 
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Mijufticc and prejodice to our author^ will be acl^ow- 
ledgecl, r hope, by every one who (hall happily perufc 
this genuine and original copy. Nor can I help re- 
marking, to the great praife of- our author, that how-^ 
ever imperfeft the former -was, even that faint re- 
femblance of the true Tom Thumb contained fufficient 

f^ beauties to give it a run of upwards of forty nights, to 
the politeil audiences. But, notwithilanding that ap- 
plaufe which it received from all the beft judges, it was 
as feverely cenfured by fome few bad ones, and, I be- 
lieve, rather malidoully than ignorantly, reported to 
have been intended a burlefque on the loftieft parts of 
I tragedy, and defigned to baniih what we generally call 

^fine thines, from the ftage. 

Now, if f can fet my country right in an alFair of 
this importance, I (hall lightly efteem any labour which 
it may coft. And this I the rather undertake, firft, as 
it is indeed in fome meafure incumbent on me to vindi- 
cate my(elf from that furreptitious copy before-men- 
tioned, publi(h'd by fome ill-meaning people under my 
name : fecondly, as knowing myfelf more capable of 
doing juftice to our author than any other man, as I 
have given myfelf more pains to arrive at a thorough 
undemanding of this little piece, having for tenyearff 
together read nothing elfe ; in which time, 1 think I 
may modeftly prefume, with the help of my Englifli 
di^ionary, to comprehend all the meanings of every 
word in it. . 

But (hould any error of my pen awaken Clari(r.. 
Bentleium to enlighten the world with his annotations 
on our author, I (hall not think that the leaft reward 
or happinefs arifmg to ine from thefe my endeavours. 

i (hall wave at prefent iVhat hath caufed fuch feuds 
in the learned world, whether this piece was originally 
written by Shakefpear, though certainly that, were it 
true, muft add a confiderable (hare to its merit ; e(jpe-. 
cialiy with fuch who a^ fo generous ^ to buy and 
commend v/hat they never read, from an implicit faith 

« in. the author only : a faith ! which our age abounds in 

\ as much, as it can be called deficient in any other. 
' Let it fu/Kce, that the Tragedy of Tragedies ; 
•r, The Lifb and Death of Tom Thumb, was 

written 
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^tteniA tte reign of qjaeen Elizabeth. ^ Nor can^the 
Objeftion made by M. D ■ » ■ ^ that the tvagedy* miift 
then have been antecedent to the hiftdry^ilive'iahy 
Weight, when we eonfider, that tho' the HisTOR-? of 
To M Th u M B, printed by and for Edwatd M ' ' ; • • ' r^ 
. at the Ij6oking<^glaf9 on 'London^btddge,- be^of a later 
date, fHll mufi: we fuppofethis hoftory to^ have been 
tranicribed from^ fome other; lUddfs' we fuppble^'tke* 
' writer thereof to be iniptred : a gift Very faintly con- 
tended for by the writers of our age. As to this hiftory's 
not bearing the ftamp of fecond, thirds roi> fourth edi- 
tion, r fee but little-, in that objection ; ^tioni belAg 
{ very uncertain lights to judge of booksby : ^andper- 
:haps'Mr;.M— ^-r may have joined twenty .■c<^tions in 
one, as Mr. C-^— *-l hath. ere. how divided one iitta 
twenty. 

Nor doth the other argument, «4raWA fro«A the little 
care our author hath taken: to keep ^p to- ^e: letter of 
thishiftory, carry any greater. force. Areth«re»riot in- 
. fiances jof plays, wherein the' hiftory is fo- pfefyvsited, 
Jthat we can know the hemes whom' they celebrate by 
. no other marks than their names : nay,- do- We not iina; 
title fame charader placed bydiiF<fcr^t poets in fuch dif- 
ferent lights, that we can difcover not the leaft fame- 
i-nefs, or even likenefs, in; thefeatures ? The So(ph5!^iiba> 
I ofMairet, andof Lee, isatender, paflionate^'anioro'us. 
j miftrefs ofMafinifla : Comeille and Mr.-ThoflifongiVe- 
her no other paffion but the love of her couftlry, and 
make. her as cool in her aifeflion toMafihiffa as^oSy- 
jdiax. i n the two latter ihe liefembks the diaraftfcis ^f 
^peen Eiissabeth ; in thetwo-former, '^Qie islhe |wia«j|«e^ 
of Mary queen of Scotland. In Ihort, the le-ne fedpho- 
nifbais as-different ^rom the odier, as 't4ie Brut^is b£ 
Voltaire is.from the Mams jiin.of OtWay ; -or-as thte 
Minerva is from the' Venus, of theaftcieftts. 

Let us now proceed to. a' regular exdmi9^tit)n of diet 
tragedy before us, in" which 1 fliall*»feat'feps(Bately of 
the Fable, the Moral, the-Chava^rs, the SentimentSy.. 
-and the Diction. And firft>ofthe 

Fable; which f take to be the mofl fimple imagin- 
able; and to. u^ the words of an eminent author^' 
*^ One, regular, 4iad4»niform,. Ho^^arged with a mel- 

E 6 * tiplicity; 
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* tipHcity of incidents, and yet affording feveral ^e-- 

* volutions of fortune; by which the paimns may be- 

* excited^ varied, and dnven to their full tumult of 

* ejBiotion.*— — Nor is the action of this tragedy lefs 
great than uniform; The fpring- of all is the love of 
Tom Thumb for Huncamunca; which caufea the qu^*- 
rel between their majefties in the firft a6t ; the pafTion of 
Lord Grkszk tn the fecond ; the rebellion, fa^l of Lord 
Grizzle, and Glumdalca,. devouring' of Tom Thumb 
by the Cow, and that bloody cataArophe^in the third. 

Nor is the Moral of this excellent tragedy lefs noble 
than the fable ; it teaches thefe two inibuftive leflbn6«. 
nnx* Thathumanhappinefsis exceeding traniienC; and,, 
that death ia the certain end of aH men : the former 
whereof is inculcated by the fatal end of Tom Thumb ;; 
the latter, by that of all the other perfoiiages. 

The Characters are, I thinks lufiicienuy defcribed 
in the Dramatis Perfone ;■ and 1 believe we fhall find 
few plays, where greater care is taken to maintain them, 
throughout, and to prefervc in ^vtt^ fpeech that cha- 
^6tenfBcal mark which jdiilinguifhes them from eaclL 

. other. * Bat> (fays Mr. D ) how well doth the- 

^ charafter of Tom Thumb,, whom we muft call the 

* hero of this tragedy, if it hath any hero, agree with 

* the precepts of Ariitotlci whodefineth " Tragedy to 
** be the imitation of a fhorty but perfeft aftion, con- 
** taining a juft greatnefs in itfelf,." &c.. What great- 

* nefs can be in a fellow, whom hiftory relateth to have 

* been no higher than a fpan ?' This gentleman 
feemeth to thinks with Serjeant Kite, that the great- 
nefs of a man's foul is in proportion to that of his body ; 
the contrary of which is a&med by our Englifh phy- 
£ognomonical writers. Beiides, if! underfland Ari&Qtle 
xi^t, he {peaketlv oply of the gieatnefs of the adion», 
and not of the peHbn » 

As for the Sentiments and theDiflion, which now 
«nly remain to be ipoken to ; 1 thought I could afford 
.them no Wronger jjiflification, than by producing pa^ 
ri^lel paffa^s out of the bell of our EngUih writers. ^ 
Whether this famenefs of thought and exprefTion, which 
I h,ave quoted from, them, proceeded from an agreement 
in thesF way of thinking, or wkethex they have bor« 

rowe d 
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rowed from our author, I leave the reader to determiite, 
I (hall adventure to affirm this of the Sentiments of our 
author ; that they are generally the moft i&milisur which 
I have ever met with, and at the fame time delivered 
with the higheft dignity of phrafe ; which brings nie to 

^eak of his Didlion. Here I fliall only leg one 

pbftulatiim, *v:z. That the greateft perfedlion of the 
J language of a tragedy is, tnat it is not to be under- 
' 'ftood ; which granted (as I think it muft be) it will nc- 
ceflarily follow, that the only ways to avoid this is 'by 
being too high or too low for the underftanding, which 
will comprehend every thing within its reach, Thofe 
two extremities of ftile Mr. Dryden illuftrates by the fa- 
miliar image of two inns, v/hich I fhall term the aerial 
^d the fubterreftrial. 

Horace goes farther, and Iheweth wheir it is proper 
to call at one of thefe inns, and when at the other ; 

Telephus & Peleus, cam pauper & exul uterque^ 
Projicit ampullas & fefquipedalia verba* 

That he approveth of the fcfquipedalia verba, is plain ; 
for had not Telephus aiid Peleus ufed this fort of Dic- 
tion in profperity, they could not have dropt it in ad- 
verfity. The aerial inn, therefore (fays Horace) is 
proper only to be frequented by princes and other great 
men, in the higheft affluence of fortune ; the fubter- 
rcftrial is appointed for the entertainment of the poorer 
fort of people only, whom Horace advifes, 

dolere fermone^pedeftri. 

The true meaning of both which citations is, that 

/ bombaft is the proper language for joy, and doggrel 

^Yor grief; the latter of which is literally imply 'd in the 

fermo pedeftris, as the former is in the fdqaipedalia 

verba. 

Cicero recommendeth the former of thefe. " Quid 
** eft tamfuriofum veltragicum quam verbonim fonitus 
** inanis, nulla fubjefli fententia neque fcientia.." 
What can be fo proper for tragedy as a fet of big found- 
ing word*, fo coiitrived together as to convey, no 
meaning ? which I ftiall one day or other prove to be 

the 
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the.iublime QffLxmginus. Ovid declareth abfolutdy 
for the latter, inn ; 

Omne genas- ftripti gravitate tragoedia vincit;. 

Tragedy iath, of all writings, thegreateft ihare in the 
. Bathos ;. which is the profund of Saiblerus. / 

!Lihall not prefiune to deterroine which of thefe two 
ftiles be propcrer for tragedy.— It fufficeth, that our 
a:uthor exceflcth in bow.. He is very rarely within 
. fight through the whole play, either riiing higher than 
the eye. of your.underftanding can foar, or finking 
..lower than it<:areth to ftoop. But here, it may, per- 
haps, beobferved, that I have given more frequent . ia- 
V j^ances of authors who have imitated him in the fub- 
^ lime, than in the contrary.- To which I anfwer, &r&,, 
-.Bombafl .being properly a redundancy of genius, in- 
fiances of this nature, occur in poets, whofe names do 
more honour to our author, than the writers in the 
doggrel, which proceeds from a cool, calm, weighty 
way of thinking. Inftances whereof are moft frequently 
.to oe found in authors of a lower clafs. Seeondly, That 
the works of fuch authors are diiHcultly found at all. 
Thirdly, That it is a very hard ta(k to read them, 
in order to extradl thefe flowers from them. And laftly,. 
It is very .difficult to tranfplant them at all ; they being 
like fome flowers of a very nice nature, which wiu 
flourifh in no foil but their own : for it is eafy tp tr an- 
fcribe a thought, but not the want of one. The Earl 
OF Ess EX, for inflance, is a little garden of choice rari- 
ties, whence you can fcarce tranfplant one line fo as to 
preferve its original beauty. This muft account to> 
the reader for his mifling the names of feveral of his 
acquaintance, which he had certainly £bund here, had> 
1 ever read their works ; for-which, if J have not a jufl 
efteem, I can at leaft fay with Cicero, " Qjuc non. con- 
•** temno, quippe quae nunquam legerim." However, 
that the reader may meet with due fatisfadlion in this 
pointy I have a young commentator from the uni- 
verfity, who is reading over all the modem tragedies,. 
: at five fhillings a dozen, and collecting all that diey 
have £tole from our author, which ihall £ortly be added 
a8> an appendix to this work»^ 

Dramatisr 
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MEN, 



King Arthur,, a paflionate"! 

fort of king, hulband to [ 

Queen Dollallolla, of whom | 

he (lands a little in fearj sMr. Mull art.. 

father to Huncamunca, whom | 

he is very fond of; and in j 

fove with Glumdalca, J 

Tom Thumb the Great,, a 

little hero with a great foul, 

fomething violent in his . __ _. 

temper, which is a little abat- ^ Young Verhuycic- 

ed by his love for Hunca- 
munca, » 
Ghost of Gaffer Thumb, aj.^ 

whimiicaj fort of Ghoft, | ^'^ ^^ ^^- 
L*;rd Grizzle, extremely i 

zealous for the liberty of the I 

fubjeft, very cholerick m his yMr.. Jon £»• 

temper, and in love with! 

Huncamunca, j 

Merlin, a conjurer, and in 1 

fome fort fether to Tom iMr. Haxlam. 

Thumb, ^ 3 

Noodle, 7 Courtiers in place,. -^ 
Doodle, j and confequently /Mr, Reynolds, 

of that party which is upper- J Mr, Wathan. 

moft, J 

Foople, a courtier that is out ^ 

of place, and confcquently i,^- . 

of that party that his under- (^' Ayres. 

moft, J 

Bailiff, and") of the party .of > Mr. Peter sok. 
FpLiowER, J the plaintiff, V Mr. Hicks. 

PERSON, of the fide of the? j^ Wats«v 
church, I Mr.. Watson.. 
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WOMEN. 

QuEBNDOLLALLOLLA,wife to' 

King Arthur, and mother io 

Huncamunca, a woman in- 

tirely faoltlefs, faving that 'v.^^,^ Mullart. 

ihe IS a little given to drink, ( 

a little too much a virago 

towards her hufband, ^nd in 

love with Tom Thumb, - 
The Princess Huncamuk- 

CA, daughter to their ma- 

jefties King Arthur and 

Queen DoUallolla, of a very 

fweet, gentle, and amorous ^-Mrs. Jones. 

difpofition, equally in love ' 

with Lord Grizzle and Tom 

'Jhumb, and defirous to be 

married to them both, J 

Glumdalca, of the Giants, 1 

a captive Queen, belov'd by ( _ _ _ 

the King, but in love with f Mrs. Dove. 

Tom Thumb, J 

Clbora, 5^^^^»?^^°"?Noodle. 

MUSTACHA, I 1''^^^'^^''''^\DoODLE. 

Courtiers, Guards, Rebels, Drums, Trump^ts^ 
Thunder, and Lightning. 

SCENE, T^e Court of King Arthur,, and a 

Plain thereabouts^ 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

SCENE, the Palace. ' 

DOODLE, NOODLE. 

DOODLE. 

SURE fuch a *day as this was never feen f 
The fun himfelf, on this aafoicious day» 
Shines like a beau in a new birth-day fait : 
This down the feams embroidered^ that the beams* 
AH nature wears one nniverfal grin. 

Noon; 

« Cornane recommends ibme very remarkable day wherein f 
fix the adion of the tragedy. This the beft of our tragical writera 
)iave underflood to mean a day remarkable for the fereiiity of the 
iky^ or y^ hat we generally call a fine fummer*s day : fo that, ac- 
cording to this their expoficion, the fame months are proper for 
tragedy which are proper for paftoral. Moft of our celebrated Eng- 
lish tragedies, as Cato, Mariamne, Tamerkoe, &c. begin with 
theif obiervations on the morning. Lee feems to ha?e come the 
Jieaif ft to this beautiful defcription of our author*s : 

The morning dawns with an unwonted crimibn. 

The ft )wers all odorous feem, the garden birda 

Sing louder, and the laughing fun afcends 

The gaudy earth wiih an unnfual brightneifj 

AM nature foiiles. Citl. Bora» 

liafinifla in the new Sopboniiba Is alfo a favourite of the fan % 

•——The fun too feems. 
At confcious of my joy, with bro^r eye 
To look abroad the world, and all t9ings finile 
Like Sopbonifba. 

MenJion, in the Perfian Princefs, makes the fun decline rifing,' 
that he may not peep on cije^s which would prophane hia 

brightnefs* 

iTho^ 
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NooD..Thi& day, O Mr«. Doodle, is a day 

Indeed ! A day, ^ we never faw beforcfc 

The miglity ^Thomas Thumb viftorious comes ; 
Millions of giants crpwd his chariotwheels, 
^ Giants ! to whom the giants in Guild-hall 



»Themorniflg,tires flew,. 



And all j^ofe ruddy ftreaks that tn'd to paint 
The day*s approach are lofl in clouds, as if 
The horrors of the night had fent 'em back, 
To warn the fun he ihould not ieave the fea. 
To peep, &€• 

^ This line u.bighly coB^mable to th« beautiful i2inpircity&fr 
the antients. ft hath been copied by almoft every modern. 

Not to be is not to be in woe. Statx of Innocence. 
. liore is not fin hut where 'tiaiiiifal love* DonSsbastian. 
J Nature is natuiVj Laelius. Soj honisba*- 

Men are biut men, we did not make ourfelves. Ri v s m g e • 

c Dr.. B'-«— y- leads $• The mighty Tall-mad Thumb. Mn 
D— i^s^ The mighty Thumbing xiuimb. . Mr. ^-^^'*«^ Mads ;, 
Thundering^ I think Thomas more agreeable to the great iim- 
plicity fo apparent in our author. 

^ That learned '(lifiouaA; Mr.^^-'—ny^ isr th^ ibird number ol 
his critidfm on oujc .author, , tftker great pyins toexpldile this.paf- 
iage. ** It is,vfay;s he, difficult to guefs what gi^nt* ace hece meant, 
unlefs the, giant- Defpair in the Pilgrim*s Fcogrefsy or the giant 
Greatnefs in the Royal Villain,; for I have heard of no other fort of 
gants in the, reign of king Arthur.*' PetrusBurmanus makes three 
Tom Tl)umbs, pnc^ wherof he fuppoiiss to ^bavib been the £amc pedba 
whom the Greeks called JEiercules ^ andjthat by, thefe giants.ars to 
he underwood, the pentaurs flain by thftt hero* Anothen^Tom 
Thumb he contends to have been no other than the Hermes Trif- 
megiftos^of the ancients. The third Tom Thumb he places under 
the reign <of king Arthur ; to which third Tom Thumb, fays he, 
the a£lions of the other two were attributed. Now, tho* I know 
that this opinion is fupported by an aflertion of Juilus Lipfius,. 
** l^homam ilJum Thumbum non alium quann Flerculem fuilTe 
fatis cpnftat,**. yet .Qiili I Venture to .oppofe one Hfie of Mr» Mid? 
winter againft them all^ 

In Arthur's court Tom Thumb did live, 

«< But then, fayt Dr. B y, if we place Tom Thumb in the 

court of king Arthur, it will bs proper to place that court out of 
Bf!kain».:W^ere na giants were ever heanl of.*' Spencer, in hi» 
fairy Qji^eii, is oi aHQtbci: opinion,, where, deicril^ng Albion, he 
feys, 

—-Far 
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Are infant dwarfs. They frown > and foam, and roar^ 
While Thumb, regardleil of their nolfe, rides on. 
So fome cock-fparrow in a farmer's yard. 
Hops at the head of an huge Hock of turkeys. 

DooD. When goody Thumb firft brought thia 
Thomas forth^ 
The Genius of our land triumphant reign'd ; 
Then, then, O Arthur I did thy Genius reign. 

NooD. They tell me it is ^whifper'd in the books 
Of all our fages, that this mighty hero, 
By Merlin's art begot, hath not a bone 
Within his ikin, but is a lump of griflle. 

D00-). Then 'tis agriftle of no mortal kind ; 
Some God, my Noodle, llept into the place 
Of gaffer Thumb, and more than *^half begot 
This mighty Tom. 

NooD. g Sure he was fent exprefs 



'Far within, a falvage nation dwelt 



Of hideous giants. 
And In the fame canto, « 

Then Elfar, with two brethren giants had^ 
The one of which had two heads n * 

The other thrfic. 

Rifum teneatis, amici. 

• ''To wbifper in books, fays Mr, D <, is arrant noni- 
fenfe.*' I am afraid this learned man does not fufficiently under- 
fland the extenfive meaning of the word Whifper. ' If he ha4 
rightly underftood what is meant by the ' fenfes whifpVing the 
foul' in the Perfian Princefs^ or what * whifp'rihg like winds' is 
in Aurengzebe, or like thunder in another author, he would have 
underftood this. Epnmeline in Dryden fees a voice, but (he was 
born blind, which Is an excufe Panthea cannot plead in Cyrus^ 
who hear; a figh. 

■ ' ■■ . ■ I -Your defcriptlon will furpafs 

AU fi£tion, paintihg, or dumb ihew of horror^ 

That ever ears yet heard, or eyes beheld* 

When Mr. D— — s underftands thefe, he will undecftand whifper^- 
ing in books. 

f— Some ruffian ftept into his father's place. 

And more than hs^lf begot him. Mar y Q^of Scoti». 

'9"— For Ulmar feems fent exprefs from Heaven, 
To civilize this rugged lAdiao dime, 

LXBEKTY ASSI^TXO.. 

Fromi 
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From Hcav'n to be the pillar of our flate. 

Tho' fmall his body be, to vpry fmall 

A chairman's leg is more thiin twice as large^ 

Yet is his foul like any mountain big. 

And as a mountain once brought forth a moufe, 

*So doth this moufe contain a mightv mountain. 

DooD. Mountain indeed ! So terriole his name, 
-^The giant nurfes frighten children with it, 
And cry Tom Thumb is coihe, and if you are 
Naughty, will furely take the child away. 

NooD. But hark ! ^thefe trumpets fpeak the kiirg's- 
approach. 

Dooo. He comes moil luckily for my petition. 

SCENE n. 

KING, QPEEN, GRIZZLE, IfOODLE^ 
DOODLE, FOODLE. 

KfNC. 'Let nothing but a face of joy appear; • 
The man who frowns this day fhall lofe his head. 
That he may have no face to frown withal. 

Smile 

^ '* Offlae majtts tentinet in ft minus, fed mimrs non in fe ma- 
jus continfre poteft,'* fays Scaliger in TKumbc— -I fuppofe he 
would have cavilled at thcfe beautiful lines in the Earl of £fl*ex | 



iThy moft inveterate foul. 



That looks through the foul prifon of thy body. 

And a», thole of Dfyden, 

The palace is without too welf defign*d 5 

Condud me ft, for I will view thy mind. AvmzxfGnBi* 

^ Mr* Banks hath copied this almoft verbatim. 

It was enough to fay, Heie*s EfTex come. 
And nurfes ftill'd their children with the fright. 

£. or Es8»x. 

^ The trumpet in a tragedy is generally as much as to fay,- 
Enter king, which makes Mr. Banlu, in one of his plays, call it 
the trumpet*8 formal found. 

I Phraortes in the Captives fccin« to have been acquainted with 
king Airthurt 

Bcoclatni 
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Smile Dollallolla Ha ! what wriakled forrow, 

» Hangs, fits, lies, frowns upon thy knitted brow ? 
Whence flow thofe tears fall down thy blubbei'd 

cheeks. 
Like a (woln gutter, gufhing through the ilreets ? 

Queen. ^'Excefs of joy, my lord, I've heard folk* 
fay, 
"Gives tears as certain as excefs of grief. 

King. If it be fo let all men cry for joy, 
• 'Till my whole court be drowned with their tears ; 

PMclaim a feftival for ieven days fpace. 

Let the court ihine in all its pomp and luflre. 

Let all our ftreets ^efound with ihouts of joy { 

Let maftck^s care-difpelling voice be heard } 

The fumptuous banquet, and the Rowing goblet 

fihall warm the cheek, and fill the neart with gladnefs. 

Aftarbe ihall lit miftrefs of the feaft. 

\ A Repentance frowns on thy contracted brow. Sophonis^^Ai 

Hung on his clouded brow, I mark*d defpair* Ibi4« 



>A fullea gloom 



. Scowls 00 his brow. fiusxaxs, 

* Plato 18 of this opinion, and fo is Mr. Banka; 

Behold thefe tears fprupg from frefli pain and joy. 

£. or Essex* 

• Theie floods are very frequent in the tragick authors. 

Near to.fome murmuring brook Til lay me down, 
^bofe waters, if they ftould too (hallow flow, 
My tears fhall fwell them up tiH I will drown. 

Lues's Sop'h^nissa, 

Pouring forth tears at fudi a larifli rate. 

That were the world on fire they might have drown'd 

The wrath of Heav^, and ^ucnch'4 the mighty ruin. 

MiTHRIDATBCt 

One author changes the waters *f grief to thofe of joy. 

•———Thefe tears, thatfprung from tides of grief. 

Are now augmented to a flood of joy. Cyrws the Great* 

Another 

Turns all the Areams of heat, and makes them flow 

In pity's channel. Ro y ai. Vitt ajh. 

One 



! 
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Nay, till they overflow my utmoft land, 
,i^nd leave me nothing but the fea to rule. 

DooD. My liege, I a petition have here got. 

King. Petition me no petitions. Sir, to-day $ 
Xiet other hours be fet apart for bufinefs. 
(To-day it is our pleafure to be p drunk. 
And this our queen fhall be as drunk as we. 

Queen. ^Tho* I already ^half feas over am) 
If the capacious goblet overflow 

With arrack-punch 'fore George ! 1*11 fee it out $ 

Of rum and brandy I'll not tafle a drop. 

King. Tho' rack, in punch, eight fhillings be ft 
quart. 
And rum and brandy be no more than fix. 
Rather than quarrel you ihall have your will. 

\Trumpetu 

One drowns himfelf. 



•Pity like a torrent pours me down. 



Now I am drowning all within a deluge, Anna BvLLXNt 

Cyrus drowns the whole world. 

Our dwelling grief 

Shall melt into a'delugCi and the world 

Shall drown in tears. Cvftvs the Great. 

t An exprelTion vaftly beneath the dignity of tragedy, fays Mr. 
1> 8, yet we find the word he cavils at in the mouth of.Ml* 

Xhridates lefs properly ufed, and applied to a more terrible idea j 

{ I would be drunk with death. Mithrxdatxs. 

The author of the new Sopbonilba taketh hold of this monofyl* 
lable, and ufes it pretty much to the fame purpofe : 

The Carthaginian fword with Roman blood 
Was drunk. 

I would afk Mr, D— j, which gives him the beft Idea, a drunkea 
king^ or a drunken fword f 

Mr. Tate drefles up king Arthur^s refolution in heroick { 

Merry, my lord, o*th* captain's humour right, 
1 am refolv*d to be dead drunk to night* 

Lee alfo ufes this charming word ; 

Love's the drunkennefs of the mind. Clohtana. 

% Dryden hath borrowed this, and applied it improperly f 
I'm half feat o'er in death, CrtoKt. 

But, 
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But, ha I the warrior comes j the great Tom Thumb, 
The little hero, giant-killiiig boy; 
Prefervcf of my Kingdom, is arrived. 

SCEKE HI. 

TOM THUMB to thm with offiars, fr\fonm^ tmi 

atttndants* 

King. 'Ohl welcome moft, molt^ekomc to my 
arms. 
What gratitude can thank away the debt ' 
Your valour lays upon' me ? ' 

Queen. • '— — ^»Oh! ycgddsi \ \AJulei ^ 

Thumb. When Pm not tiiank'd at all I'm thank'd 
enough, 
*Pvedone my duty, and I've done no more; * 
QuMN. Was everfuch a godlike ci^atare feen! 

lAfidu 
King. Thy modefty's a "candle to thy merit. 
It fhines itfelf, and Ihews thy merit too. 
But fay, my boy, where didft thou leave the giants ? 
Thumb. My liege, without the caille gates they 
ftand. 
The caille gates too low for their admittance. 
King. What look they like ? 
Thumb. Like nothing but themielves. 
Queen. ^And fure thou art like nothifig bat thy- 

felf. ^ yjide. ' 

King. Enough ! the vail id^ fills my foul. 
i fee them, yes, I fee them now before me : 

t This figure iff in great afe armonff the tragedians \ 

'Tis therefore, thereftjre *6r, Vi e r i m» 

I long, repent, repent and long agala* ' Busikis. 

a A trag'cal exclamation* 

t This line is copied verbatinti in the Captives, 

^ We find a candleftick for this candle ih two celebrated authors ;' 



-Each ftar withdraws 



I His golden head, and burns within the focket. Nsiio» 

A foul grown old and funk into the focket. Sebastian* -■' 

V This fimile occurs very frequently among the draosatick wri-* 
ters of both kinds* 

1 The 
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The monftrous, ugly, barb'rous fons of whores. , 
But ha ! what form majeftick llrikes our eyes ? 
* So perfeft, that it feems to have been drawn 
By all the gods in council : fo fair fhe is. 
That furely at her birth the council paus'd. 
And then at length cry'd out. This is a woman ! 

Thumb. Then were the gods miftaken — Ihe is not 

A woman, but a giantefs whom we, 

y With much ado, have made a ihift to hawl 
Within the town ; * for flie is by a foot 
Shorter than all the fubjed giants were. 

Glum. We yefterday were both a queen and wife. 
One hundred thoufand giants own'd our fway. 
Twenty whereof were married to ourfelf. 

Queen. Ohl happy ftate of giantifin— where 
huibands 
Like muflirooms grow, whilft haplefs we are forced 
To he content, nay, happy thought with one. 

X Mr. Lee htth ftolen this ChoughtTrom oar author | 

I ■■This perfed face, drawn by the gods in councl], 

* Which they were long a making. Luc. Jun. Brut. 



>At his birth the heavenly council paus*d. 



And thea at laft cryM out. This is a man ! 

Dryden hath improved this hint to the utmoft perfedion : 

So perfcft that the very gods, who fbrm'd yoa, wondered 
. At their own (kill, and 'Cry*d, A lucky hit 
Has mended our dcfign ! Their envy hindred^ 
Or you had been immortal, and a pattern, 
When heaven would work for oilentatiion fake. 
To copy out again. All for Love. 

* ^anks prefers the works of Michael Atigelo to that of the gods ; . 

A f»attern for the gods to make a man by. 
Or Michael Angelo to form a ftatue. 

f y It is impofiible, fays Mr. W— , fuSciently to admife thk 
I natural eafy line. 

s This tragedy, which ip moft points refembles the ancients^ dif- 
fers from them in this, that it afllgas the fame hooour to lownefs 
of ftaturc, which I hey did to height. The gods and heroes in 
Homer and VirgiJ, are continually defcribed higher by the head 
than their followers, the contrary of which is' obferv'd by our au- 
thor. In fhort^ to exce*d on either fide, is equally admirable | and 
a man of thre« fvot, is as wonderful a fight as a man of nine. 

Glum* 
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Glu M. But then to lofe them all in one black day; 
That the fame fun, which riilng, faw me wife 
To twenty giants, fettine, ihould behold 
Me widow'd of them all. — *My worn out heart. 
That ihip, leaks fail, and the great heavy lading. 
My fottly will quickly fink. 

Queen. —Madam, believe 
I view your forrows with a woman's eye ; 
But learn to bear them with what ftrength you may: « 
To-morrow we will have our grenadiers 
Drawn out before you, and you then ihall choofe 
What hufbands you think fit. 

Glum. ■ ' ** Madam, I am 
Your moft obedient, and moft humble fervant. 

King. Think, mighty princefs, think this court 
your own. 
Nor think the landlord me, this houfe my inn ; 
Call for whate'er you will you'll nothing pay. 
*I feel a fudden pain within my breaft. 
Nor know I whetner this arile from love 
Or only the wind-cholick. Time mud fhew. 
Oh Thumb ! what do we to thy valour owe ? 
Aik fome reward, great as we can bellow. 

Thumb. 'I a(k not kingdoms, I can conquer thof^« 
I aik not money, money I've enough ; 
For what I've done, and what I mean to do. 
For giants flain,^ and giants yet unborn. 
Which I will flay — ^if this be call'd a debt, 

* My blood leaks faft, and ths great heayy lading 
My Toul will quickly fink. Mttkrxs* 

My fottl is like a (hip. Imjvr*o Love. 

^ This well-bred line feems to be copied in the Perfian Princefs j| 

To be your bumbled, and moft faithful Have. * 

c This doubt of the king, puts me in mind of a pafTage in tbe 
Captives, where the noife of feet is mUlakcn for the rofiling of 
leaves. 



•Metbinks I hear 



The found of feet 5 

No, *twa8 the wind that (hook yon c^'prefs boughs* 

4 Mr. Dryden feems to have had this paffage in his eye In the 
firft page of Love Triumphant. 

Vol. II. F Tak^ 
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'Take my receipt in fall— I.aik bat thit, 
f To fun myfelf in Huncamimca's eyes. 

King. Prodigious bold requeft. ) x mcj 

Q^ B1SN. ^.Bc ftiO, my foul, f I- '^^'^'' 

Thumb. sMy heart is at the threfhold of your 
mouthy 
And waits its anfwer there. ■ Oh ! do not frown-^ 
3've try'd, to reafon's tune, to tune my foul, 
'Sut love did overwind and crack the firing* 
irho' Jove in thunder had cry'd out. You Shan't^ 

1 ihouid have lov'd hier ftili- ibr oh ftrange fate. 

Then when I lov'd her*leaft I lov'd her moft 1 

Ki N G . 1 1 is refolv'd^— the princefs is your own. 
' Thumb. *»Oh! happy, hsyppy, Jiappy, hapjity 
Thumb! 
(^EEN. Confider, Sir, seward your foidier's merit, 
3utgive not Huncamuncato Tom Thumb. 

King. Tom Thumb! .Odzooks, my wide extended 
realm 
Knows not a name fo ^orious ac Tom ThiimU 
Xet Macedonia Alexander boafl, 

«Don Carlos in the Revenge, funs himfelfin the -charms <af 
.his Miftrefs 5 

While in the Itsilre of her charms*! lay* 

, ^ A tragical phraCe much in ufe. 

S This fpeech hath been taken to pieces by feveral tragical -au- 
thors, who feem to have rifled it, and ihared its beauties amoag 

dthcm/ 

My foul waits at the portal of thy breafi-, 

To tavi/h from thy lips the welcome news, Anka Bull in* 

^y foul ftands Uftning at my ears. Cyrvs the Great* 

Xove to his tune my jarring heart would bring. 

But reafoa oTerwinds and cracks the firing. D. or Gtrisx* 



>I fhou^d have lov*d. 



Tho* Jore in motttring thunder had forbid it. 

New SopHONtsBA* 

And when it (my.beart) wild refoWes to love no more. 
Then is the triumph of exceffive love. Ibidem* 

I 4>.Ma|iaiira is one fourth lefs h^py ^tbaa T^xn Thumb. 

i)h ! happy,.happy, happy. Ibidem. 

2 Let 
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^t Rome her Casfars and her ^cipios ihow. 
Her MefSeurs Fraace, let Holland boaft Mynheers, 
Ireland her O's^.her Macs let Scotland boail, 
Xiet England boaft no other than Tom Thumb. 

Queen. Tho' greater yet his boailed merit wasJ 
Jie fhall not have my daughter, that is pos'. \ 

King.. Ha! iayflthou, DoUalloUal > 

Queen. I fay he fhan't. 

King. *Then by our royal felf we fwear you lie* 

Queen. •'Who but adog, who but a dog 
"Would ufe me as thou doil ? Me, who have lain 
*Thefe twenty years fo loving by thy fide ; 
But 1 will be reverig'd. ' I'll hang myfelf. 
Then tremble all who did this matcli perfuade, 
'"For riding on a cat from high I'll fall, , 
And fquirt dpwn royal vengeance on you all. 
I Food. "Her majeily the queen is in a paifion. 1 

* King. °Be fhe, or be (he not I'll to the girl 

And pave ihyr way, oh Thumb.-— —7N0W by ourfelf^ 
We were indeed a pretty king of clouts , 

To truckle to her will. For when by force 

Or art the wife her hufband over-reaches, ^ 
Give him the petticoat, and her the breeches, 

1 No by myielf. Anna Bvllsk* 

le Who causM 

This dreadful revolution in my fate, 
Ulamar. Who but a dog, who but a dog ? 

LiBSRTY AsiXXTEBfl 



»A bridcr 



Who twenty years lay loving by your fide. B a n X a« 

a For born upon a cloud from high Til fall. 
And rain down royal vengeance oa yon all. 

Albion Qvxkns* 

« An information very like this we have in the Tragedy of \ 
Love ; where Cyrus having ftormed in the moft violent manned, \ 
Cyaxares obferves very calmly, | 

Why, nephew Cyrus— —you arc mov'dt 

J • *Tis in your choice. 

Love me, or love me not. CovojtUT or Ga anaoai 

F z Thumb; 
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Thumb. PWhiTper ye winds, that Huncamttnoftb 
mine; 
Echoes repeat, that Hancamunca's mine ! 
The dreadful bus'nefs of the war is o'er. 
And beauty, heav'nly beauty ! crowns my toils^ 
I've thrown the bloody garment now ailde. 
And hymeneal fweets invite my bride. 

So when fome chimney-fweeper all the day, 
I Hath through dark paths purfu'd the footy way, 
\ At night, to wafh his hands and face he flies, 
V And in his t'other ihirt with his Brickdufta lies. 

SCENE IV. 

GRIZZLE /olus. 

9 Where art thou. Grizzle ! where are now thy 
glories ? 
Where are the drums that waken thee to honour ? 
Greatnefs is a lac'd coat from Monmouth-ftreet, 
Which fortune lends us for a day to wear. 
To-morrow puts it on another's back. 
The fpiteful fun but yefterday furvcy'd 
His rival high as Saint Paul's cupola ; 
4N0W may he fee me as Fleet-ditch laid low. 

SCENE V. 
QUEEN, GRIZZLE. 

•QuEEK. 'Teach me to (cold, prodigious-minded 
Grizzle. 
Mountain of treafon, u^ly as the Devil, 
Teach this confounded hateful mouth of mine 
To fpout forth words malicious as thyfelf. 
Words, which might ihame all Billingfgate to {peak. 

P There is *not one beauty in this cbanning fpeech, bat what 
J»ath.beeji borrowed by ahnoft every tragick writer. 

^ Mr, Banks has (I wxfli I coak) not fay too ieryiiely) imitated 
this of Griszle in hia £arl of Eflex;? 

Where art thou, Eflex, &c, 

r TheCouQCefs of Nottiogham in the Earl of Efltx is apparently 

^quaioted with DollaUoUa. 

X • Grxz. 
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Gttiz. Far be it from my pride to think my tongue 
Your royal lips can in that art inib-ud^ 
Wherein you fo excel. But may I aik. 
Without ofFence, wherefore my queen would fcold ? 

Queen. Wherefore? Oh! blood and thunder! 
han't you heard 
(What ev"ry corner of the court refounds) 
That little Thumb will be a great man made ? 

Griz.. I heard it, I confels for who, alas ! 

• Can always ftop his ears— —But wou'd my teeth. 
By grinding knives, had firft been fet on edge. 

QcjEEN. Would I had heard,, at tl^e ftill noon of 
nightj 
The haUalloo of fire in every- ftreet f 
Odfbobs ! I have a mind to hang myfelf. 
To think I fh'ou'd a grandmother be made 
Bjt fuch a rafcal. ■ ■ Sure the king forgets^^ 
when in a pudding, by his mother put, ^ 

The baftard, by a tinker, on a ftile 
Was dropjp'd. — O, good lord Grizzle ! can I bear 
To fee him from a pudding mount the throne ? 
Or can, O can ! my Huncamunca bear 
To take a pudding^s oSpring to her arms ? 

Giriz. O horror ! horror ! korror ! ceafe, my 
queen, 
*Thy voice, like twenty fcreech-owls, wracks my brain/ 

Qu E Ev. Then rouie thy fpirit — we may yet prevent 
This hated match. ■ 

Griz. — We will »; not fate itfelf. 

Should* it confpire with Thomas Thumb, . fhould 

caufe it. 
I'll iwim through ieas ; I'll ride upon the clouds ; 
ril dig the eardi J I'll blow out cv'ry fire ; , 

• Qrizele was not probably poflefled of that'-glcw of which Mt^ 
Banks fpeaks io hit Cyras. 

1*11 glow my ears to ev*ry word. 

t Screech-owls, dark rayens and amphibious monfters. 
Are fcreaming m that voice. Mart Q^or ScoTt» 

V The reader may fee all the b^uties of this fpeech in a late 
Ode called the Na?al Lyrick, 

F 3 rtt 
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I'll rave ; PU ramt ; PU rife ; PU rufli ; . PU roar ; 
Fierce as the man whom ^ fmiling dolphins borcj 
From the proiaick to poctick^fhore. 
J*ll tear the fcoundrel into twenty pieces. 

Queen. Oh, no! prevent the match, but hurt- 
him not; 
For, tho' 1 would not4iave him have my daughter^ 
Yet can we kill the man that kilPd the giants ? 

Griz. I tell you, Madam, it was all a trick. 
He made the giants firft, and then he kill'd them ; . 
As fox hunters bring foxes to the wood. 
And then with hounds they drive them out again. 

Queen. How! have you feen no giants? Are 
there not 
Now, in the yard, ten thoufand proper giants ? 

Griz. * Indeed, I cannot pofitively tell. 
But firmly do believe there is not one. 

QxjEEN'. Hence? frotn myiightl thou .traitpr, hie. 

away ; 
By all my flars 1 .thou envieft Tom Thumb. . 
Go, firrah ! go, y hie away ! hie !— thou art 
A fetting dog, be gone. 

Griz. 

^ This epithet t«^a dolphin doth- not give one Co clear an ide'a» 
as were to be wifhed ; a fmiling fHh feeroing a little more difficult 
to be inaagined than a flying fi/h. Mr. Dryden is of opinion, that. 
fiDiling is the property of reafon, and that no irrational creature . 

•an fmile. 

Smiles not allowed to beafts, from realbir move. 

Stats or Inmocxkcx* 

X Thefe lines are written in the fame key with thofe tn the Earl . 
of Effexj . 

Why fayft thou fot I love thee well, indeed ■ 
I do, and thou /halt find by this,/ti8 true* 

Or with this in Cyrus i 

' The moft heroick mind that ever ¥ras. 

And with above half of the modem tragedies. 

y Ariftotle, in that excellent work of hisj which is very juftly 
ftilcd his Mafter- piece, earneftly recommends ufing the terms of 
art, however coarfe or even indecent they may be. Mr, Tate is of 
the fame opinion* 

Brv* 
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Griz. Mad^in» I go, 
Tom Thumb fhall'feelthc Tengeanceyoo have rais'd i- 
So, when two dogs are fighting ia the flreets. 
With a third dog one of the two dogs meets. 
With angry teeth he bites him to the bi)ne. 
And this dog finarts for what that dog had done. • 

SCENE vir. 

QPEEN /ola. 

And whither fha5l I go f — ^-^Alack-a-day f 

I'lovc Tom Thumh— ; — but muft not teH him ib j? 

Bor what's a woman when her virtue's gone ? 

A coat without its laee ; wig out of buckle ^ 

\A flocking with a hole in't— I can't live 

I Without my virtue, or without Tom Thumb. 

''Then let me weigh them in two equal fcales, 

Jn this fcale put my virtue that Tom Thumb. 

Alas ! Tom Thumb is heavier than my virtue. 

But hold [-—perhaps I may be left a widow : • 

This matoh prevent«d, then Tom Thumb is mine r 

In that dear hope I will forget my pain. 

So,, when fome .wench.to Todiill Bridewell's fent,. 

With beating hemp and. flogging ftie's content. 

She hopes in time to eafe her prefent pain, 

At length is free, an^ walks the ftrects again. , 

• ■ » • 

Bru* Do. sot, like young hawks, fetch a couHt aboiit-^, i 

Your game flies ftiir, 

Fra, Do sot fear it. 

-He.anrwer8 you in your own hawjcinj^ phr^* 

" Injur'© LovK.- 

I^ think thefe two great authorities are fufficicnt to juflify Dollal-- 
loUa in the ufe of the phrafe> << Hie away^.hi^!** when in the^ 
famedine ihe fayr Ae is fpeaking to a fettiDg-dog. 

^We meet with fuch another pair of fcales in Dryden's KiAg'. 
Atj^bMir. 

Aithor attdOfwali}> and theVr diffefent fatei, 
Axe weighing now witiim the ftalet of Heaveat 

Alfo in Sebaftiani 

Xh« h^w iB)f lotii ««ihipg lA tbe kaHfu 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 

SCENE, The Street. 

BAILIFF, FOLLOWER. 

6AILIFF. 

COME on, my trnfty fbllower, come on : 
This day diicharge thy^uty, and at night 
A double mug of beer and beer fh^l glad thee. 
Stand here by me, this way muft Noodle pafs. 
Follow* No more, no more. Oh fiailiff! every 
word 
Infpires my foul with virtue. ■ ■ Oh ! I long 
To meet the enemy in the ilreet— — «and nab him : 
To lay arreting hands upon his back. 
And drag him trembling to the fpunging-houfe. 
Bail. There, when I nave him, I will ipunge upon 
him. 
* Oh ! glorious thought ! by the fun, moon, and ftars, 
I will enjoy it, tho' it be in thought ! 
Yes, yes, my follower, I will enjoy it. 

Follow. Enjoy it then fome other time, for now 
Our prey approaches. 
Bail. Let us retire. 

SCENE it. 

TOM THUMB, NOODLE, BAILIFF, FOL- 
LOWER. 

Thumb. Truft me, my Noodle, I am wondrous iick; 
For though 1 love the gentle Huncamunca, 
Yet at the thought of marriage I grow pale : 

For Oh ! ^'but fwear thou'lt keep it ever fecret, 

I will unfold a tale will make thee Hare. 

• Mr. Rowe is geoerally imagin'd to haye taken foine hints 
from thii fcene in his charader of Bjjaset $ bat as he, of all the 
tragick writers, bears the Jeaft refemblance to our author in his 
diction, I am unwiUing to imagine he would condcfcead to copy 
him in this particular. 

b This method of furprizing an audience by raifing their ezpea* 
tation to the bigheft pitch, and then balking it, hath been pnre* 
tt8*d with great fttcceft by moft of oqi tragic^ authors, 

N00D» 
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NooD. I f^ear by lovely Hancamanca*s charms. 

Thumb. Then know— ^ my grandmamma hath'^ 
often faidy 
Tom Thamby beware of marriage. 

NooD. Sir, I blufti 
To think a warrior, great in arms as you. 
Should be affrighted by his s^randmamma; ' 
Can an old woman's empty dreams deter 
The blooming hero from the virgin's arms ? * 
Think of the joy that will your ioul. alarm, . 
When in her fond embraces clafp*d you lie. 
While, on her panting bread difTolv'd in bliis. 
You pour oat all Tom Thumb in every ki(s. 

Thumb. Oh ! Noodle, thou haft fir'd my eager fouli .. 
Spite of my grandmother fhe fhall be mine; 
ril hug, carefs, I'll eat her up with love : 
Whole days, and nights^ and years fhall be too fliort ^ 
For our enjoyment, every fun (hall rife 
'Bluibii>g,^o fee us in our bed together. . 

NooD. Oh, Sir ! this purpofe of your foul purfue, . 

Bail. Oh, Sir ! I have an adion againft you. 

NooD. At whofe fnit is it ? ^ 

Bail. At your taylor's. Sir. 

( Almeyda in Sebaftian is in the fame diftrefs | 

Sofnetimes methinks I hear the groao of ghofts. 
Thin hollow founds and lamentable fcieami j 
Then, like a djing echo from afar, 
Mj irother*s voice that cries. Wed not, Almeydafi ■ 
Forwarn*d, Almejda, marriage it thy crime. 

d " As very well he may, if he hath any modcfty in him,** fay* < 
Mr. D 8. The author of Bufiris Js extiemely zealous to pK- 

▼ent the fun*s blufliing at any indecebt obje£l j and therefore oj| 
all foch oGcafions he addrefles himfelf to the fun, and de£res him t» 
keep out of the way. 

Rife never more, O fun ! let night prevail, . 

Eternal darknefs clofe the world*s wide fcene. B u s i r x s* 

Son^ hide thy face, and put the world in mourning. Ibid* 

Mr. Banks makes the fun perform the office of Hymen } aoA ' 
therefore not likely to be difgufted at fuck a fight ) 

The fun fets forth Kke a gay brideman with you. 

MAKYQ^or ScoTti 
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Your tayloB put this warrant in my hands, 
Apd I arreil you, Sir, at his commands* 

Th u m b. Ha ! dogs ! Arreft my friend before my face !' 
Think you Tom Thumb will fuiF^r this difgrace I 
But let vain cowards threaten by their word, 
Tom Thumb ihall fhew his anger by his fword* 

[Killj thi bailiff and his follower* 

Bail. Oh, I am ilain! 

FoL. I am murdered alfo,-- 
And to the ihades, the difmal fhades below^ 
My bailiff's faithful follower I go. 

NooD. <^Go then to hell likerafcals as you are. 
And give our fervice to the bailiffs there. 

Thumb. Thus perifh all the bailiffs in the land,. 
Till debtors at noon-day fhall walk the ftreets. 
And no one.fbar a bailiff or his writ. 

S C E N E in. 

7he Princt/sUpi^Q AMUli^C A' s Apartmnu 
HUNCAMUNCA, CLEORA, MUSTACHA- 
HvKC* ^ Give me fome mufxck— fee th^t it be fad^ 

CLEORA /«^/, 

I. 

Cupid;, eafe a love-iick maid, ' 
Bring thy quiver to her aid ; 
With equal ardor wound the fwain : 
Beauty ihauld never iigh in vain. 

\ : 11. 

\ Let him feel the pleafmg fmart. 
Drive the arrow thro' his heart ; 
When one you wound, you then defbroyj 
When both you kill, you kill with joy. 

• Keurmahal fends the fame meflage to heaven ; 

For I would haye you, when you upwards movei 
. Speak kindly of us to our friends above. Avrkngzsbk ^ 

We £nd another to hell, in the Perfian Princefs | 

Villain, get thee down 

To hell, and tell them that the fray's beguHt 

f Aathohy glvts the fame command Ia the fane words* 

HuNC» 
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HuNc. «0 Tom Thumb ! Tom Thumb ! wheit* 
fore art thoa Tom Thumb f 
Why hadft thou not been born of royal race ? 
Why had not mighty Bantam been thy father ? 
Or elfe the king of fitentford» Old or Nevsr ? 

Must, I am furpns'd that your highnefs.can give' 
yourfelf a moment's aneafinefs about that litde i^g- 
nificant fellow^ ^ Tom Thumb the G^eat— one pro* 
pcrer for a play-thing thaa a hufband. — Were he my 
hufbandy his horns ihould be as long as his body.— If 
ydu had fallen in love with a grenadier, I fhould not- 
have woadcar'd at.it«— If you luid fallen in loye with* 
fomething ; but to fall in love with nothing I 

HuNc. Ceafcy my Muftacha, on thy duty ceafe. - 
T-he Zephyr, when in flow'ry vales it plays. 
Is not fo foft, fo fweet as Thummy's breath. • 
The dove is not fo gentle to its mate. 

Must* The dove is every bit as proper for a huA* 
band.— —Alas ! Madam, there's not a beau about tbpf 
court looks fo little like a man. — He is a perfe£l but- 
terfly, a thing without fubftance, and almoft without- 
ihadow too. 

HuNc. This rudenefsis unfeafonable ; dejif^,' 
Or I ihall think this railing comes from Jove. 
Tom Thumb's a creature of that charming formy 
That no one can abufe, unlefs they. loVe him* • 

MvsT. Madam, the king. 

SCENE IV. 
KING, HUNCAMUNCA^ 

KiH6» Let all but Hancamnnca leave the room/ 

[Exe. Cleota and Muftachs** 
Daughter, I have obfervM of late fome grief 
Unufual in your countenance— your eyes, 

S Oh I Marius, MariUs^ whcrefbie art thou Manas ? 

Otwat's Mar^vs* 

It NotbinB i> i^^ore «otmn^ thaik tbcfe feffminsxontridi&ioiii j 
£bcb as. 

Haughty wcakncft. Victim.'* 

Great iouU worldf KoXn*9 Jxopoy 

F6 That,^ 



} 



xo8 THE LIFE AND DEATH OF 

*That, like two-open windows, us'd to (hew 

The lovely beauty of the rooms wkhin. 

Have now two bliiids before them, — What is the catiie? 

Say, have you not enough of meat and drink ? 

We've giv*n ftrift orders not to have you fHnted. 

' HuNC. Alas! my lord, I value not myfelf. 
That once I eat two fowls and half a pig ; 
^ Small is that praife ! but oh ! a maid may want 
What fhe can neither eat nor drink. 
King. What's that? 
HuNC. ^Ofparemvblufhes; but I mean a huiband. 

. King. If that be all, I have provided one, 

: 1 («e hath improvM this metaphor. 

Doft thou not yiew joy peeping from my eyes. 
The cafemeots open M wide to gaxe on thee ? 
So Rome^s glad citizens to windows rife. 
When they fome young triumpher fain would iee. 

Globianai 

k Alfflahide hath the fame contempt for thefe appetites^ 
To eat and drink can no perfeAion be. 

CONf^UEST OF GkAHADA* 

The earl of Eflez is of a difereiit opinion, and feems to place 
die chief bappinefs of a general therein. 

Were but commanders half fo well rewarded, 

Then they might eat. Bani^s*s Earl of Efl*ex» 

But if we may believe one, who knows more than either, the 
devil himfelf; w6 ihall find eating to be of more moment than 
is generally imagined. 

Gods are immortal only by their food. 

LvcirzR in the State of Innocencesi 

l^'This evprefSon is enough of itfelf (fays Mr. D— •— s) at- 
tcily to dsftroy the charadier of Huncamunca ;** yet we find a 
woman of no abaodon*d charaScr in Drydea adventuring farther^ 
aod thus ezcnfing heifelf ; 

To fpeak our wi/hes firft, forbid it pri^r, 
FoxBid it modeily : true^ they forbid it, 
B^t Nature does not : when we are athirft^ 
. Or hungry, will imperious Nature flay. 
Nor eat, nor drink, before *tis bid fall on. CLiomzNit* 

Caflandra fpeaks. before ihe is aiked: Huncamuoca afterwards* 
Olliiadra fpeaka her wt&ei to ku loYa ; Huncamunca only to 
to£ttbcr* 

A huiband 
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A huiband great in arms, whofe warlike fword 
Streams wim the yellow blood of flaughter'd giants, 
Whofe name in Terri Incognita is known, 
Whofe valour, wifdom, virtue make a noife» 
Gregt as the kettle-drums of twenty armies. 

HuNc. Whom does my royal lather mean ? 

King. Tom Thumb. 

HuNC. Is it pofiible? 

King. Ha ! the window-blinds are gone, 
" A country-dance of joy is in your face. 
Your eyes §)it fire, your cheeks grow red as beeC 

HuNC. O, there's a magick-mufick in that ibund» 
Enough to tuni me into beef indeed. 
Yes, I will own, fince licensed by your word, 
I'll own Tom Thumb the caufc of- all my grief. 
Far him I've iigh'd, IVe wept, Pve gnaw'd my iheets. 

King. Oh! thou (halt gnaw thy tender iheets no 
more, 
A huiband thou fhalt have to mumble now. 

Hi; NO. Oh! happy found! henceforth let no one tell 
That Huncamunca (hall lead apes in hell. 
Oh ! I am overjoyed ! 

King. I fee thou art. 
''Joy lightens in thy eyes, and thunders from thy 

brows ; 
Tranfports, like Hghtning, dart along thy ibul. 
As fmall-fhot thro' a hedge. 

HvNc. Oh ! fay not finall. 

Ki N G. Thishappy news ihall on our tongue ride poft^ 
Ourfelf will bear the happy news to Thumb. 
Yet think not, daughter, that your powerfiii charms 
Muft yet detain the hero from his arms ; 

\ M Hex eyes refiftlefs magick bear, 

' Angels, I fee, and gods are dancing there. 

LkI^S SoPRONXSt A* 

B Mr. Dennis, in that excellent tragedy, callM Liberty AiTerted, 
%vhlch is thought to have given fo great a ftroke to the lace French 
king, hath frequent imitations of this beautiful fpeech of king 
Arthof} 

Conqueft lightening in his eyes, and thond'ring iahlt aumss 

Toy lightened in her eyes. 

joys like li^t*aing dart aloos mj foolt 

Various 
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Various his duty, various lii9 delight ; 
Nov^ in his turn to kifs^ and now to fight ; 
And now to, kifs again. So, mighty "^ Jove, 
When with exceflive thund'ring tir'd above. 
Comes down to earth, and takes a bit-*—* and thai: 

* Fiies to his trade of. diund'rin^ back ag^ 

SCE-NE'-V. 
GRIZZLE, HUNC AMUNG A. 

vGmiz; Oh! Hancamuijkca, H«ncamunpa,.ohl 

* Thy pouting bseaiiks, like kettle-drums of br^. 
Beat everlafling loud alarms of joy ; . 
As bright as brafs they are, and oh, as hard; 
QK Huncamunc^, Huncamunca, . oh ! 

Hu NC. Ha ! doft thou know me, princefs ^ I am^ 
9 That thus of me you dareto make your gam^< 

Griz* bh Huncamunca, welll know that you 
A princefs ^re, and a king's daughter too ; 
But love no meslnnefs fcoms, no grandeur fear.8 ; 
Love often lords into the. cellar bears, < 
And bids the flurdy porter come up flairs* 
For what's too high for love, or what'a too low?? 
Oih Hiinqamuuca, Huncamunca, oh 1 

HuNC. But granting all you fay of love were true, . 
My lov^ alas I is to another duel * 

i » Jove, With exceiiive thund'iSng tir^d atboye, > 
\ Comes down for eafe,, enjoys a nympb> and then- 
Mounts dreadful, and to thun.dMng goet agami Gl ox i an a« . 

VThis beautiful line, which ought, fays .Mr. W n ■' , to be< 
written in gold, is imitated in the New Sophoniibaj 

Oh ! Sophonin>a, Sophoniiba, oh ! 
Oh I Narva, Narva, oh! . 

The author of a fong, called Dulceupon Duke, hath ifnprov*d it. 

Alas ! O Nick, O Nick,. alas^I 

Where, by the help of a little falfe fpeUing> yea have two mean« 
ings in the repeated words. 

^ Edith, in the Bloody Brother, fpeaks .to htt Jov«r In the fame 
familiar language; 

Your grace is fuU.' of gam^ 

> * 
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Fn vain to me a fuitoring you conie) 

For Fm already proinis'd to Tom Thambw 

GRiz...And. can my princefs fuch a duiffiSQi .we<{^ 
One' fitter for your pocket than your beoT 
AdvisM by me, the worthleis baby fhun. 
Or you will ne'er be brought to bed of one* 
Oh take me to thy arms« and never flindi> 
Who am a man by Jupiter ev'ry inch. 
» Then while in joys tog^thiSf Joft we lie, 
FU prefs' thy foul while gods (land wiihing by;^ 

Hung. If, Sir, what you infinuate you prove^ 
All obftacles of promife you remove $ 
For all engagements to a man mu£k fall. 
Whene'er that man is prov'd nt>,man at all* 

Griz. Oh let him feek fome dwarf, iome fairy mifiji. 
Where no joint-ftootimuft lift him to the kifs. 
But by the fbars and glory you appease 
Much fitter for a Pruffian grenadier ; 
One globe alone on Atlas' fhoulders refts. 
Two globes are le{s than Huncamunca's bieafis : 
The milky-way is not fo white, that's flat, 
And fure thy breails are full as laree as that« 

Hung. Oh, Sir, fo ftrong your eloquence I find» 
It 18 impoflib]e to be unkind. 

Griz. Ah! {peak that o'er again, and let the 
'ibund 
From one pole to another pole rebound ; 
The earth and fky each be a battledoor. 
And keep the found, that ihuttlecock, up an hour; 
To Dodors-Commons for a, licence I^ 
Swift as an arrow from a bow will fly. 

Hung. Oh no! lefl; fome difafter we fliould me^V 
*Twere better to be marry'd at the Fleet 

} ' Trayerfe the glitfring chambers of the fty, 

Bern on a cloud in view of fate I*il lie, 
^- And pre& her foul while gods ftand wiOiing by. 

* Let the four winds from diftant corners meet. 
And on their wings firft bear it into France | 
Then back again to tdioa's proud wtUs, 
Till victim to the fo«ad thVafpiripg city falls. 

A1.BX011 Quiiitt. 

Gkjz* 



I 



112 THE LIFE AND DEATH Of 

Griz. Forbid it> all ye powers,, a princefs fhoald 
By that vile place contaminate her blood ; 
My quick return ihail to my diarmer prove 
I travel on the * poft-horfes of love. 

HuKc. Thofe poft-horfes to me will feem too ilow^ 
\ Tho' "ihev (hould fly fwift as the gods, when they 
> Ride on behind that poft-boy. Opportunity. 

SCENE VI. 

TOM THUMB, HUNCAMUNCA. 

Thumb. Where is my princefs, where's my Hunca« 
munca ? 
Where ar^ thofe eyes, thofe cardmatches of love^ 
That "light up all with love my waxen ibul ? 
Where is that face, which 'artful nature made 
* In the fame moulds where Venus felf was caft ? 

HuNC« 

ItI do Dot remember any mettpbon fo frequent in the tragick 
poets, 88 thofe borrowed from riding poft ; 

, The gods and opportunity ride poft. Hankiba£« 
*^^Let*f ruih together, 

For death fides poft. DukA or Gvisi. 

Dcftrudion gallops to thy murder poft* Gloeiama. 

« This image too very often occurs i 

•^-—Bright as when thy eye 

Ftrft lighted up our loves. , AvRSNcztiv. 

This not a crown alone liglits up my name. B v s xa i s« 

X There Is a great diffenfion among the poets concerning the 
method of making man. One tells his miftrefs, that the mold 
Ae -was made in being loft. Heaven cannot form fuch another, 
jkudfer, in Dryden, ^ves a merry dcfcription of his own formation } 

Whom heaven negleding, made and force defignM, 
But threw me In for number to the reft. 

State or Inmocihce* 

In one pUcc the fame poet iuppofi» man to be made of metal % 

S was formed 

Of that coarfe metal, which when (he was made. 

The Codi threw by for nbbi^ A1.1. roa Lots* 

Is 
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HuNC. y Oh ! what is muiick to the ear that's deaf. 
Or a gooie-pye to him that has no tafle ? 
What are tnefe praifes now to me» fince I 
Am promis'd to another ? 

Thumb. Ha! promis'd? 

HuNC. Too fure ; it*s written in the book of fate. 

Thu M B. * Then I will tear away the leaf 
Wherein it's writ, or if fate won't allow 
So larc;e a gap within it's journal-book^ 
rn blot it out at leaft. 

In another of dough % 

When the Go^s moulded up the pafte of man. 

Some of their clay wat left upon their hands^ 

And fo they made Egyptians. CLiOMncBf « 

In another of day | 

* Rubbifli of remaining day* SftiASTiAtf* 

One makes the fool of wax ; 

Her waxen foul begins to mdt apace. Amma B«i.i.BHtf 

Another of flint \ 

Sure our two fouls ha?e foraewhere been tcqualnted 

la former beings, orftruckout together. 

One fpark to Africk flew, and one to Portugal. Sx B astt AN* 

To omit the great quantities of iron, brajien and leaden fimls 
which are fo plenty in modern authors— I cannot omit the drels of 
a fuul as we find it in Dryden \ 

Souls ihirted but with air* Kiyrd AxTav.t* 

Nor can I pafs by a particular fort of foul in a particular fort of 

iefcripcion, in the New Sophoniiba. 

Ye royfterious powers, ^ 

Whether thro* your gloomy depths I wander^ 

Or on the mountains walk, give me the calm. 
The fteady fmiling foul, where wifdom (heda 
Eternal fun-flilne, and eternal joy* 

y This line Mr. Banks has plunder'd entire in his Anna Bulks* 

« Good heaven ! the book of fate before me lay. 
But to tear out the journal of that day. 
Or if the order of the world below^ 
Will not the gap of one whole day allow. 
Give me that nuautc when ihe made her vow* 

C0N<LVSST or GaAlfAOAt 

SCENE 
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SCENE VU. 

GLUMDALCA, TOM THUMB,. 
HUNCAMUNCA. 

Glum. ^ I need not a(k if you are Huncamunca^. 
YQurbraQdy-tkofe proclaims 

HuNc. 1 am aprinceCs; 
Nor need I a(k who yoa are. 

G L u M . A giante^. ; 
The queen of thofe who made and unmade queen?. 

HuNC. The man, whofe chief ambition is to be 
My fweetheart, hath deftroy'd thefe mighty giants* 

Glum. Your fweetheart j Doft thoathink the man^v 
who once 
Hath worn my eafy chains,, will e'er wear thine ? 

HuNC. Well may your chains be eafy, fince, if fame^ 
Says true, they have been try'd on twenty hufbands.^ 
* The glove or boot> fo many times pulPd on, , 
M^y well iit eafy on th« hand or foot.. 

Glum. .1 glory in the number, and when- 1 
Sir poorly down> like thee, content with one. 
Heaven change this face for one as bad as thine. 

HuNC. Let me fee nearer what this beauty is. 
That captivates the hearts of men. by fcores. 

* . ' [Holds a candle to. her fact.. 

Oh ! Heaven, .thou art as ugly as the devil. 

Glum. You'd give the belt of fhoes within your- 
fhop 
To be but half fo handfome. 

HuNC. f Since you come 

* Iknowfome of the commentators have fnagmed, that Mr* 
Drydeo, in the altercative fcene between Cleopatra and O^bvia, a. 
Icene which Mr. Addifon inYeigh» againft with great bifeternefs, is 
nuch beholden to our author. How juft this their obfervation is,.. 
Xwill not prefumeto deternnine, 

^ <' Acobling poet indeed,** fays Mr. D. and yet I believe we 
nay find aa monftrous images ia the tragick authors : 1*11 put 
down one } 

Untie youf folded thoughts, and . let them dangle loofe as a< 
brMe*t'hair. Injur*o Love. 

Which fin^feems to haieas much title to a. miUiaer's ihop, as our- 
ittthor*i to a ihoenuker*f« 

To 



TO Wr T H UM B T H E G R BAT. uy 

« To that, Pll put my Jbeanty to the teft : 

Tom Thumb, rm yours, if you with mc will go. 

Gljum.. Oh! flay, Tom Thumb, and you alone. 
ihallfiU 
That bed where twenty giants us'd to lie. 

Thumb. Jn the balcony that overhangs the ftage^ 
I've feen a whore two 'prentices engage ; 
One half a crown does in his ifingers hold. 
The other fhews a little piece of gold ; 
She tljQ half guinea wifely does purloin, 
' \ And leaves the larger and the bafer coin. 

Glum. Left, fcorn'd, and loath'd for fuch a chit 
as this ; 
^ I feel the ilorm that's rifing in. my mind. 
Tempers, and whirlwinds nk, and roll and roar* 
I'm ail within a hurricane, as if 
« The world's four wind& were pent within my carcaic»- 
5 Confuiion, horror, murder, guts and deathJ 

S C E N E" viir. 

KING, GLUMDALCA, 

Ring, ? Sure never was fo fad a king as I ! 
*• My life is worn as ragged as a coat 

c-Mr. L takes occaHon in this -place to commend the grett" 

. care of our author to preferve the metre of blank verfe, in whkh« 
! SbakeTpear, Johnfon and Fletcher were- fojiotoriouAy negligent {, 
\ and the moderns, in imitation of our author, fo laudably ob&vaiit | 

■Then does 
Your majefty believe that he can .be ^ 

A traitor ! Ea«l or EstBX* 

/ Every page of Sophonifba gires us inftances of this excellence* - 

'Love mountsandrollsaboutmyftormymind. AuRxii02XBC«. 
Tempefts and whirlwinds thro^my bofom movCi Cx.xOM* 

• With fuch a furious tempeft on his brow, 
As if the world*a four wiads weie pent within 

His bluftring carcafe. Anna BvtlBN^ 

<■- "*"~ ■ — • -• .. 
JJcrba Trag| s»<. 

YThis fpeech has been terribly mauIM by thepoet« 

*t " My life is worn to rags j 

Hot worth a priflce's weatiog« Lotb TftZVMPHANTi 

Abeggir 
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A beggar wears ; a prince iHottlcl' put It off, 

^ To love a captive and a giantels. 

Oh love ! Oh love ! hpw great a king art thou I 

My tongue's thy trumj^t, and thou trumpeted. 

Unknown- to me, within me. ^ Oh Glumdalcal 

Heaven thee dbfign'd a giantefs to make». 

But an angelick foul was fhufiled in.^ 

M am a multitude of walking griefs. 

And only on her lips the balm is found,. 

» To fpread a plainer that might cure them alL 

] GLUMi What do I hear ? 
King. What do I fee.' 

. Glum. Oh! 

! King. Ah! 

\ "Glum. Ah! wretched queen f 
King. Oh 1 wretched king! 

i Muft I beg thr pity of my flave ? 
Maft a king beg ! Butlove*8 a |K>ter king> 
A tyrant, nay, a devil that ponefles ine» 
He tunea the organ of my voice and Tpeaks, 
VnkaowAto me, within me* SiBAITIJlN* 

k Whrn thou wer*t (brm*d hetven didt man btgtn | 
But a brute foul by chance was fliuffled ia« Av«iK6iBi«« 

1 I I ■■■ I am a multitude 
Of walking gri<fs« K»w Sof«ONX9BAa 

M I will take thy iborpien btood. 
And lay it to my grief till I.have eaic. Ank a Bir l l t N* 

* Our author, who every where fliews his great penetration inta 
human nature, here outdoes himfelf: where a lefs judicious .poet 
would have raifed a long fcene of whining l6ve. He, v^ho under- 
fioodthe pafliont'beUer, and that fo violent an aflPe^lion asthis muft^ 
be too big for utterance, choofes rather to fend his charaifters off in 
this fullen and doleful manner : in which admirable condu£l, h« ia 
hiutated by the author of the juftly celebrated Eurydice. Dr. Young 
feems to point at this violence of puffion : 

■ Pkfllon choaki 
Their words, and they*re the ftatues of defpair* 

And Seneca tells us, *^ Curaeleves loquuntor, ingentes ftnpent*** 
The ftoryof the Egyptian king in Herodotus is too well known to 
need to be infeited } I refer the more curious reader to the excelltat 
MoBtagae, whahftth wrictca aa eflay oa this fubjeft, 

Glum« 
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''^ Glum. Ah! 
King. Oh! 



SCENE IX. 



TOM THUMB, HUNCAMUNCA, 

PARSON, 

PARSorf. Happy^s the wooing that^s not long a 
doing ; 
Foi^ if I goefs right, Tom Thnmb this night 
Shall give a being to a new Tom Thumb. 

Thumb. It fhali'be my endeavour fo to do. 

Hu NC. Oh ! fy upon )rou. Sir, yon make me blufh* 

Thumb. It is the virgin's iign, and Aiits you well : 
9 Ilcnow not where, nor how, nor what I am ; 
4 I'm fo transported I have loft myfelf. 

Huif c. Forbid it, all ye ftars, for you're fo fmall^ 
That were you loft you'd find yoarfelf no more. 
So -the unhappy fempftrefs once, they fay, 
Her needle m a pottle, loft, of hay ; 

Itt 



• To part it death- 



-^Tis death to partf 
-Ah. 

-Oh. DONCARtOSt 



/ 



F Nor know I whether. 
What am I, who or where. Bvsiiis* 

/ J wall knowiDOt what, and am I know not how. 

Gloiiava* 

f To onderftand fufficiently the beauty of this palFage, it will be 
jieceiTary that we comprehend every man to contain two felft. I ihall 
not attempt t04>ro?e this from philofophy, which the poets make 
fo plainly evident. 

One runs away from the other ; 

■■■■ "L et me demand your majefty. 

Why fly you from yourfelf ? Duxx op Guisx* 

In a 2d, one (elf is a guardian to the other ; 

Leave me the care of me* Conq^vxit or Gs anada 

Again, 

Myfelf am to myfelf lefs near. Ibid* 

In the fame, the fir ft ftlf is proud of the fecond ; 
I myfelf am proud of me, -Stats op Int7ocinci. 

la 
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In vain ihe look*d« andvlook'd, and made her moam 
•For ah ! the needle was for ever gone. 

Parson. Long may they live, and love, andpro^ 
pagate. 
Till the whole land be peopled with Tom Thumbs* 
' So when the Chefhire*cheefe a maggot breeds. 
Another and another ftill fucc^eds : 
iSy thoufands, and ten thoufands they increaie. 
Till one continued maggot fills the rotten cheefe«w 

SCENE X, 

NOODLE, and then GRIZZLE. 

:No6i>. ' Sure Nature means to break her fblid 
• chain. 
Or elfe unfix the world, and in a rage 
To hurl it from its axle-tree and hinges \ 
All things are fo cohfus'd j the kirier's i^i love, 

The 

Ina third, difiniftful ofhim ; 

Fain would I tell, but whifper it in tny ear. 
That none befides might hear, nay not myfelf. , 

Earl op Ess£t, 

, In a 4th, honours lilm \ . . 

, I honour Rome, 

And honour too myfelf. Sopbokiska* 

Jn-a 5th, at Tariance with him ; • 

Leave me not thus at vaHance with niyfai^ B v 8 Ht i a# 

Algatn, in a 6th J 

I And myfelf divided from myfelf, Medea* 

She feemed the fad efSgies of herfelf. Banks* 

Affift me, Zulema,if thou wouldft be 
The friend thoo feemeft, aflift me againftine« 

Albion Qij«en8. 

From aM which it appears that there are two felfsj and^ therefore 
Tom Thumb's loltng himfelf, is no fuch folecifm as it hath been 
reprefented by men, rather ambitious of critiming, than quallfy*d 
'to criticize. 

r Mr. F imagines this parfon to have been a Welfh one from 
liisfimile. 

a Our author hath been plunder*d here, according to cuflom. 
Great Nature, break thy chain that links together 
The fabrick of the. vrorld, and make a chaos, 
Like that within my foult Lovx TaiuMPHAKr; 

•—» Startle 
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The.iq[ueen.is^ninkv the princcfs .married is. 

"Briz. Oh 1 Noodle, haft thou Huncamunca (een ? 
NooD. I've feen a thorrfund lights this day, where 
none 
Are by the wonderful bitch herfelf outddne. 
The king, the queen, and all the court are fights. 

Griz. 'D n your delay, ^you trifler, are yo'tt 

drtink, ha? 
I will not hear one word but Huncainunca. 
NooD. By this timeihe is marry'd to Totti Thumbs 
Griz. " -My Huncamunca ! 
NooD, Your Huncamunca, 
'Tom Thumb's Huncamunca, every man's Hunca- 
munca. 
Griz. If this be true, all wiomankind are damn'd. 
NooD. If it be .not, may I befo myfelf. 
Griz. See where ftie comes ! 1 '11 not believe a word 
Againft that face, upon whofe ^ ample brow 
Sits innocence with majefty enthron'd. 

GRIZZLE, HUNCAMUNCA. 

'Griz. Where has my Huncamuiica been ? See hes| 
The licence in my hand! 
.Hu Nc. Alas ! Tom Thumb. 
Griz. Why (Joft thou mention': him 1 
'HuNC. Ah me! Tom Thumb. 
Gri?. What means my lovely Huncamunca f 
HuNc. Hum! 
Griz. Oh [ ipeflk« 
-HuKc. Hum! 

■ Startle Nature, unfix tli« globe. 
And hurl it from its axle-tree and hing;es. 

Albion QuxENi* 

The tott*ring earth Teems Aiding off its props. 

t P n your delay, ye torturers proceed, j 

I will not hear one word but Almahlde.. 

CoKQUxsT or Gramaoa^ 

o Mr. Dryden hath imitated this in All for I<ove. 

^ This Miltonic flile abounds in the New Sophoniiba* 

—And on her ample brow 
Sat majefty, 

Griz, 
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Griz. Ha ! your every word is hum : 
» You force jne ftiU to aufwrfer fsS, ^Tom TliuinB', 
Tom Thumb, I'm on the raokr^ Prti kt ft flame,''' 
y Tom Thumb, Tom Tkumbj Tom thumb, 'you 

, love the name; •' ^ . " • 
So pleafiiig is that found, that vveipe yott dunib. 
You flill would find a voice to cry, Tom Thumb. 

HuNC. Oh 1 be not hafty to jmclaim my doom, 
My ample heart for. more than one ha» room ; ' 
A maid, like me. Heaven form'd at lead for two, 

* I married him, and now I'll ^msxrj yoti^ 

Griz. Ha! doftthoa.^vaidiyfalihoodtoihyfacd? 
Think'fl thou that I. will ihare thy hfifbstnd's plaC^ ? ' 
Since to that office one cannot fuffice, " 

And fince you fcorn to dine one fingle diihog^vt- ,,• 
Go, get your hufband put into commifilon. 
Commiilioners to difcharge (ye Godc^ \%-&3^ is^ •• 
The duty of a huiband to your highnefs $ 
Yet think not long I will my rival bear>'^ . .../^ y . » 
Or unrcveng*d the flighted willow wearr;* ^ - • '' 
The gloomy, brooding tempeft, nof^cottfixi^d'';- •" 
Within the hollow caverns of my n^nd,; 
In dreadful whirl fhall roll along thexoafUy ^ 
Shall thin the land of a.11 the men.it boa/W ^ ' 

• And cram up ty^ry chink of hell with ghofts; 

So 

3cyourevi9]ranryrer4i]ir#iiid8inthat, ., '\ ■ 

You force me ftill to smfwer you Morat. "Auxencze i^r, 

7 Morat, Morat, Monit, you loTe the name. Ibld^ 

« • 

^' Here it a fentiment for the ▼4rtaous Huncamunca !* (f^^s Mr« 
' D ■ ■ s ) and yet^ with the leave of this grc&t man, the virtoous. 
Panthea in Cyruf, hath an heart every whit as ample j 

For two I mnftconfefs are gods to mc, . 
Which is my Abradatus firft, and theet 

Nor is the lady in Love TriumpliaiH^ore refcnr*d, tbo* nt^t fo in- 
telligible. 

■ T am fo divided, . 

That I grieve inoft for both, and loye both moft. 

* A ridiculous fuppofitioQ to any one whoconiiders the great and 
exteniive largenefs of hell, fays a commentator : but not fo to thofe 
who confider the great expanfion of immaterial fubfiance. Mr. 

Banks 
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j ^ So ha^e I icBhi, in tome dark winter's day, 
/ A fadden ilomi ruih down the iky's faigh-wa/y 
I Sweep tjixo' the ftieets with terrible ding dong, . 
I Gufli thto* die ipottta, and wa(h whole crouds along^ 
1 The crouded (hops, the thronging yermin fkreen, > 
I Iteether cram uie dirty and the clean, > 

And not one fhoe-boy in the ilreet is feen. j 

Hung. Oh, fatal rafhnefs ! fhonld his fury flay 

'My haplefs bridegroom on his wedding-day ; 

I, who this morn of two chofe whidi to wed. 

May go again this night alone to bed. 

^ So have I feen fome wild unfettled fool, 

WhA had her choice ef this and that joint-fldoL^ 

Banks mikes one foul to be fo expanded^ that heaven could not 
CMitainit; 

The heavens are aU too narrow for her foul. 

ViaTUE Betray'd. 

The Perfian Prinoeia hath a'paflage not unlike the author of thii| 

■ We will fend foch ihoals of murdered flaves. 
Shall glut heU*s empty ref iona. 

' This threatens to fill helleven^tho* it was empty; lord Oriazley 
•nly to fill up the chinks, fuppofing the reft already full. 

b Mr. Addifon is generally thought to have had thia fimtle in hat 
eye, when he wrote that beautiful one at the end of the third ad of 
his Cato. 

« This beautiful fimtle ii founded •»& priverb, which doet ho- 
Bour to the Engliih language j 

Between two ftools the breech falls to the ground. 

• I am nM fo well pleafed with any written remains of the aneient% 
as with'thofe little aphorifms which verbal tradition hath delivered 
down to Us, under the title of Proverbs. It were to be wiflied, that 
xnftead of filling their pages with the fabulous theology ^f the pagans, 
•ur modern poets would think it vvorth their while to enrich their 
works with the proverbial iayings of their anceftoi«. Mr.Drydca 
kath chronicled one in heroick i 

Two Ifs fcasee make one ^oi&bnity. 

CoN<)tJ2ST OF GXANADA't 

My lord Bacon is of opinion, that whatever is known of arts snd 
'^ lacBces might -be proved to have lurked in the Proverbs of Solomon, 
1 am of the fame opinion in relation to thofe abovementioned : at 
lead I am tonfideftt)'that amore^erfie|£b fydem of ethicks, as well 
as oeconomy,. might be' compiled out of them than is atprefent ex- 
tant, either in the works of the ancient philofophers, or thofe mors 
Taluable, aamoit volumlaous ones ol the modern divines. 

Vol. H. G 
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To give the preference to the,eitlier loth. 
And fondly coveting to fit on both : 
While the two ftools her fitdiig-{>iM« toiifoiind, 
Setweei^ 'em both fall fquat upon the ground. 
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SCENE, King A% r hu^V Palfice. 

^ GHOST folus. 

TT AIL! pre black horrors of midnight's tnidnoon'f 
X A Ye fairies, goblins, bats and fcreech^owls, hail ! 
And Oh f ye mortal watchmen, whof^ hoarfe throats 
Th' immortal ghofts dread croakings counterfeit. 
All hail ! Ye dancing fantoms, who by day. 
Are fome condemn'd to faf(, fome feaft in fire ; , 
l^ow play in church-yards, fkipping o'er the graves^ 
To the « loud mufick of die filent bell. 
All hail I 

d Of all the particulan in which the modern ftage falls Aort of 
the ancient, there is none fo much to be lamented as the great (car* 
city of ghofts* Whence this proceeds, I will not prefume to deter« 
Aline, Some are of opinion, that the nx)derns are unequal to that 
fublime language which a gh«ft ought to fpeak. One Ayt, ludi» 
-croufly, that ghoAs are outof fafliion ; anoUier, that they aie prow 
perer for comedy ; forgetting, I fuppofe, that AnAotle hatk toid 
41S, that a ghoft is the foul of tragedy $ for fo I render the ^^i i 
ft^^ TQC rfityag^MS, which M. Dacier, amongft others, hath 
. miftaken ; I fuppofe mi fled by not underAanding die Fabuja of the 
2<atin8, which fignifies a Ghoft as well as Fable. 

•mm^m,** Tc premct noz, fabuUeque manes/* Hok« 

Of all the ghoflt that have ever appeared on the-ftagtf, a very learned 
and judicious foreign critick gives the preference to this of ^ur aom 
thor. Thefe are his words, fpeaking of this tragedy ; 

'*' Nee quidquam in ilia admirabilius quam phafipa quod- 
dam horreDdum, quod omnibus aliis fpe£lris, qUibufcum ftatet An- 
gelorom tragcedia, longe (pace D— -yfii V. DodifT. dixerim) pras» 
tulerim." 

« We have already given kftmces of this figure. 

' ' SCENE 
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SCENjE If. 

■ vvlOiNiG aud^ GHOST. 

King. Wliat noife is this — r-What villain dares. 
At this dread hour^ with feet and voice prophanej 
Difturt oar royal >yalls ? 

Ghost. One who defies 
Thy empty power to hurt him ; ^ one who dares 
Walk in thy ^ed-chamber. 

King. Prefumptuous flavc ! 
Thoudieft. 

GwosT. Threaten others vnth that word, 
( I am a ghoil, and am already dead. ^ 

King. Yeftarsl/tis well; were thy lafi; hour tfll 
come 
This moment had been it j ^ yet by thy fhroud 
I'll pull thee backward, fqueeze thee to a bladder, 
*Tiu thou (ioft groan thy nothingnefs away. 
Thou fly *ft ! *Tis well. [Gho/} retim. 

f AlmantforTeafoiis in the iaaie manners 

. ■ I A gboft ril be,- 

Ani from a gboft, yoo know« no place is free* 

^i . . CQ24<tVBST OF CaAVADA* 

t- « The man who wilt .thit wretched pun (fays Mr* D.) would- 
h««e picked your poekett^* wbkH he proceeds to ihew not only ba4 
lAt^cil^ hot doubly fo onfofolemjianoccafion. And yet in that 
escclknt play of Liberty Aflcrted, we-find foqfiething very much 
jrefemhling a pun in the m^uth of amiftrefs, who is parting with the 
luver fbeiftfondiif.fi - « ; 

tlL. oh, aortal woe! one kifs, and then fare wel. 
r- Ir EN'S. The Gods hare given to others to fare well* 
O miferabifmuft Irene fare. - 

AgamernnoO) in the Victim, is full asfacetioni on t^ mdft fokmft 
fic€afion> .that of facrificins his daughter s 

Yes^ daughteri yeaj you will aflift the prie|l j , 
'' ' Vesi you nidft offer up your— Vows for Greece^ 

h ru puU thee backwards by thy ihroud to light. 
Or elfe TU fqueeze thee, like a bladder,* therey 
And make thee groa^ thyrelf away to air. > .. 

* CoNQjJxsT or Granada* 

Snatch me, ye Gods, ihis moment intonothing. 

Cyrus TH£ Great* 

G z I thought 
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' I thonglit what wxt tKc 

Yet, dve not, on thy 11 , 

Since life thoB h^^Ui d 

Within thefc walls, on- f -' \ 

Hot, tf henceforth"! evei ;,; ., 

As -fure, furc at a eun, 1 ■•, ^ . 

Ghost, Were the Re gin, 

( The liquor (whenslive) 
1 dK deleft,, did loath - " 

Of Thomas Thun^ I .would be laid therein." ' 
' KiNc. Ha,! faid you? , ; ; ~ 

Ghost, Yes, my liege, I fwd Tom Thumb,' 

Whofe iidher's ghqft J am once not nnknown 

To mighty Arthur. But, I fee, 'tis " 
"The deareft friend, when ^ead, we 
KiKc. 'Tii he, it is the honeft g 
Oh ! let me prefs tliee in tny eager aims, 
Tboabeft«fghofts! thou fomethtn^ more than gfaofi! 
GhDst. Wonid I were fomethinj; morCj au w« 
agun 
Might feet each tAer m the warm «mbT9<:e. 
But noW I have th' advantage of my king, 
' For I feel'thee, whilft thou doll not feel me. 
jCiNc. BDt&y, ' thou deareft air. Oh ! fay, what 

fcnportant buiiiiefs fends thee back to earth ? 
€host. Oh ! then prepare to hear-^— v4>ich, "but 

to hear, 

' iSo, art thau tone? Thaneaaftca tonqnellKaafl. 
I thought wbit WM fbe caimte of a gball. 

CoiT^tritT Or-GxANABAi 

Kia| ArthDrfeeni to be ai bran* fcIhwM Maiianr, whoGijo 
ikHll-l>CToia^;r, 

I — — - 1b fpite of ghoflt I'll oa, ' 



Ah, C)rioi! 

Thou may'ftMwdl gmTpwKcr, « fleet «ir, , 

Ai think af toucbinB mj UUMrtaf Aide* 

C:);iV) TitaOKiAT. 

> TfaM baiter fM ^ ^)'*<4r ■"• 
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Is full epcjugh ta fend thy fpirit hence. 

Thy fulijesJlH^^ lii arms, tj^' Grizzle ■l^^^ .3' 
Will, are thi rdfy-fingcr'd iiiora M* ^^ ' 
Thi^^ihnVers'a/^fie^iE/;^^^^^ — 

Of ' 

S^o iave t teeii tie fand in . windy aa^»> 
So have I feen tlce gKofb cW Huta^^ •• 

& l)iavcl?aeaiii'el(ywa:s^infpt4ttg a(i»ifc^^^ ^•^ 

So haveifden'th'rleWes^m Attttthftt-feH, ; ' " ' 
So have I feett thc/ruits in fuihiner finile> ^ -' • • 
So hatal^e^ ^he'fnchkr ifi- winter ffewil.V ^ .; ' « 
' KW8f ^tti-i^aM thou haft' feen^l-^-^Bdl: dhooC 

.beneath!the mpe > - : o 

Of gaJFeV-^iiiiiV ^corae' Kitliet to* abttfe mc' T: * 

With' iimiles to Keep fee oh* th^ rfeok ^ • 

fipnce or;^%'aJi die ft)rmetotd ofuhy h^ll," ' - 

f rij^uii l^eikM' the body, t3id'^hot^»il nHm. ^ :, 
^ ''Ghost. 'Afthtir,^bewaffe ; I nluft t^ismomeinir-hencey 
Not frighted Jj)y your voice, but by the €6^$ I 
Arthur beware,' 1)ew:irtJ,^*beward, Dewfe^i '^^ ' . "^ 
Strive to zvenhhyyii^ iiftpeitding M&i ^ > V' v- ; . j 
For if thpa'rt Jdfl'd to-day, - Kli - r )^^: ^ 

Tci-inorfW afrj;hj^tai^e*wiil eomc to<l<atev 






'< . .- 



i^0EN^E-lfi. 









Ki N 0. Qh ! ^ay, , and Jcave me not uncertain diuff f* 
And whilft thou ielleft im?; what*^ Aifee.ih^ fate, ' 
Oh^! teadis- me hsm Lmay avert it" too 1 

"V • ■ *' Aftrinjof fiiniles (fayione) pro|>er to be hung if|^&'^%-' 
\ cabinet of a prindi?'* i ' « -v r •: k *' : , ' \ ? ;-^--. ^ . ^ '.,.«, ^_ .^ ^- 

V^ f hhr'^^agl J^as'liiett tM«rflM^ l^mtt«)^^ 
co^Tamentatora. For my part, I find it .di£^«|t-vtatmidecAajidi^ 
iji* Mr. Dryden faya, , 

; Iluvehear(lftlme{%|ii|h6«^twtfliddiesm«t/. .. .'• f. 

But,j}owtworoahjoiiiIkfidwstfL' ' * ^n ^ 

So that dil the body of a fpiflt be better utiderftood, it will be dif« 
C^lt to ua^ei^aad how it ispoffiUe to run hitt tbrou^ it. / 
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Curft ev'ry h^ti wha vwiieal'-^-i^ liavfc-I feeft/- 
Thofe whofe ^ompftiiftKAy are j<«ft imdtini^; *i 
And thofe ivho Uken things not-iacB^Ai afl. ' 
The deyil is happy, that .flie wholes 0p«attoii^ ' i. 
Caa farnifh OQt no finile to hfe ibttime* ' 



' ' . I-' 



' • .• XIJ^IQ, QUEEN, /'V-!..,; 

QnEEK. What k the caufe, my Arthor^ that yoa 
ileal . ^ . . . • f f .H. : 

Thus iilently from Dolldloila's bifeaft f - 
Why dofl thou 4eftV)eiAe'M the ? daijtialoii^y ' • 
"VVJien well thoa kno)v!fi 1 am afraid of fprites ? 

King. Oh Dollallolla ! * do nof. blame my love ; 
I hop'd therfumes of^ajk night's .punch had laid 
Thy lovely eye-lids faft,— -But, Oh ! I find . 
There is no power in drams to qmet^viv«s ; - 
Each m^Bf as rthe re^iniing foii» Aey wnkt^. 
And ihiiie:iipon their hufbaMs. 

QuB<Biv^ Think, QhthiffkJ > 
What a furpidjeitmuft be to the ^fim, 
Rifing, to find the yaniftiM. world awav». 
What lefs can be the wretched' wife's tQTpak 
When, ftretiefaing jqut her arms to fold thee fafta 
• She fold her ufelefs bolder in her arms. 
f Think, tUnk on :that«-Oh;f .think, think well ox} 

that! 
I do remember alfb *to have read 
^ In Dryden's Ovid's Metamorphofis^ 
That Jove in ibrm inanimate did lie 
With beauteous Danae ; and troft me, love» 
* I fear'd the ibolfier might have 1)een a Jote* 

• Cydacia » of tbe ioiiie. fearful tenper with D.«llaUoUflt 



') tTfainkiNlUf'tht^ thifik^hat, think ^eryw»7f 

f Tkife qvetatioflt are moreuriMl an theconuck^ thtn iath« 
Iragtck wiilersw 

r ^ This ^iftrefi {fayt Mr. i)-») 1 muft allow to be eitfemely 
totttiful, and tends to beid^toi the virtuooi cban^ of Dollal« 

loll% 
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KiniQ* Come tomy anas, moft viituoiis ^f t% (bx ;; 
Oh, DoUaUK^iail were aJi wiv9»- Uke th«e^. ,. 
So many JIUiih»li4a 'never had; wom horns.. .. ; , . 
Should Hunfiamimcsi of diy ^^drdi .partakoir , ' - / 
Tom Thumb iad««d were Ueilf<^-<*Qh fatal- xvxw ! 
For didft thou know one quarter what 1 know. 
Then wouldft thov •know'-^ Alas I what thou wouldl£ 
. know! 

Qy£BN. What tail I |;adier henoe ? Whydoft thout 

Like men who carry raree-^fhows about ? 

*' Nowyouihjdifee,^fenllem1Bn, what you, fhaU fe^J^ 

O tell me morv^ or^thou'haft told^iODJnuichw 

\" '.' SCENE V, ' . ' 

'.Ktl^'fe,'<3»U^EN, NOODLE. 

Koodle; Long life attend your mdjefties fe^joi^^ 
GreatiArfhuTi Icing, and "DofialloUa, quecni ^^ 
Lord Grizzle, with a bold rebellious xrowd,, 
;Advance6 to the palace, threat'ning loudy 
Viikls*Oie*pniliBefir*be delivered 'flx«ght, 
And the vfeorious Ihttaib, without his l>ate, 
They are refolv'd to'batter down the. gate. 

■",. . SCljI.E- VI.. / ' ■> 
' '^lLlN^,/QXrEEN, 'HUNCAM0:NCA^ 

NoorrLE. 

KiNQ^ See where the princefs comes ! Where i*: 

Tdm'Xhupbr ' 

HuNC. 'Ohi S^, about an hour arid half ago . . 
Be f^edout to encounter with the foe,. 
. ib)^ fwore, unleis his fate had him mifled, 
(Erom.Gri^z^e's fhoulders to^cut off 'his -head, 
^nd ferve't'uj) wit£ ybiir aiocolate iii IXid. " ' 

Kijjc. »Tiswell, t^fittdoiSeVtefil'tetd^i'lfoth.- 
Comey !^6ltill<ilfe, Huncamun«t, kdflie,> .^ 
; ' ^^^ithln we'll wait for Ae "viftoricus Thumb ; 

lolla, vrho 18 fo esceedingdtlinltt, that ihe uiB.^|}ig)Uft4Ppre« 
.'^,;jbcpfi<ir>4 jnoyoa the4nanjmatc c^bf^tce of a;bolflcF. Aa tomple^ 
! .! WMtiiY flJ iauiatibn frdm'ajl'bui' WriWhWtrakcdy," 
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Jn peace and fatety we fecure may itay> 

While ta ^u aipi->y&jtyuj^dfjl(l)^^ tt-^ 

Tho' men and giants &o\|)4fl$!s#^9ilfrtvv^|hv|99!dt» o'^: ' 
• He is alone e<]^ual tso all theie odd^i t^y r't'-^c-^ 

Queen. He iSt iinde^ e. $^^$»ie.li^.rMS tU^rr ;V'' 
While he fupports w^ flteed iftpt fefce ti? fallfjr ..:*i =- 
I&S aim difpatches all thiitgs; to oiirwiiSiV -i ./^ 
And ferves up ev'ry foe's head in a difti, u ... . 
Voidis themiftin^^of. tk^.houjfep£-4^^^ , . i: : 1 
"While th^ good copk freA|i|s tfee. biikfiif fepe I er^t^ 
Whether the cod, tlwt noy|^e«n.fciii^.<^siai)ir:oi fH'^/ * 
Or duck, or go<A^,ar |¥ig>'S|dQmilieridii^ ^:ait k-.A 
No fears.the^^AUViberiCif h«r e|t^^ ^ i o'- 1 

But at her Ixour ihe fees tke diskiifr onLiiif boatdL -. < 

SCENE vnl 4Phmu..S. 

Lord GRIZZLE', FOODLB, Wfe^/&' ■ " '' 

GftizzLE. THus &r our arms with u&ofv^ars 
crown di 

....,-- ..^ • '.*.'.-* ?o!t 

• ''Credat J«4«ns Apelh, Nofi eg o ■■ ( 6y8-My.I>;)« 



For, pai&Ag over ^he abfcn-dity of behig »)uartoO<ld, can >^e j^pf- 
fibly fuppo^ a little kfignsfkaht fellow— I Aij igaift, a Httle Infigfli^ 
ficant fellow able to vie with a ftreogth which all the Saxnfons and 
Hercuie^t «f «stiqoity would be oni^Ie to en<0\m1ct ?*» t : . m 

i ^a^I refev thia incftduioui crititit ti» Mr; DrydeiiV ^f£iiee «F ■ 
his.Ali9aiaoi!9- zxnk idb that AtiQid not Msfy'^ifn,' I 'flnll quo^ « 
fewe iitiK» from the fpeech oft much, heaver IMloW than Almtozor^ 
Mr,:Johnfon'RAchaie8j • - ^^ * ^^ •' ' 

• TW human race " rlTc in em^attera hofts , ' ^ V *' ' . 
To force her from my amis— Oh i fon of Atretif!' ' " 
By that immortal powV, whofe^edthfefft'fpi^it ^ /' - " 
. Informs this earth, I will oppofet^^m:^)!*. • YlGTUf* 
t <' I have hoard of bc)Ag fupported by a ftafF (fays Mr. D.) but 
never of leiog fupported by a^helmet/* I bdicye he never hoardroC: 
vfitiling with wiog8> which he may r<a^ Ih no Ie& a poei t}i9a! Mri 
Pryden; • ' ; ' , 

Viilefs we borrow wiogt, and fail thro' a!r» . . , , . 

WhatwiUhefaytoakiiediiigvalley? ■ ' '"''"' V v''^: 

— ril ftand 

UkeaifiieVa)kB.thAtki#beiii0t]ie^ki»9''^ :r..9:.i;fi /ii >; 
To fopnc «ipif i|ig motmaui^) ■:>», n., . io> jj|^V»*>^9a*9«^ 



- ' 1 , ' •' ' ' ,"i ."'■ ''■ -* 

TQMTHUMB THE Gl^EAT. k* 

For tho* U^haYfi'lfdtJfi^htl, yet' wcf have fbim* 

FOODLE/ Yet ]^/ '-> • •' •. -' \ • tf -^' 

^ This firifc of Aprils t»^€riga!ge bur*foes. ' 
Griz. This day, of all 'the days of th' year Td 
choofe,' > . . . • ^ . . 

For on this day my graadtnotfier was bohi*. 
Gods ! I win teake T<m Tmnh an ApHl-fool ; ""' * 
' » Wll teadi hiinvil ab' ttnwd it ne'er feicw^, - ^ 
« /tnd fend k^^fl' to fhelSIyrian fhad^s. 

Food. Pm gkuito fifid'oa^ army is fb ftiornt. 
Nor dbet'it ni6vt xi^y wonder lefs than joy. 

Griz. y What friends we have^ and how we came: 
fOiibong» 
111 fofdy. t^l thee as we march along. 

'^StrNE Vni: Thunder and Lightning. ' 
TOM THUMB, GLUMDALCA, cum fuls. 

Thumb.. Oh, Noodle ! hail thou feen a.day like this f 
* The lixibora (bander rambles q^t our heads, 

X am afham^^gf (o ignorant a carper, who doth not know that «r - 
epithet in tragedy is ytfy often ii» other tfaui an expletive. X)q w^ 
we read io tbenRW SojdMibiAaof '' grinding daint, l^nc-iktaguft, 
'white occafions, and blue^fcaity V* Nay, it is noc the adj«9^ive' 
only, but fometimcs half a fenteoce is put by- way of expletive, as,, 
** Beauty pointed High with fpirit," in the fame play ■■ a nd, *• la. 
the lap of bleffing, to be mod corft,*' in the Revenge. 

<■- A vi£lory Kke that of Alnlanzor : 

' Almanzor is'\i£lorlotts vvitheut fight* 

CbNOrtSfCT'-CRAltADA* 

w^ell have we chotc an happy day for fight. 
For every man in courfe of time has found,' 
.«. ^ftmie^aysare locky, fome unfortunate. KJAjiTK^r*- 

s We read of fuch 4o(3ther in Lee ^ 

t Teach his rode wit a flight /he never nadt^ ' 

■ And (end her poftta the Elyfian (hade. . Gloriana*- 

I Thefe lines are copied verbatiin m the Iftdiao Empenor. 

*■ VnWflr thisndet rolling in a clood. C6 N q.- or G x a k a ^a ^ 

t - Gc As^ 



,tJi' c^\^ 
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* ' - ' * 

^ As if the Gods meant to unhinge the world. 
And heaven and earth in w^^confuiion liurl; 
Yet will r boldly tread the tott'ring ball. 

Me RL. Tom Thumb! 

Th t7 MB . What voice is thip I hear ? 

Merx. Tom Thumb! 

Thumb. Again it calls* 

Mbrp* ToflnThumbl 

Gi^uM. It calls. again. 

Thu{h^. Appear^ whoe'er thou art^ I |par t^ite iioe« 

Mbrl. Thou haft no caofe to fear^ I am thy frien^* 
Merlin by name, a conjuror by trade. 
And to vpy art thou doft thy being owe. . 

Thum3. How! 

MsRL. Hear then the myftick getting of Tom 
Thumb. 

* ^His iaihier \^as a ploogiioiaii plain^ 

His mother milk'd the cow ; 
And yft^-way to g^t a fon». . . , . 

This couple knew not howi 
Until fuch time the good old man 

To learned Merlin goes. 
And there to him, in great diflrcf^ 

In fccrct manner fhows. 
How ia his heart he wifh'A to hav^ , 

A child, in time to come. 
To be liis heir, tho' it may be 

No bigger than his thumb : '- 

Of which old Merlin was foretold. 

That he his wiih ihotild have $. 
And fo a fon, of Ilatnre fmall, 

The charmer to him gave. 

Tiira^ heard the paft, look up and 6e tbe mnre^ 

9 Were Tieaiven and earth In wild confufion htrrrd« ■ '* '- ^ 
Should the ra/h Gods uflhtBgetlie soiliag world, 
Undaunted would I tread the tottVing ball, 
Cniliid^ but iuicoiiqMer*4iAtb»4rc^Bl fUL 

Tuujkiz WABaioft. 

% Sm tho bUbry of Tf M Thom»9 pa|c a« . 

M^Tmri^Br 



..i 



, . TrOM THUMB THE GREAT. i*i 
Th.umb. , « Loft in amazement's golph n^y fdnfes; 

See there, Gliimdalca, fed another ' me ! 

Glum. O fight of horror ! fee^ yoa arc devour'd' 
By the expanded jaws of a red cow. 

Merl, Let not thefe fights Jeter Ay noble inindj^, 
. • Hot lo I a fight more glorious courts thy eyes.;. 

Sec from afer a theatre arifc ; 
'There ages, yet unborn, Ihall tribute ply 
. i jTp, ^^ Serpick aftions of. this day : 
^ '-iH^it? buftin tragedy *at length" MH chufe^ ' 
Thf Aamc tjie. beft fupport6r of her fflufe. 

Thumb. JEnough, let every warlike tovriick fbun(f^> 
We fall contented, if we fall reiiownM. 

' ' " '•■'• J SCE.NE IX. 

Z^// GRIZZLE, FOODI^E, Rebels, on one ftiii- 
TOM THUM«,.GLUMDALCA, on^ibe otter. 

Food. At len^h the enemy advances nigh, 
' I hear them with my -ear, and fee them with my eye. . 

Gr la. Draw all your fwords ; for liberty we iighty^ 
t And fifcerty the muftard is of life. 

Thumb. Areyou the man whoit meB fant'd Grizzle * 
|H|ame? 

•Atnaxententfwaltdws op.fliy iSmfe^' 



And in th' imp»ttMii» whirl of circUAg fate 
. Prinks down my) reafon. - PxgsiANPAiHC&u*. 

* — — ^I have <«lsfetM «yfd^ 
>iVhatram.I two ? Is thece anbther me >■ K. Ar/thits* 

^ The cban6berofMaJinu wonderful tbrougbcmt,' but mod to^ 
in this prophet^k .jptrt. We' find feveral of thcfe prophefies in the ' 
- tragick authors, who frequeotljr take this opportunity to pay a com- 
I»lijiient to their cbuatiy, and fometimes to their prince. None but ^ 
our anthor (who feenis to have detefted the lea^ appearance of flat- 
/'^"^U^) wbuM h^'paillby Offch an <fppOftnhky of b^faga politioi|. 
pi^het. 

f I fiw the vfllaiB, Myion, with thefe eyes I faw him. 

HVsi»rs» 

In both whkh placet-k i> ij9ftiaiated> tbat it IsfofMCimcapoffibk to > 
" "* -fte wfth^fiter^te than your own. 

a << This moftaM (fayc ^v O.^is^nMig^ t* tun otte*8 ftbmach t 
ft -A iJi4vbuU be glad t9 kaow what idea $he aatbocluul ia hk hmA when -■ 

Cf. ha. 
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Qkiz. .*» Are you the much ' nKft-e famy Tom? 

Thumb? 
Thumb-. The fame; 
Gftijc. Gome on, our worth' upon, durfelveswe^U 

prove ; 

* Tor liberty r fight. 

Thvmr, And I for love; 

[^ thody Engagement Between the two armies 
here j drumi beatin^^ trumpets foundings 
' thunder and Ughtntng.''''^Th^ fightt off- 
and on federal times ^ Some fall. GrizsJe 
- ' <7;xrf Glumdalca remain^ 

Glum. TurnyCoward; tarn, nor fresn a woman fly*. 

Gr i«. Away — thou art too ignoble for mjf ann. 

Glum. Have at thy heart. 

xGjiw..Nay,. theni thruft aithinev . . 

Gi.uM. You puih too well ; you'W run «♦ tlfcro** 
the guts, 
/ nd I am (kad*. 

Gki25; Then there's an end of one. 

Thumb. When thou art dead, then thcrclij an ca* 
of two, 
^Villain. 

Griz, Tom Thumb? 

T»»uMB. Rebel! 

G^iz. Tom Thumb r ' ■ 

Thumb. Hell! ' ' ,^ ' • 

he wrote it.. This will bf, KcHcve, bcft explained By jtluie 4>f/ 
Mr. Dennis : 

And gave him 4ft)erty, the ftit of life. 

;TK? tinderffandihgthatcin d}gcffthe.one, willnot riC? attheothef. 
• ^ i» H A N. Are you tli«l chief, whom ihea fam'd Scipio call ? 
I ' S g 1 F. Arc you t^e moc;^ mpr^amow Haonlbal ^ .» 

Haknibal* 
i % Dr. Young fcems to have copied Uuf fHfageUKftt in hi9 Bufiria ^ 

M^ya. Villain I 

Mem. Myron! 

M^ It, Rebel.'- 

Mem. Myron J 

Mira. HeH r 

yUtvu Mandane^ 



Griz. HoncamunitaJ -^ ':• - '' ; ' 

Thumb. Thou haft it there. 

Griz. Too fure I feci it. > ' ,r ' - • ! 

Thumb. To helltheo^ iike a rebel as ydu Ute^ . 
And give my fervice to the rebels there. 

Griz. Triumph not> Thumbs not iMvk th0ii fliali 
enjoy 

T^v Hun<?amiinca uttdifturb'd J Fiji fend 
'^ My ehoft to fetch her to the other world ; 
^fi^^iajl b^t. bait aVheaveii, ai^d thei?. xetum. 
^ Piit, ;hk 1 I feel 4eath r^umbliM ill npy .braiiw^ 
"Some kihder'fpr}glit :^n6cfes ioftly at my foul* 
And gently whi^ers it to Haifte away. • 
I^^XKBie, I cb«#, moft v«lllingly Tcbme. 
^ So'When fome city wile, for cdontry air^ 
To Hampftead or to Highgafe does repairj 
Jler, to make hafte^ her htiibanddoes inipi(MT>, ' 
'JM ca?ies, ^ My -de^r, the coach is at the door.^' 
With equal wilh,. defirons to-be gone,. 
Shegets into thecoach, and then ihe cries — * Drive 6hV 
Thumb^ With thofe M wordaPhe. vomited his 

* 

k This laft fpeech of my I^ord Gxiczte bath httn of gteat (krnct 
iftour^Hp: 

i ^ r a hold it faft 



A3 life, and. when life's gone I*]] Iiold tifis. U&l 
And^if thoo tak*ft it from me when I'm flaifl^ 
I*U fead my ghoft, and fetch it back againi 

^'^^ My foot thooia with fuch fpced obey. 

It ihottld not bait at. heaven toilop^ its wa^j . „ 

l^Jhfm^ to hajrehacj this laft m his eye : 

,. ,( 7/Tw*s jwt my pwjwie, , Sifi to tar^^^^ 

rXwoui? byt ^,t^ if^« to tak^ti^ M Cjaa&AiiAt. 

n A rifiiig/«apoirktoffibliiigttt my drains. CLxditiiffi. 

'^rfS^nie fcSnd fpright knocks foftly at my fooV 

• Mr. Dryden feems to have had this fimil^iAhtt-eyej when lie 

fey,, ^•'-■. ■■ ■''■ 

My ibnl is- packing up, and ju^ on wiagk >- > <. 

Co|4^0r. G»ANAJ>A» 

I^And. in a £iirpU vomft pour*d hisi^ltft- • I^xomxnm. 

Which. 






/ 
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Which, < like whipt cream> the deyil .iviJl^allow 

down. 
Bear, olF the body, and cat ^. di^^Aead* , ; 
Which J Will *o the ki^g ia triun;^ lug,, y^ r«^^5? 
Rebelliori's dead> a»d Jaow PU^q io hte^^iji^cf^^::;.^ . 

/ • 'scene X. '. !'^ ;■'" 

I^ING, Q0EEN, HUNCA^ONC A^ ^ifij^ 

Courtiers. " ' "' " ^ 

Kim cL .^pen the prifoiis, fet the wr'etdiedix^^ ^ 
And fcifi bur treafurer dilburfe 'fix pounds 
To pay theh- debts.' Let no one weep to-day. 

Come, Dollallolia; '' curie that odious nai^e 7 
It is fa long it aiks an hour to fpeak it, , * [ 
Byheaverfsi Ml change it into Dpll, ^r X«oll, ..' * 
Or ^ny other civil monofyllable, /, .] 

That will not tire my tongue.— Comi^ 4t t'heie down. 
Here feated let us view t!ne dancer's 'fports; ,''^:[ 
3id 'em advance. This is the wedding-day , [ 
Ctf" princefs B uhcamunca and Tom Thumb i, . . . ' 
^Tom Hiumb I who wins two vi^ories ' to-daW ~ 
And this way marches, bearing Grizzle's heaa. 

No 00. Oh ! monftrous,.dreadfttl, terrible, ^PS Oh ! 
Deaf be my ears, forever blind my *eyesl' 
Dumb be my tt»agiie I feet lame { all denies ioil ! . 

' ^%fe'fcvil#will©w« vulgar fouls 

Like whipt Cream. ^kvAatlAN* 

t How I could^Bifrfc fny name of Ptolemy ! 
It is To long it aflcs-aa hour tor write it. ', ^ 

By heaven ! Til change it into Jovfi} or.MtfS ! 
Of any other civil inonofyllable, . .' 

that will not iire my hand. ■ Cl£Om'enes. 

' « Here is a vlfible conjunQion of two days into one, "by which our 
author may have oiNiiwr intended an emblem of a wedding, 0r to in. 
linuate, that men in the honey-moon «pe apt to iina^ne tiAie /horter 
4han it is. It brings into my muida palTage in ^he conedy called, * 
The Cofiee Houfe Politician ; 

We will cdebr»cc thii day i(t siy houfe t^oK^oWt 

Howl 
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f Howl wofvesy .grtmt -bears, hifs fiiakes, ihri«k all yo 
^holbl 
King. What dees tke blockhead mt9n f 
Nox>D. I mean, 1x17 liege, 

Pa)y ^Q^ra^e^my tale with decet^^ Kurrftr ; 
\Vhilft from my garret, twice two Hories high^ 

1 look'd abroad into the ftreets below; 
I faw Tom Thumb attended by the mob, 
Twice twenty Ihoe-boys, twice two dozen links. 
Chairmen and porters, hftckney-coachmen, whorts| 
Aloft he bot« die griely head of Grizzle; 

When of a fuddon thro' the ftseets there came 
A cow^ of larger than the nfual ^fize^ 
And in a moment— —guefs. Oh ! guefs t3ie reftf 
And in a moment fwallow'd up Tom Thumb. 
\ Ki N G. Shut up again the prifons, bid my treafurer 
f^Not give three farthings out — hang all the -cufprits* 

' Guilty or not no matter— —Kavilh virgins. 

Go bid the fchooUnafters whip all their boys ; 
Let lawyers, parfons, and phyiicians kx>£b. 
To rob, impofe oiv, and to lull the world. 
NooD. Her majefty the queen is in a fwoon* 
Qu EEN. Not fo much in a Avoon, but I have ftSIt 
•Strength to reward die mefienger of ill news. _ 

. < , . . [ii7//Spodfe. 

Nooi). Oh I I am flaia* 
Cl.b. My lover's kill'd^ I will sevexm ^ni lo^ 

[Ktus if*f Qjeen. 
Hung. My mamma kiU'd! vile murderefs, beware. 

IKrOs Cleora. 
DooD. Thi« for an old giisadge tx> thy heart. , 

[J&'i7x Huncamonca* 
Must.- And^his •'* - 
1 4i*ive to thine. Oh Doodle ! for a new one. 

[ISI/s Doodle. 
King. Ha! murderefs vile, take that. 

IKills Muftacha. 

- t Tbefe beautiful phrafes are all to be found in one iiogle fpeedi 
•f King Arthur, or the Britiih Worthy. 

* I was but teaching him to grace his tale 
' . J With decent horror* CtiOMXNZS* 

An^ 
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'^r And take thou this. [Kilb himfelfy and falls. 

So when the child whom nurle from danger guards. 
Sends Jack for mnflard with a pack of cards, 
Kinffs, queens, and knaves, throw one another down, 
'Tiff the whole pack lies fcatter'd and overthrown;. 
So att our pack upon die floor is cai!^. 
And all I boaft is that I fall the lafty/' {Bin. 

w We nay fay widi Drydeii, 

^ Death did at length fo many (lain forget, 

And left the tale, and took them by the great» 

I know tf n0 tcagedy whkh comet neaisr to thia charmMiil and 
bloody eataftrophe than.Cleomenes, where the curtain coven five 
priaopal charaAert dead on the fiage. Thefe Hoes teo^ . 

I aik no queftions then, of who killM who ? 
The bedifli tell the ftory a» they lie. 

leem to have belonged mote properly to this fcene of our author.— i*- 
Ner can I help imagining they were orfginally his« The Rival 
Ladiee too Aega behoMen to this fcene : 

We're now a chain of lovers HokM in death y ' 
Julia goes iivft, Gonfalvo hangs on her. 
And Angelina hangs upon Gooialvo,. - 
As 1 on Angelina* 

Ka fcene, I believe^, ever vecel^ greater honours than this. It 
was applauded by feveral Encores, a word very unufual in tragedgr. 
And it was very difficult for the a£tprs to' efcape wi|tu)ut a 



- liecondilaughter. This I take to be a lively afliirsuiee of that 6erce 
fpirit of liberty which remains among usi and which Mr. Dtyden, 
in hia Sflay on Dramadck Poetry^ hath obibrved.->*<<f Whether - 

^ cuftom (favs he) hath fo insinuated itfelf into our countrymen, or 

* mature hath fo formed them to fierceneis,, I know hot; bub they 
wiirfcarcely fuflfer combats, and other objects of horror to be taken* 

-'ftom them.* * And indeed I am for having them encouraged^ 

in this martial difpofition ^ no( do 1 believe our victories over the^ 

^French have been owing to any thing more than to thofe bloody« 
fpe£bcles daily exhibited in ouv tragedif I,, of which the £renck> 
iage ii fo. entirely dear*. 
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ACT I. SCENE t 

RAKEL, RISQJJE* 
RAKEL {Reading a LitterJ\ 

"SIR, 

•* '\T OUR late behaviour h«di ifletcrmined me 
«* Y^ never to fee you more j if yoii get entrance 
<< jL into thislioufe for the future, it will not be 
^' by my conient; for I defire you would henceforth 
^* imagine there never was any acquaintance between 
** you and LucRBariA^BopTLir/* 

So ! the letter was thrown out of the Window ^as it I 

Ris<^ Ay; Sir, I am fure thereis no good news in 
it, by ue face of that jade Sufan. 1 know by the 
countenance of the ^maid when the miflreis is in good 
Jiumoun 

Rak. Well, may you meet with better fuccefs^in the 
next expedition. Here, carry this letter »to. Mrs. Wit 
dom : ril wait here till your return with an anfwer; 

Ri.s<^ Rut, Sir — — — • 

Rak, Well, Sir? - 

Ris<^ This afTair^ Sir, may endin aUanketrng* ^xA 
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that Is a danger I never hve'-^ mA kAtif^^n'^tv^ 
ftoihach. • • '' '-".';-. /- •) -f/o vM .i/oU 

. R AK. Kirrah t if I were tb^bi t^d^iiQrfelft iT^^^Jtt 

wJfli to be as empty zi pcffflbte i btft Ihou arribcte-'aii 

epicure, thou art continual!^ thinking an tk)^<hdiy;i'' 

R'4s<^ The reafon'of that i8»very pMm birt ^^^ 
am continualljr hungry. Whilft I followed' your ho* 
nour's heels as a foldier^ I expedled sm 'better "6^'^ 
but fince 1 have been proiAGt^d to the office of a pinip, 
1 ought to live in another manner. Would it nof t««j 
i man tb the heart 'to run about gnawing hjls naikl^ke 
a ftarv'd ikeleton, 'and fee everyday fo iriaiky pjom"^ 
brethren of the fame profeiOon riding in their coaches.; 
» Rak* Bring »e but aftui^fer-tamy. U4(h,^aad 
then—— ^' 

Ris<^ Don't pfomife me. Sir— — for>the« Ilhall be 
fure ofnlvihg nothing.— —Jf you \verfi b\ft a^liki^ a 
great mah in your riches^ ai you arein yourptomiiev 
r ihpuH dine*oftener by two or three day» a ^Areek thai» 
r^6 now. • • ^- - ,-. ^- -f ■ " 

Rak. To yourbuiiild&. ^UH happy fe^. die nation^ 
that this^ il*llow rtih aWay from his ma^er ^for had he 
becdme an anthoiifed attorney/he would hiivelseeh;^ 
gp^ji^'burd^n to the town he wks^ «[uartered on thao 
t>ar whole regiment. ^ '..».:: wj j. v ^ 

SCENE Il;ti . i .T'. ■ J^. .•;-'-i 

rakel; (^omUoWV"' ■'■?:' ' 

OoKf. Capudn RaM^ your fervantj.* n // ^ 
''Rft^« JackComflfkons l^^-^-t^^My^earimke^tiW^lconi^ 
to town : how do all our friends ^altrquar^r^ f ; j ..■ \k 

Com. All in the old wajf* J left yjoii Wi) brother 
officers with two parfons and due mayojc of t&< tQwnias 
drunk aefywirdrtifns* • »i .1 : , . ; . ^ 

Rak. Mr. Mayor, indeed, is a t^oroug^-JbCsieftlftlr 
low ; and hd^ii6(t, I beJieVe, jboen/obeTfirtce he «?as 
"iiA the chair i hefenct>uragts^hat Virtue ad a njac^iArat^^ 
which he lives by ad a publican.: .; 'orij :. > .-: / 

CpM. Vcfyfine, fekhl and.if tihe>:ip&yttr .w^;a 

S lazier, I ftq^[^ he wodd> encourage bjtakingci^nr, 

Rakl. 
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^jSctiiHiSviMspfixh^fiy w^l^tMadibso^glUtliee: to towA ? 

Com. My own inclinations chieny. Irefolvedt^ 
tsdo^ooe ^4«l)ig^ui 1^.<:b^r]»ij;i^ plaiQs of iniquity; i fo. 
J. aitt.iQOm^ rjjQ ^ake my leave of this delicious lewd 
placl^^,o£'ft}li«b|^ rakei awfi whopes - of nyr acouain- 
t^necymto ijpfAdQAc^tajppy xnonthin the.joys of wine 
and wom^> and then ineak down into the country^ 
axidigo intaoj^ra. ... 

Ra jc» Ha,» liast l\a^ And hail thou the .impudence to 
pretend to a. call? 

. Com w Ay^ ^ki thf njCual c^ll ; . I Jbavc tiie promise 
of^aigDodiUving.v Looke^^ captain, ;mycall of piety, 
is mocn the famte as y.ouris of iionpur.— -You will fight* 
and 1 fhall pray^ f6r the fame reasons, I alTure you. / 
., Rak. If thy gONvn doth not rob thee of (ihcerityy 
thou wilt haye. one A^irtue under it at Jeail. 
, Com. Ay» ay» iincerky is all that c^n be expelled ; 
that is the chief differ eace among inen. All men have 
iins ; butibme bidr. th^m. . VijC^ is* a$. natural to us as 
our flcins» and both would equally appear, if we had 
^either clothes upr >ypocrify to cover them. 
' Rak. Thou art a fine promi/ing holderforth, faith> 
and doft b^n to preach in a mofl orthodox manner. 

Com, Pox of preaching ! will you go Aeal an a&or 
two of the new tragedy^f 

Rail. Not I— —I go to no tragedy— -but the tra- 
gedy of Tom Thumb* 

Com. The tragedy of Tom Thumb ! what the devil 
is that? 

Rax. Why, Sir, it is a tragedy that makes me laugh : 
aivl if your fennons will do as much, I fhall foe glad to 
make one of youraadience. 

Com. Will you to the tavern ? 

Rak. No, i am engaged. 

Com. Engaged; tl^n it mull be to a bawdy-houfe* 
and PU along .with you. 

Rak. indeed, ycm cannot, my young leyite; for 
mine~ is a prkrafe bawdy*<houfe, and you Will not be ad- 
mitted, even tho' you had your gown on. 

.G6ML If :shy e&g&genient be not prefiing, thou flialt 

go Alopig with Joa^i,: 1 will introduce tbee to a chlurming^ 

ine girl, a relation of mine, . 

Rak. 
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Rtak. !Di>fl; thou thhik me dull eniditgh to^uYi^d^ 
d» ceremonies oftreing introditoed by z' rekticm to a 
mcxfeft woman'^^Haft thou a' nAtid to* mitny nleKr 

her ?^ N ...*,.- .V. .- 

Com. Nov Sir,' (he k married id[fe«dy>-Thcte ift^ 
a brace of them:, as fine woraten as'yornave'(eei&-, aiid' 
both married' to old hufbandsf. ...«,,: 

RAK..Nay» then they are worth my acqiifitintdh<^, 
and fome other nme thou fiialt introduce* me to thetn^ 

Com. Nay, thou ihalt go drink tea with one ofthem 
liow— It is btft jnlt by-*f dined there to^iay, and my 
uncle is now gone abroad. Come, 'tis but tW6. fteps^ 
into the fquare here, at the firft two lamps. 

Rak. The iirft two lamps ! 

Com. Ay, no farther— rHcr huiband's name U 
Wifdom. 

Rak. By all that*s unlucky, the very woman I have 
ftnt Rlfqne to ! [4^^^. 

Com. Come, we*ll go mike her a vifit noiV, and to- 
morrow ril*carry thee to my aunt Softly. 

Rak. Another miftrefs of mine. By Lucifer. [Afi^eJ^ 
Haft thdu no more female relations m town '.> 

Com. No more ! Won't two ferve your unreafbnabie 
appetite? 

Rak. But thou fcemeft to be fo free of them, I 
could wiih thee, Ibr the fake- of the publick, related. 
to ail the beauties, in Ghriftendom. But, Jack,IhepCH 
th^fe two aunts of thine are,not rigidly virtuous. 

Com. Ha, ha, ha. — Do not I tell thee they are yotmg 
and handfome, and that their hnfbands are old ? 

Rak. And thou wouldft not take ft amifs ifonf' 
were to- dub an uncle of thine a cuckold. 

Com. Harkee, Tom, if thou hadft read aS much as" 
I, thou wouldA know that xuckold is no fuch term 
of reproach as it is imagined r half the great men in 
hiilory are cuckolds on record. Take it amifs-! ha,- 
ha, ha, .Why, my uncle himfelf will not ; for the 
whole world knows he is a cuckold already. 

Rak. How! 

Com, Ay, Sir, when an old man goes publickly to 
^ diurcKwitn a young' woman, he proclaims that title 
loud^nou^h. But come, WillyoU temy aunt f 

Rak. 
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. R AiCf : .YiDu muft exjenfe nte noww 

.,Qo^. yhkcn I ini&ke you foch anothei' ofer» yoa 
fban'trefttie it :, I thought 70a would have poftpon'd* 
any buiinefs for amiflrers. 

V S.AK. :But I am in purfutt of another mi&eis, one 
I'am prenengaged to.<— ^Afterwards, Sir^ I am' at the 
fcrvicc of your whole family* 

Com** S^uQcefs attend your iniquity^-— I'll enquire fcr 
you at the Tilt-yaid. So, your ferrant^ 

Rakv. Youite.— a very pretty fellow this—*! find, if 
he Should dUeover- any amours, he is not likely' to h^ 
any ot^la^e.to them» 

S C E N E m. 
RAKEL, R1SQ5JE. 

Rak. So, Sir* 

RisQ. Sir, I have with great dexterity delivered your 
konours letter, and with equal pleafure haye brought 
you an anfwer. 

Rak. [R^a^fh] . 

** Be here at the time you mention, my hufband is 

luckily out of the way. I wifh your happinefs be 

(as yoji fay) entirely in the power of 

Elizabeth Wusdom.** 

^Ay, now thou. haft performed well indeed, and I'l! 

give thee ajl the money I have in my pocket for an 

encouragement. Odfo ! I have but fix-pence about 

meTT— -here» take, take this and be diligent. 

Risc^ Very fine encouraeement truly I This it id 
to ferye a poor, beggarly, Toufy— — Jf half this dex- 
terity had been employed in the fervice of a great naan, 
I had been a captain or a Middlefex juftice long z^o, 
— ^But In>uft tug along the empty, portmanteau of this 
fhabby no-pay enfign. . Pox on't, what can a man ex- 
ped who is but the rag-carrier of a rag-carrier ? 

SCENE IV. 

ih's. WISDOM, rakel: 

Mr5* WisD, Sure never any thing was fo lucky for 
\ us as tiiifi threatning letter : while my hulband ima- 
* • • gined 
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gined I ihould go abroad, he was almofl continuaily 
at home ; but now he thinks himfelf fecoreof my not 
venturing out, he is fcarce ev«r with me. 
' Rak. How fhall I reqaite this goodnefs which can 
make fach a confinement eafy for my fake ? 

Mks. Wisd. The womkn that thinks it worth her 
while to confine herfelf ^r her gallant, thinks herfelf 
iiiBiciently requited by his company. 

Betty. [Eatrinj^*] Oh! Madam, here's my mailer 
come home : had he not quarreli'd with the footman 
at the door, he had certainly found you together* 
* Rak. What fhall I do"? 

Mas. Wisd. ' Step into this clofet— quick, quick: 
what can haye fent him home fo foon ? 

ft 

. SCENE V. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 

Oh ! my dear ! you are better than your word now ; 
this is kind indeed, to" return fo much earlier than 
your promife. 

Ma. Wisd. Mr. Mort^ageland hath difappointed 
me : Pam a^aid fome body elfe hath taken him off 
my hands ; fo let fome of the fervants get me my night* 
gown and flippers, for I intend to ilay at home all the ' 
evening. 

Mrs. WisDi. Was ever fuch ill-luck !—— they are 
both in my clofet.— *-r-Lord, child, why will you mit 
on that ocHous night-gown ; indeed, it doth not bcr 
come you— you don't look pretty in it, lovey, indeed 
/ou don't. 

Mr. Wis D. Pfliaw ; it doth not become a wife to 
diilike her hufband in any drefs whatfoever. 

Mrs. Wisd. Well, my dear, if you command, I 
will be always ready to obey. — Betty, go fetch your 
mailer's night-gown out of my clofet.— Take care you 
don't open the door too wide, left you tlirow down a 
China bafon that is juft within it. 

Mr. Wish. Come, give me a kifsj you look very 
pretty to night, you little wanton rogue. — Adod ! 1 
/hall, I ihall make thee amends for the pleafures you 
mifs abroad. 

2 M»ts* 
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Mas* WisD. Sos yoo won't put the money" where " 
the rogues *order you, aud yott*il have your poor wife 
marder'd to fave twenty jfumeii^. 

Mr.- Wi9D. If you flay at home, you will not be 
mUrder'd, and ifhaU fare many a twenty guineas. 

Mil 9* WiSD. But then^ f ihaillofe all my acquaint- 
ance by not returning their vifits. 

Mk. WisD. Then i fliall lofe all my torments: 
and truly, if I owe this lofs to the letter- writer, J am 
very much obliged to him. I would have tied a m\ith 
larger purfe to the knocker of my door to have kept it 
free from that rat-tat-tat-tat-tat, which continually 
thunder'dati^. .... 

SCENE VI. 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mr. WISDOM; Mrs. WISDOM. 

Mr. SoFTtT. Mr.Wirdom,your fervant. Madam, ' 
J am, your. humble fenrant* A/riend of yours, Mr. 
Wifdom, cxpefts you at Tom's. * 

Mr. W'isd. Nay, if he be come, T muft leave thee • 
for dne hour, my dear. So, take the key of my clofet, 
and fetch me tkinX bundle of parchment that lies in the 
bureau^ 

Miia«.Wisn. I will, my de^.-^This is extremely- 
lucky. ^ [-jtf^/r. 

, . . S C E N E VII. 

'Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY. 

Mr. Sovt. Well : doth the plot fucceed notably f 

M-^. Wisp. To my wiik* She hath not ventured to 
flir abroad fmce. This demand you have d)*awn upon 
my wife for twenty pounds, will be of more fervict; to 
me, than a.draught on the bank for fo many hundreds* 

Mjpi, Soft. I wifhyour threatning letter to my wife 
had met with the fax^e f^iccefs : but, alack ! it ha:th a 
o ufte" contrary cffedi. She fwcars, fhe*U go abroad 
the. more now to ihew her CQurage : but that fhe may 
not appear coo raih, ftie iiath put me to the expence 0/ 
an additional footman ; ana, inftead of flaying at 
home, ihe carries all my blunderbuffes abroad.*—- 

Vol. IJ. H Her 
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Her coachy when fhe goes a vifiting, looks like a ge-* ' 
aieral oncer's goii^ to a campaigp. 

Mr« Wisd« But if it came to that extremity, I 
woulA lock up my doors, and ihut her in, on pretence i 
of (hutting rogues out. ... 

Mr. Soft. But I cannot fhut her companions out : 
I (hould have a regiment of women on my baQk for 
ill-uiing' my wife, and have a fentence of cuckoldom - 
pronounced agsanft m.e at all the aifemblies and yiiit- 
mg-days in town. Jf I could prevail .by flratag;em< $ 
iveil : put I am too certain of the enemy's ilrength to 
attempt the fubduing her by. force. • , 

Mr. Wi$p« Thank my^ uars, niy wife is of another 
temper. j 

Mr. Soft* You will not take it ill, brother Wif- 
^om : but your wife is. not ^ won^m of that fpirit as 
mine is. . . , 

Mr. Wisd. No, Heaven be paifed ; for of all 
evil i^irits, that of a wom^ forely is the worfl. * 

^R. Soft. Tjnily* if is a parfedaou that cofts a 
anan as much as it is worth. i 

Mr. Wisp. But what. do you intend to do ? 

Mr. SoFj. J Ij^now not. .Something 1 mufi; for 
jny hppfe at.prefent ijs like, a garrifon ; I Jiave conti- 
nually guards mounting and difmounting, while X • 
kiiQ w q{ no.^Acmy. but my. .wife« and ihe'^ within. - * 

5CENE VIIL 

afr. SOFTLY, ^r.WlSDOM^iWr/. WISDOM, 

Mrs. Wisb«. Here are the parchmentii, my dear. 

Mr , Wis p . You -kpow .the ne^ffity of ipy engage* 
flient, and will excufe me. r . . : 

Mr. Sd^FT. No ceremony with me, brother. 

Mr,. Wud.^ If you will ftay with my vn^ till my 
return, ihe . will be much, obliged to you : you may 
entertain one another at picquet j^ you are no. high 
f laver any more than ihjB. 

Mrs,. WxsD. I fhall be too hzxi for hun; for I 
fancy he is a player much about your pitd^ and yoB-. 
taioy t .always get thi better of yo^. 
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Mr, Wisd. Well, well, to it, to it, I leave yoa 
together. 

SCENE IX. 

Mr. SOFTLY^ Mrs. WISDOM> 

Mr. Soft. I am but a bad player. Madam ; but 
to divert you. 

Mrs. Wisix. How fhall I get rid of hkn?— lam* 
not much inclined to picquet at prefent, Mr. Softly. 

Mr. Soft. Hum ! very likely I any other game 
that you pleafe if I can play at it* 

Mrs. Wisd. No, you can't play at it— for to be 
plain, I am obliged to write a letter into the country^ 
I hope yoa'U excnfe me. 

Mr. Soft. Oh 1 dear fitter ! I will divert the time 
with one of thefe news-papers : ay, here's the Grnb- 
ftreet Journal — An exceeding good paper this ; and 
hath commonly a great deal of wit in it. 

Mrs. Wisd. —But 1 am the worft perfon in 

the world at writing : the leatt noife ditturbs me* 

Mr. Soft. I am as mute as a fifh. 

Mrs. Wisd. I know not how to exprefs it» I am 

ib aihamed of the humoun But X cannot write 

whilft any one is in the room. 

Mr. Soft. Hum 1 very probable ! there is no ac» 
counting for fomc humours. — Well — you may truft 
me in the clofet. This clofet and I have been ac- 
quainted before now. [Q/fers to go in. 

Mrs. Wisd. By no means, I have a thing in that 
cloiet you mutt not fee. 

SCENE X. 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mr/, WISDOM, COMMONS. 

Com. What, is not my uncle Wifdom returned yet ? 

Mrs. Wisd. I am furprifed you fhould return, Sir, 
unlefs you have learnt more civility tiban you fliewed 
at dinner to-day ; your behaviour then feem'd very 
unfit for one who intends to put on that facred habit 
you are defign'd for. 

Com* You may be as fcurrilous as. you pleafe, - 

H 2 aunt; 
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aunt: it hath been always my refolution to fee my 
xelations as feldom as J can ; and when I do fee them, 
never to mind what they fay. — I ha\ne been at your 
houfe too, uncle Softly, and have met with juft fuch 
another reception there : but come, you and I will eo 
4lrink one honeft bottle together — I have not crack'd a 
bottle with you fince I came to town. 

Mrs. Wis D. For Heaven's fake, dear brother, do 
any thing to get him hence. 

Mr. boFT. Well, nephew, as far as a pint goes. 

Com. Ay, ay> ^ pint is the bell introdu^on to a 
|)OttIe.— Aunt, will you go with us ? 

Mrs.Wisd. Faugh! brute. 

Com. If you won't, you may Ifet it alone. 

Mr. Soft. Sifter, your humble fervant. 
.Mrs. Wis D. I'll take care to prevent all danger 
of a furprife [Jcch the Joo^ J] — there. — Captain, cap- 
tain, you may come out, the coaft is clear. 

SCENE xr. 

Mrs. V/ISDOM, RAKEL. 

Hak. Thefe hufbands make the moft- confounded 
long yifits. 

. ^;Rs. WisD. Hufbands 1 why I have had half a 
dozen viiitants iince he went away; I thought you 
had over-heard us. 

Rak. Not I, truly; I have been entertaining my- 
felf with the Whole Duty of Man, at the other end 
of JJie clofet. 

. Mrs. Wis D. You are very unconcerned in danger, 
captain. 

Rak. Yes, Madam, danger is my profeflion ; and 
thefe fort of dangers are fo common to me, that they 
give me no furprife. I have declared war with the 
whole commonwealth of hufbands ever iince I arriv'd 
at years of difcretion. 

Mrs. Wisd. Rather with the wives, I'm afraid. 

Rak. No, Madam ; I always consider the wife as 
the town, and the hufband as the enemy in pofTefllon 
of it. 1 am not for burning nor rafing where I go ; 
Jbut when 1 have driven the enemy out of his fbrtrefs, 

I march 
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I march in the moft gentle peaceable manner imagi- 
nable. So, Madam> jf you pleafe, wc will walk inta 
the clofet together. 

Mrs. WisD. What, ta read the Whole Duty of 
Man ?, Ha, ha, ha I 

Rak. Ay, my angel! and you fhallfay I pra^ife 
what 1 read.«-^— [Ztfi^A ber in bis armsy Mr. Wifdom 

knocksy jhe ftarts from him. 

Mr. Wiso,^ \pmtlmu\ What, have you ihut yourv 
fclves in ? . 

Rak. Ourfelves! oh! the devil, doth he know I 
am here? 

Mrs. Wis D. No, no,, no; ta your hole, quick, 
qiiick, quick. 

Mr. WisD. Why, child, Mr.. Softly, don't you 
hear ? what, have you play'd yxmrfelf afleep. ? 

Mrs. WisD. Ohi my dear, are you there? 

SCE.NE XIL 
Mr. WISDOM, Afr/. WISDOM. 

Mr. Wisd. \fifiering^ If we were not fo nearly 
related, lihould not like this locking up together. 
Heyday 1 where is my brother Softly ? 

Mrs: WisD. Alas! my dear, my ungracious ne*;- 
phew hath been hese^ and taken him away to the 
tavern. 

Mr. Wisd» Why will you fu£er that fellow to 
come within my doors, when you know it is again^ 
my will ? 

Mrs. Wisd. Alas, child, I don't know how to ihut 
your doors againft your own relations. 

Mr« Wisd. And what were you doing, hey ? that 
you were lock'd in fo clofe by yourfelf. 

Mrs. Wisd. I was only faying a few prayers, my 
dear ; but indeed thefe incehdiaries run fo in my head, 
I never think myfelf fafe enough. 

• Mr.^^Wisd. Heaven blefs the hour I iirfl thought 
of putting them there. - \^Jide^ 

Mrs. Wiso. Well, child, this is veiy good in yoa 
to come home fo foon. 

Mr. Wisd. I only call on you in my way to the 

H 3 city;, 
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.city ; lor I mail fpeak to alderman Longhoms before 
1 fleep. I am forty you loft brother Softly ; he might 
have diverctd you a little. 

Mrs. Wisd. I can divert la^Sslf well enough in my 
clofet for that matter. 

Ma. Wisd. Ay, do fo. Reading is an innocent 
land infeuftive diverfion. I will be back with the ut- 
mo& expedition. Is your clofet lock'd, child ? there 
are fome papers in it which 1 muft take with me. ■ ■ ■ 

Mrs. Wisd. What fhall I do?— Lud, my dear, 
I— I — have loft the key» I think. 

Mr. Wisd. Then it muft be broke open j-^rthey 
.are of the utmoft confequence.— — Nay, if you can't 
tell where you have laid it, I can't ftay, the lock miift 
be broke open ; Til call up one of the fervants. 

Mrs. Wisd. Nay, then, confidence affift me^ 
Here, here it is, child. — I have nothing but aiTurance 
tfi truft to ', and I am refolv'd to exert me utmoft^ 

[ppefts tbi {looTi Rakel runs againfl him^ 
throws him donxm \ hi Ifks om Mru Wif^ 
dom, Jhe points to the door^ and he, runt 
out. Mrs. Wifflom^/ri/. 

Mr. Wisd. Oh } 1 am murder'd. 

Mr s. Wj sd. The incendiaries are come. 'My dream 
is out, my dream is out.^ 

Mr. Wisd. My horns are out. 

Mrs. WisD. Oh ! my dear, fure never any thing 
was fo lucky as this ftay of yours. Heaven knpwa 
vhat he would havedone to me had- 1 been- alone. 

Mr. Wisd. Ay, ay, ijiy dear, I know what ho 
would have done to you very wdl. 

Mrs. Wisd. I hope you will be advised, and put 
the money where you ate defir'd, before -any ihmg 
worie happens. 

Mr. WrsD., I fhall put you out of doors befiirrany 
thing worfettappenjs, 

Mrs. Wisd. My dear? 

Mr. Wi^d« My tlcvil I come* come^ ' C<m!l6bf it is 
done already ; am I one or no ? 

Mr^. Wisd. Areyou wh^tj^ my lovef 

Mr. Wisd. Am I a beaft« a monfter ? a Imflyanft ? 

Mrs^ Wr^p^'De&XHl »c---*5tire ^ iright hath 

tttw*4 
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tum'd your brain. Are you a hufband ? yes^ I bope 
fo^ior what am I? 

Mr. WisD. Ah ! crocodile ! I know very well what 
fort of robber was here» Nay, perhaps, he was a rob- 
ber, and you may have- con fpired together to rob me t 
I don't doubt but you was concern'd in writing the 
letter too. No one likelier to extort money from a 
m^m than his wife; 

Mrs. Wis D. Oh! barbarous, cruel, inhuman at- 
perfion! 

Mr. WisD; fi he a conjurer as well as a thief, and 
could he go through the key-hole? How came he 
into that clofet ? -How came he into that clofet. Ma- 
dam, without your knowledge? Anfwer me that» 
Did he go through the door? 

Mrs. Wisd. ITwearby 

Mr. Wisd. Hold, hold. I don't quedioii but yoU 
will fwear through a thoufand doors to get off.. 

;, Enter JOHN. 

: Johh. Oh I 'Sir,' this moment, as I was walking in 
the yard^ \ fpied a- fellow offering ^o get in at my la- 
dy's clofet window. 1^ _ ^ 

Mr. Wisd. How! 

John*. Dear Sir, flepbutiiito the ckiet^ you will 
find the window broke all to pieces. 

Mr. Wisd. The villains! — John, take the candle 
and go in before me. 

Mrs.'Wisb. Miraculous fortune ! Now will I ftand 
it out that Rakel got in the fame way. Sure it muft 
have been the devil that hath broke thefe windows to 
encourage us to fin — by this delivery, — Oh I here 
comes my hufband ; it is my turn now to be angry* 
and his to adc pardon. 

Mr. Wisd. John^ do you watch carefully in the 
yard this night. I proteft a man will ihortly be fafe 
no where. 

• Mrs. Wisd, Wot when thieves get through key* 
holes. - . r 

^ Mr, Wisd. Coi!me, I aft' thy pardon ; I am forry I 
fufpeifted thee: I will mstke* thee amends,^ I will— I 
will ftay at home this week with thee in fpiti: of bufi- 

H. 4 nefs ar 
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•nefs : thou fhalt tie me to thy girdle. Nay, do not 
take on thus^ I will buy thy forgivetrefs. Here, here 
is k phrfe to put thy money in ; and it fhall not be 
long before 1 give thee fome money to put in thy 
purfe you fhall take the air every day in Hyde- 
Park, and PU go with you for a guard : I vow you 
fhall forgive me,. Til kifs you till you do. 

Mrs. Wisd. You know the way to mollify mc. 
' Mr. Wis D. Why, J was but in jeft: I never 
thought you had any hand in the letter. 

Mrs, Wisd. Did you not indeed ? 
. Mr. WibD. No, indeed; may I be worfe than 
jobb'd if r did. 

Mrs. Wisd, Well, but don't jeft fo any more. 

Mr. Wisd. I promife you : — but I muft not lofe a 
moment before I go into the city 

Mrs. Wisd, And will you leave me again to night ? 

Mr., Wisd. Ydu muft excufe neceifity, my dear. 

Mr.s. Wisd. ^Jy dear, I fhall always obey your 
commands without any farther reafon, 

Mr. W:sd, What a happy man am I in a wife! Tf 
all women were but fuch bleiSings to their huibands at 
thou art, what a Heaven would matrimony be, 

* 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

SCE.NE The^reet. • 
RAKEL^ anJ afterwards KISQIJE. 
RAKEL. 

LOVE and war I find flill require the fame ta- 
lents ; to be unconcerned in danger, is abfolutely 
neceflary to both. 1 know not whether it was more 
lucky that £ thought of this ftratagem, or that I 
found Rifque on the fpot to execute it. i dare fwear 
fhe will foon take the hint : nor do I fee any other 
way. (he could poffibly have come ofF»— So, rafcal, 
what fuccefs ? 

R is(^ I have broke the windows with a vengeance ; 
I have made room enough for. your honour to march, 

io 
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in at the head of a company of grenadiers, and alt 
this without t^e leaft noife. But 1 hope the lady did 
not uie your honour very ill, that her windows muft 
be broken. 

Rak. No, Mr. Injuiiitive, I have done it for the- 
lady's (ake, to give her an opportunity of faying L 
broke in there ; for when I was taken in the clofet, I 
was obliged to bring her off by pretending myfelf a> 
robber. 

Ris(^ But if he ihouldtake you at your word, and. 
profecute you, who would bring your honour off^? 

Rak. No matter: it were better fifty fuch as I. 
were hang'd, than one woman fhould lofe her reputa- 
tion. But as the clOfet was full of thinga of value,, 
my tou<thing none would fufliciently prefeirve me fronv 
any villainous imputation, fhould the worH happen. 

Ris(^ I fancy, indeed, it would be no difgrace, to=> 
be thought to have ftolen all you have in your pocket*. 
Rak. What's that you are muttering? Harkee>. 
rafcal, be fure not to go to bed : I ihall not be at home: 
till early in the morning— Now for my unkind mif- 
trefs ; I may have better fuccefs there than I founds 
with my kind one. 

How blefs'dis a foldier while liccnc'd ta range, 
Ho^ pleafant this whore for that to exchange! 
Ris<^ Go thy ways, young Satan; the old gentle- 
man him felf cannot be much worfe. Let me confider.- 
a little. My mailer doth not come home till morn- 
ing, the clofet is full of things of value, and I can . 
very- eafily get into it. — Agad, and Til have a trial.. 
I am in no great danger of being caught in the fa£l r- 

ib if I bring off a good handfome booty my mafter. 

ftanda fair for being hang'd for it... Heyday 1 what, 
tlie devil have we here ? 

SCENE n. 

COMMON'S, w/V^ P^hores artdMufich, R'TSQUK.. 

Coil." [^ings.'\ Tol, lol de rol lol ■ Now am.. 

1 Alexander the Great, and you my Statira and Rox- 

ana.: You fons of whores^ play me Alexander the: 

Gnat's march«. 
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1 FiD^ We don't know it, an't pleafe yOur woiihip. 
Com, Don't you ? Why then— play me the Black 

Joke. 

2 Wh. Play the White Joke ; that's my fevourite. 
Com* Ay, ay. Black or Whit^, they are all alike 

to me.. [Mii/fck plays* 

2 Wh.. We had better go to the tavern, my dear;. 

tiie-juftices, of peace are fo feVere againft as, we Ihall 

be taken up and fent to Bridewell. 

Com. The juftices be hang'd, they dare not attack 

a man of my quality. The moment they knew me 

to be a lord, they would let us all go again. 

1 Wh, Nay, my dear, I afk your pardon ; I did' 

not know you were a lord. 
- Com.' Yes, my dear, yes ; my Lord Eilfob,, that'fr 

my title, of the kingdom *of Ireland. 
• RisQ* [JJ^vatrchg.] My Lord Kilfob^ I am glad ta 

fee your hooiDur in town. 
'CoMi. Ha! Ned Rifqtre, give^ me th^ hand^ boy^ 

Gome, honeft R-ifque, thou fhalt ga to the tavera 

with mtf. and 1*11 treat thee. With a wborc on^ a bottle 

©f*wine-^— Biit harkec Uf^hijpers.^ 

1 Wh^ a .lord, and-fo familiar with this felk^'l 
This. isTome clerk or apprcntic* fttutting about with, 
his maker's fwcrd on. 

2 Wh. f fency, Suky, this is a Iharper, and no. 
eoroing-down cull. 

1 Wh. Ay, damn him>. he'll make its pop our unr 
dera for the reckoning : we'll not go with him* 

CoM: If thou ckntt lend me half a crown, .db;. 
the devil take me if I do not pay thee again to- 
morrow. 

Ri3<^ That I would with all my hearty. but I have 
not one Soufe, I aflure you. .. I am on bufinefs foj^ 
my mailer, and in a great hurry.- 

Com.. Get thee gone^ for a good-ibrrnothing dog aa* 
thou art. Come, iirrali^ play on to the tavern. 

2 Wh. 1 don't know what you mean. Sir j. we are 
no company for fuch as you.' — — 

Com. I own you are not fit company for. a lord ;. 
but no matter, feveral lords keep fuch company ;. 
•jid fince Lftoop to yo a » 

I Wh. 
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1 Wh. YouftcKJpto^AV'fe^bP'' - • 

2 Wni Itott ft tedl 'Ybu are fpnic'attomqr*s clerk>, 
•r haberdafher'fi ^prcntkc; - •' - " 

1 Wh. Do you iit behind a deik, or ftand behind a 
compter? .- - '- -• ^ - 

2 nVh. We're- not for fach as ^noa^ we'd have yott 
to know, ftHow. 

Com; llutP *' ainJftr focfc'ks-^-i^ 
makeiyoii kftow with- ft. Tengsance ■■ whoresj^ 

ftrainpets.i^ 
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Whores. MurdeF, murder, robbery, murder. 
' Com. rilfcouryouwith.apexf. * ' ' •^''' . 

2 Fid.. I wiih we were well rid of this chap ; I wilh 
we get auyidiing bjr Wift. i 'o i . .t: - . ivi 
-rirFii>5t;fcwifli we^get off witii > whole (kin and m 

CoNfr-IhaV^fkSfcjaydtiolF, howevtt^^^^ ^" ^ - 

s?i Jilitt».v/L 1^1^ 'TOUT 'hdn@ti^v^M pay u»?off too 5 
fbr wetareJoWignl tb-p&yH6-feme^«\iri^ dfitices. ' '^ 
vCowj Awndt yottimpttdentdogs^fe^aftafiy thfwg- 
fepfifuelliifflTiiSrt^-i^-ii-I'B ri^ youate' 

a^«D^q>|ifc'6f i^^#eh^''teapfer$i' arfd'^piay tfefr 4egreeaf? 
««C«teiiitfefe'Utti^r^it^^Vilk^\ iIt>y<irtthad'yodriderit, 
youiwkdd b««Veybui^aie^brdk^ k^^ 

I Fid. Sir, you don't talk. lik«? a.-g^tleinatth ' - " * 
\C0wI Dbh*t3f,^Sir> W%y Qi^h^Wl^ft^like ^'geh- 
tkfkitat* {^Drfikifsipn^^hh imlBLnrofhottiut' 

pi^* debt^- yotC^si;. Til let~otrt*ybur c*vh'gttes to' 
xaJiia'M^lth Mfeg#- %£ ^ A^boiiple bf ebwardly -dogs r 
run away from one. Blood ! 1 have route4 fhfe Whole^* 
&ri^:- ::H^fftibSl' doUia^Mi^^offt^o^rtbrci Wftkt: 
pity it tsr fuch a brave ffellow as I ttm.ihoirld%e'ma'de ia: 
par&'ft-^dftt* ^^ ^ 3i.c'.. / vi.K .ja t^^ ■'[Unhif^yefiffes.. 
, IKerei yotf^iknisf »-wiio1«i COfe^liiire.-'ATeyoa^l^ 
fiin, or the moon, or one of the feven liars?*'*' ' 

Link. Does your honour yjant a lightj^ Sir?: 
Com., Want a-light'6ir4 Ay, Sir.. Do you take met 
for a Diffwatjery yeu Tafeal'?' Do^yomthinltfr^ariynny 
light within, firrah f I travel by an outward light. So* 

touloii,, yondoa *«W^K^ m imo da«kncft. '':"' 

H6 AfPfih^ 
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A fophy lie is immortal/ 
And never can <l^^ay ; ' . 

For how ihouid ii^ 'return to, ddfi 
Who daily wets his clay ? 

S C E N E m. 

RAREL and Mrs. SOFTLY. 

' Mrs. So^x.. J'jOffget t)iat L^t^er. ; i it vC^at the efied of 
a fi|d4en ihortrliytd angcfr ijbri^ch. ftro(^ . fjcom. a laftingi 
iove: jealoufy is furely' the ftrongeft proof .of 'that 
paflion. .- 

Rak. It is a proof I always, wiHi to bd wilhoat, if 
all my mi^Aes were a,s forward to believe my iin- 

c?ri^^ : : A. \ .-' ' '••'•' i ./I ^■ 

Mrs. Soft, All your miftfe/Tesi— -Bhavii*! i^ . ., 

i R^K. I fpeak ofr^ou^. ^a^fiOycyi th^^piucal num- 
ber, as we do of kings, from my reverenf^a.foriFi/ 
have another mi|bef$,ypon\t^r^ fsi^y, I bi»-«— :-^* c J 

. Mrs-. Soft. NJarxy'd tp . her -r— which ^wouM- fee 
curfe e^pugh on^bod^. <Bu| 4o not think, (Captain^ tititt* 
ihoald X oncedifcover my rival, it would giv^ me. any 
uneafinefs ; the: iufpicion ojt,^ the.^liho<>4( rt^tiA 'Vay\ 
anger, bnt t^e knowledge oif it would only msiye my* 
contempt. B^ aiTvu-'i) .1 have nof love enough: U> m9ko f 
xkt nn^afy if I kn^w you were falfe::^ fo ^bmg jeotoofy^/ 
I will believe yo^ tr^e. | , , . r , , ._ ; i 

. Rak. By all the traniports we haTe,|ek,toget}Hir>:by 

all the eager rap^res which this, very night tha(b wit* 

nefled to my paiBon^T-*- [Softly himj 'wUhnt. 

Mali. Soft. OhI heaven !. My huiban4 ispp^nthe 

iburs.-r— 

Raic. a juQgment fallen npon me before.I.had.ior- : 
fwom myielf.-— Have you no clofet ? no xVintney ?. r 

Mrs. Soft. None, nor any way but this out of the 
room ; he muft fee yoa«*Say nothing, bat bow, and * 
€bierveme. 

'\ • ^ SCENE IV. 

Ifr. SOFTLY, Mrs. SOFTLY, RAKEL. : 

Mr. Soft. Surei never nuui was fo pot to it to get . 

rid 
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rid of a troablefome companion.— Hey-day, what's 
here ? 

Mrs. Soft. Sir,' faflure you, I am infinitely oblig'd 
to you, and fo is. my hufband : I am foriy he is not at 
home to return you thanks. 

[She curtefies all this lime to hinty ^bq 
hows to her^ 
Mr. Soft. What is the matter, child > what hath, 
the gentleman done for me ? 
' Mts, Soft. Oh ! my de^, I am {glad you are come 

•: The gentleman hath done a great deal forme, htf 

hath guardedme home from the play. IftdeeH, my 

dear, I am infinitely obliged to" the gentleman. * 

- Mr, SoFr. Ay,; we are both' infinitely obiig'd'to 

liim. * Sir, I am your humble fert^tV \ give ,y6u a; 

great many thanks. Sir, fbr the dvility you hkVe cbn^ 

ierr*^ on- ihy wife. I^fllire yoi,- Sir; you never diff 

-a favour to any who will acknovvledge it nioi^. 

< RAKi*THedevii[tafkenie,ifevei'ldid: f, have been 

as civil to feveral wives; butthoii art the'firHhuibani 

that everthank'd me for it. ' 

Mr. Soft. Sir, if you will partake of a fmall cdl^' 
latioh \^ehavewit3ifin; we ihall. diink bui^lrep'much 
honoUr'U in ^our company.-^ ' i 

. Rak. Sir, ^ the faohonr would be- on my f^e i but t 
am t/nhappily ^ngag^d toTapwifhUheduke ofFleet- 
^reet. , . , . : • ^ ' . 

Mr. iSoFT. i hdpe,' Sir, you will fhortly give us 
feme other OppOrtdhity jto thahk you. 

Mrs. Soft. Pray, Sir, do not let it be long. " 

Mh . Soft. * Sir, - My' doors will be aftvays ojien \o . 
you.-' ..,.:,:•:. e I 

Rak. All thefe acknowledgments fbr f(> fmall a 
gallantry* make me kfiiani'd : I was only fortunate in 
the occafion of dping what no young; gentleman could 
have refufe'd. However^ Siri I fKall take the firft op- 
portunity to kifs your hands, and am your moft obe- 
dient humble fervant.^^ — -Not a ftep, Sir. 

Ma. Soft.- Sir, - your moft htinible fervant. 
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SCENE. V. . ._.."• 

Mr. S OF TL Y, Mrs. S O FTLY. 

... • > ^. • • , 

Mk- (Soft. I protefb one of the civileil; gentlemen! 
t ever few. ..-,.; 

• Mas.. Soft, MoftiiiflWt^bf y^M-rbtpd^ -. . t : 

Mr. Soft. I have been i^akii^^ viiUto mjfiaeighf 
bour, Wifdpm, .^4^e f^hpnii . fivpuH I me^t. with * out 
^at unlucky TOgue^ ^y i^LiBphew; Co)ni^an«» whohath. 
ifikfin nie to the tavemi,, and, Iproteft, almo&£ufler'd. 

ore. - ^- •■ t ' f '• I «■ " ■ <■ r-j rf - - •■ ', 

^ lyias. SoFT» He v^^a^i h^rejufl ;^ ypa we^.out, ^nd. 
as ipude as ev?r^. fcu^ Ijgajv^-Jii^.a ftfEcient <'ct)uff^ ;l 
^ancy he*lt icarce. ve^fituce ]^^ again^ -And, yadii^^ 
ifj^y dear^ he.is To very (can^alovs^ ^ wifh you wpold' 
not fuffer hit^.. I ,- >- ■ [[\, r. ■ r,. -.jj^ .-^^ ^ z^,- r-> jj 

^JVIr* Soft. Hewillb^ fet^djurdiec couqtry ib^n^x 
9^ fo weftaytbe-jddof i^qaitc. , BuCmy^die;>r, I^ 
have fome news to tell you : j^y -fifW;r Wifd^nv )ia(h|:6^, 
Cjljiy^d jullf fufh ^not^f l^t$q^ ^ fP^^ thceatniagto^ 
in^rdirh^rift he^^toir ti^ ^^ pn^^ ftejg^s ^j)iftad^ 
unlefs fhe lays twenty guinc;y8H«*^9F:?L.^t9i>e^r [Jnd^ed^i 
l^e^^vf w» abu^j»ce,9f |«5)id^niqe:.qHijthi^ >by 

«!?Pf9gVi^.9B>« ;.,fl?:«;4A*iA|H goabrp^d^^iKiirij^teA 
her poOr hufband, as you do. 1 ■ ^ 

Mas.SoFx. .My 6(^ W^filom^fMieiv'd focli a jlet- 
ter ! I am heartily gla^.-yoQ hiive^toM B>6^it^4bfii. 
owe her a. vifity ^d o^^^tbi^ Q^caiioB ift yvould b^ am- 
par^pnatle to. n/e^j?^ ^|IM^q^t,~-^Wi^,:dlerc-Jr^- 
Order my chair this inflant, and do you and the othec 
foo^ip^ t%)ce to yopr ara|K .. - r - 1 . r : ' A . . : 

,.Ma..SoF';^. Why, you would not vliithttr at thia. 
time! o'nigh^. ..■....•,.♦ ao. ',.-, . 

.Mas. Soft. Oh]1 my.deai^j iti^tin^^ cmpughf/k^ 
i^ 90^ yet .^ei^^ Oh ! 1 would no^ for xht world, whea • 
fhe will be fure too -that I k^owit. . My dear^.^rourfer— . 
vant : I'll.fnake hxii^.S^t yifijt^. andbe ba^ ^^n 
before you can be fet down to fupper. 

Mr. SoFlr. Was ever fb unfortunate a wretxrh as I 
am I . All any contrfTaace& t&kccp her at home^do hut. 
lend her abroad the moce«. But I have a TUtnoits wile^ 

howiP- 
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however ; and truly virtuous women are fo rare in this 
age one cannot p^y too dear for her-^-^— OH ! a virtu- 
ous wife is a xnoll prodigious bleffing. 

S C E N E Vf. Mr^ Wi 8 d6m»/ tiotiff. 

RAKfeL, Mrs. WISDOM. 

Rak. To rally again t&e fame nigEt after fiich i| 
rebuff, is, I think, madain, a £gn of uncOmmoa 
bravery. ^ . 

Mrs. Wisd. What is it in me to lead you to that 
rally, captain^ When I mudfhare the chief part ofxh^ 
danger too ? 

Rak. Why indeed. Madam, to fend nie word of thi^ 
fibcOnd retreat of your hufband, was a kindnefs I ibiow 
but one way how to thank you for; and I will thanlc. 
thee fo heartily, my dear, dear, lovely angel ■ » ■ 

Betty* iJEnUring^l Oh! Madam f here^s Mts* 
Softly^juil coming upv 

Rak:. Mrs. Softly I v .. > . ; 

Mrs. Wisd. How came fhe to be let in? Were noil 
jny orders,., not ^t home ? ^ .>,.:. . 

Bet, Shefaid fhe knew you were af hqme, ani 
Would fee' you.— She will be here this infbht, / ^ 

Ra'kV [Offers to go into theclofit^ The dbof is Jpct'd^ 

Mrs. Wis dV ^d my hiilband hath" the' key.-^It 
£gnifies not much if fhe Ittz you. 

Rak. Oh ! Madam, I am' tenderer of your repnta-> 
tion^-^Thb table will hidd nie. . IGdis unlir aC 

SCEN,E' VII.- 

Mrs. WISDiOM; Mrs. SOFTLY: 

Mrs.. Soft.. Oh ! my dear, lam exceedingly c<m* 
cern'd to hear of your misfortune ; I ran away the very 
minute Mr. Softly brought me the news. . . 

Mrs.. WiSD. I ato very much obliged to you, my, 
dear. . . 

Mrs. Soft. But I hope you are not fi-ighten'd, my 
dear. 

Mrs. Wisd. It is impoflible to avoid a little fur- 
]^fize on fuch an occaiion»> 

z, Mrs.. 
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Mrs. Soft. Oh yes ! a little furprize at firft ; but 
w&en one hath fufHcient guards about one there can be 
no danger. Have you not heard that I receiv'd juft 
fuch another letter about three days ago ? 

Mrs. Wisp. And venture abroad io late ? 

Mits. Soft. Ha, ha, ha ! Have I not a vaft deal of 
courage ? 

Mrs. Wisd. Indeed, I think To. I am fure I have 
not flept one. wink thefe three nights. 
' Mrs. Soft.' I have not flept much — for I was up 
two of them at a ball. ... 

Mrs. Wisd. Why, you venture abroad as fearlefs 
as if no fuch thing had happened. 

Mrs, Soft. It is only the expence of a footman or 
two the more ; no one would flay at home for that, you 
know. Sure you don't intend to confine yourfelf any 
longer on this account. I wouM not flay at home three 
days, if I had received as many letters as go by the poll 
in that time. 

Mrs. Wisd. You have more courage than T : the 
apprehenfion of the danger with me would quite ex- 
tinguifh the pleafure. 

.Mrs. Soft, Oh ! you cowardly creature, there is no 
pleafure without danger; but I thank heaven, my 
thoughts are always fo full of the former, that 1 leave 
no room for any meditation on the latter. 

SCENE Vfir. 

JIfr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrr. SOFTLYr- 
CONSTABLE, SERVANTS. 

John. I'll take my oath Ifaw him go in. 

Mrs. Wisd. Blefs me, my dear, what's the matter ? 

Mr. Wisd. Don't be frighten'd, child ; this fellow 
hath fcen the rogue that was here to-day get into the 
hottfe again. Mr/ Conflable, that is the clofet-dooV : 
you have the key ; therefore, do you enter firft, and"" 
we'll aU follow yon. 

John. Ay, ay, let me alone ; do you but lay hands 
on him, and Til knock his brain? out; 

Mrs. Soft. Lud, fifter, how yon tremble! Take 

example 
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example by me, and don't be frighten'd. Here, 

John, Thomas, bring up your blunderbafTes. 
Mrs. WisD. Support me, or I faint. 

SCENE IX. 

RISQUE [i>wrV.] 

Const. You may as well fubmit. Sir, for we are 
too ftrong for you. 

John. Confefs, Sirrah! confefs. How many arc 
there of you? 

Mr. Wis D. Search his pockets, Mr. Conftable. 

Mrs. Wisd. What do I fee ! i - ... 

Mrs. Soft. Captain RakePs man ! J l'^'^^* 

Mr • Wi SD. It is fufficient 1 the goods are found up- 
on him. Sirrah I confefs your complices this mo- 
ment ; you have no other way to fave your life than by 
becoming evidence againft your gang. 

John. Learn to betray your friends, firrah! if yoii 
would rob like a gentleman aird not be hang*d for it. 

Mr. Wisd. And fo, Sir, I fuppofe it was you that 
writ the threatening letter to my wife. Why don't you 
ipeak? You 'may as well confefs j for you will be 
hang'd whether you confefs or no. 

Co NST . Would it not be your wifeft way to impeach 
vour companions ? foyou may not only fave your life, 
out get rewarded for your roguery. 

Mr. Wisd. \s the rafcal dumb ? We'll find ways t« 
make him ipeak, 1 warrant you, 

SCENE X. 
To them ^ COMMONS, drunk and finding. 

Com. Hey ! uncle, i*rhat a pox do you keep open 

houfe at this time of night ? Oons, I thought you ufed 

to fneak to bed at foberer hotirs. 
Mr, Wisp. How often muft I forbid you my houfe i 
Com. Sir, you may forbid me as often as you 

pleafe ; when your door is opien I ihall nfever be able to 

pafs by. . - 

Mr, Wisd. You (hall find a very .warm reception* : 
Com, As w^m as you pleafe, for it is damn*dcold 

with- 
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without. But come» wherc's your liquor ? You do not 
entertain all . this ccunpany without . wine, I hope. 
Why, what a pox arc all thefe ?— — the militia ! 

Mr. Wisd. Sir, if you do not go out of my doors 
this inftant, yoju fhall be forc'd out. . 

Com. Damn your doors. Sir, and your tables too ; 
ril turn your houfe out Q* doors. Sir. 

10 ver turns the iah/e, and dif coven RakeL 

sceWe xr. 

M/%WISDOM, Afr/.'wi&jboM, Mr/. SOFTLY^ 
RAKEL, RISQUE, NONSTABLE, SERr> 

VANTS. 

John. More rogues! more rogues. ( 

CoNST^ I have him fecure enough. 

Mr. Wis D. This iecond viiit. Sir, is exceeding^^ 
kind. J fuppofe, Sir, this is the honeft gentleman that 
conveys away the goocis j we have ilopped the goods, 
and ihall coQvey you both to a proper habitation. 

Rak. Damnation! ..: • t . \y 

Mrs. Wisd. RuinVi beyond retrieval. ^ {^/Ifide. 

Mrs. Soft. May> believe my eyes ? ui^i - 
, Mr. Wud. [Ttf. Rifque.]: You. wUt have but » 
(hoft^time tp confideroa't ; ioit were good for you to 
refolve on being an evidence, and fave your own neck 
at ^the cxpepce of his. 

Ris<^ Well, Sir, iflmuftpeach, Imuft, Ithink. 

Mr. W18D. \Tq Rakel.] Do you know this gentle- 
man. Sir ? 

Rak. [Jlfide.'\ . Cpnfufion ! ^vhat^ Ml I.do ? 

Const. How the rogues ftare at one another ! What, 
di^ you never fee one another before ? - • ^ - 

. R i^f^ Po» take him, I wifh I had never feen him ; 
l*m fure I am like to pay dear enough for his acquaint- 
ance* 

- Ma* Wjsd. You have no other way to prevent it 
than byfweariag againft himr - - 

. R 1 s<^ Ay, ay. Sir, i '11 fwear againft him \ he brougltf 
me to tSiis fliame, . fo let Wm look to it x I never ti^ 
tfiefe i;oivief till 1 became acquaijated with that High- 

wa^aa 
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wayman there, who hath robb'd on all the roads ot 
England. 

Rak. Haf 

Const. And will you fwear that this fellow wrote 
the letter to my mafter, to threaten to murder my lady 
whenever Ihe went abroad ? 

Ris<^ Ay, that I will ; I faw him write it with my 
own eyes. 

Mr. Wisd. You faw him write it? 

R I s(^ Yes, an't pleafe your honour. 

Mr. Wisd. I find this fellow will do our bufmefs 
without any other evidence. [Jfii^e, 

Mrs. Soft. Can this be poffible ? " '/[fije, 

Mr. WisD. And fo if my wife had ventured abroad, 
you had put yourdefign in execution. 

Ris<^ — ijhe would have been murder'd the very 
firft time, an't pleafe your honour. 

Mr. Wisd. See there now — Did I not advife yon 
like a friend ?— In fhort, I know not when it will 
be fafe for you to ftir without your own doors. 

Mrs. Wi sd. And was I to have fallen by the hands 
of this gentleman ? 

R 1 5 Q^. Yes, Madam^ ; he waa to have murder^ J your 
ladyihip, and 1 was to have robb'd you. 

Rak. t)og! villain! . 

R sq. Don't give ill language, Tom ; I have often 
told you what your rogueries would come to. I told 
you, you would never leave off thieving but at the 
gallows. 

R A K , Villain, ' be alTur^, I will be revenged on tliee. 

Ris<^ I defire of your worfhip that we may not b« 
put together ; 1 do hot care for fuch company. 

Mr. Wisd. Mr. Conftable, convey thent to the 
round^houfe ; let them^be kept fbparately, and in the 
jnoming you (hall hear from me. 

•Rak, (To Wifd.] Sir, (Hall 1 beg to (peak one word 
i/ithyouf ... 

Mr . Wi sD. You areTure he has no arms about him* 
Mr. Conftable ? ..... ^ 

Const. No, Sir, hie hafh no arms about him nor 
wy thing eHc. _ _ 

Rak, This profecutioA wiU end Ui nothing but your 

own 
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own fhame ; [^fpart to Wifd.] fo you had beft fet me 
at liberty. Be aflured that 1 am not the perfon you 
take me for ; my charafter will make it evident that 
my defign was neither to rob nor to murder you ; my 
crime, ^ir, will appear to be fuch as (Heaven be 
praifed) our laws do not hang a man for. — As for that 
fellow there, he is my fervant ; but how, or with what 
defign he came here, I cannot tell. 

Mr. W isD. And is this what you have to fay, Sir ? 

Ris<^ Don't believe a word he fays,- Sir; for he is 
one of the damnedfl liars that ever was hanged : he'll 
tell you he kept a jullice of peace for a fervant, if yout 
will believe him. 

Mr. Wisd. He fays he kept you as fuch. 

R ! s(^ Ay, there it is now. Art thou not a fad dog, 
Tom ? But thou wilt pay for all thy rogueries fhortly. 

[Wifdom p i/:tj to the Cohjiabk^ 

Const. Come, bring them along ; march, you poor 

beggarly rafcal you a rogue, and be damn'd to 

you, without a penny in your pocket. 

SCENE xir. 

Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY. 

Mr. Wisd; Don't be frighten'd, my dear ; while 
you are at home, you are in no danger. Sifter Softly, 
1 am forry you find my family in fuch diforder. 

Mrs, Soft. I am heartily forry for your fake, dear 
brother ; but Heaven knOws how fbon it may be our 
own fate ; for I fuppofe you know we have received a 
letter too. 

Mr. Wtsd. We muft find fome way to break the 
neck of this trade. Here's my poor wife will not be 
able to iHr abroad this winter. 

Mrs. Soft. Not flir ai>road this winter ! Marry, 

forbid it ; ihe hath ftaid at home longer already than I 

\ would have done, had the danger been ten times 

I greater : 1 would rather lofe my life than my liberty, 

» *— Where's the difference, whether one be lock'd upj 

in one's own grave, or one's own houfe ? — My foul is 

Inch an enemy to confinement, that if my body were 

confin'd, it would not flay in it. 

I Mr« 
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Mr, Wisd. Oh lad! here's dodlrine for my wife. 
May your body never enter my doors again, i pray 
Heaven. [J/J.] Bu.t if you have no more fears for 
yourfelf, I hope you would have fome for your 
huiband. ' 

■ Mrs. Soft. Oh ! dear Sir, the wife who loves her 
hufband as well as herfelf is an exceeding good Chriftian. , 
That man muft be a moft unreafonable creature, who 
expe£ts a woman to abftain from pleafures for his Take. . 

Mr. Wisd. Hoity-toity! I hope you'll allow that a 
woman ought to avoid fome pleafures for the fake of 
her hufband. 

Mrs. So^t. Oh, certainly! ought, no doubt on't. 
But to fpeak freely, I am afraid when once a woman's 
pleafures run counter to the intereft of her hufband ; 
when once fhe finds greater pleafures abroad than at 
home, J am a^aid all the threatning letters in Europe 
will not keep her from them. 
Mr. Wisd. Ohlud! Ohlud! 
Mrs. Soft. But to fhew you that T am of a con- 
trary opinion, I will leave the mofl agreeable company 
in the world to go home to my hufband. No cere- 
mony. 

Mr. Wisd. I will fee you into your chair. 
Mrs. Soft. Sifler, yourfervant. 
Mrs. Wisd. My dear, 1 am yours. — What fhall I 
think ! Rakel cannot be guilty of fuch villainy^ But 
then how came his fervant here ? He fent him to break 

the windows — atid he exceeded his commiffion It 

muft be fo-^ — and what he hath faid was only forg'd to 
cxcufe himfelf. 

SCENE XIII. 

A'r. WISDOM, M/. WISDOM. 

MR. Wisd. I wifh you well home, Madam; and 
may you never come abroad again. — My dear, I am 
afraid fhe hath quite Uruck you dumb with furprize. 
This woman is a walking contagion, and ought not to 
be admitted into one's houfe. She is able to raife a 
univerfal conjugal rebellion in the nation. 

Mrs. Wisd. Alas! my dear, I wifh this affair had 
not happened. 1 vow, I feel a fort of pity for thefe poor 

wretches. 
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wretches, whom neceilitjr hath driven to fuch courfes. 
One of them fcems fo yoang too, that if he were for- 
given perhaps he might amend. . 

Mr. Wisd. His method of* robbing, perhaps, and 
ihc next time cut our throats. 

Mrs. Wisd. S tri6l j uftioe feems too rigorous in my 
•opinion ; and tho' it may be a womaniih weaknefs, I 
could wifh you would forgive them. 

Mr. Wisd. Be aflur'o, my love, it is a womaniih 
weaknefs which makes you plead for the life of a youngs 
/ellow. By . the women's confent we fliould have no 
rogues hang*d till after they are forty. 

Mits. Wisd, Jn one fo young, vice hath not fo 
ftrpngaroot. 

Mr. Wisd. You lie, my dear ^ vice hath often the 
ftrongeft root in a young fellow. So, fay no more, I 
am determin'd he fhalf be hang'd : I will go take my 
mefs of fugar-fops, and to bed. Jn the morning early 
I will go to a jultice of the peace. 

Mrs. Wisd. But confidjer, my dear, will you not 
provoke the reft of the gang to revenge ? 

Mr. Wisd. Fear nothing, my dear. 
While in yourliuft)an(rs arms you keep your trea- 

fure. 
You're free from fear of hurt. 

.Mr£. Wisd,— — — -or hopeof pleafure. 



ACT III. SCENE I, 

SCENE, Jn ittMr rocm in the Round-Houfe^ ^ 

COMMONS, RAKEL. 

COMMONS. 

PRITHEE, Tom, forgive me, 
Rak. Forgive thee! Death and damnation! 
doft thou infult my misfortunes ? Doft thou think I am 
conie to the tree, where 1 am to whine out of the world 
like a good chriftian, and forgive all my enemies. Jf 
thou >Yilt hear my laft jirayer, damn thee heartily, 
liearti^. 

Com* 
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Com. Amen, if I deiign'd thee any mifchief. 

Rak. Rat your defigns ; it is equal to me whether 
you defign'd it or not 5 and I will forgive you and that 
rafcal Ruque at the fame time. 

Com. Nay, but dear Tom, why the danger is not 
fo great as thou apprehended : it will nevfer be believed 
that thom didft intend to rob my uncle ; thy reputation 
will prevent that. 

Rak. But it will be believed that I intended to 
-cuckold your uncle ; my reputation will not prevent 
that: and I would rather faciifice the world than my 
miftrefs— •— Oons ! I believe thou didft intend to dif- 
covesmtf to fave the virtue- of thy aunt. 

Com. To fave the devil ! You fhould lie with all 
my aunts, or with my mother and iifters : nay, I will 
carry a letter for you to any of them. 

Rak. Carry a letter ! if thou \^lt get me two let- 
ters that were taken out of my pocket when I was 
fearch'd, I will forgive thee— ^ — It is in vatn to keep it 
a fecret. Your uncle Wifdom hath in his pofleffion a 
letter from each of your aunts, which unlefs we get 
l)ack, muft ruin them both. 

Com. But! ivppofe he hath read them already. 

Rak. Then they are ruin'd already. 

Com. Prithee, what are the letters ? 

Rak. I believe. Sir, you may guefs what builnefs i$ 
l>etween them and me. 

Com. Harkee, Tom— ——There is no fmut in 
^em. 

Rakw There is notiiing more in them than from the 
one an invitation to come and fee her, and from the 
other a very civil meffage that fhe will never fee my face 
,agaim •. > • . ." 

Const. [Enterj^"] Captain, you miift go before the 
juftice. As for you, Sirj yO}X have your libcfrty to go 
where you pleafe* I hope you: will be as good as your 
jword, and remember to, buy your ftockings at my 
fhop ; for if X had oofperfuaded the gentleman to make 
jip the affair, you*jnight hsve gone before tiie juftice 
too. - 4 , ,'. 

Com. Mr. Conftable, I am oblig'd to you ; arid the 

jiesit time- jou take me iip, 1 hope I ihall have more 

.: \. M- '- . .► ...,,- money 
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bioney in my pocket. Come, noble captain, be not 
dcjefted j I'll ftand by thee, whatever be the confe- 
quence— Mr. Conftable, we'll wait on you imme- 
diately. Harkee, 1 have a thought juft rifen may 

bring die ladies oiFin the eaiieft manner imaginable. 

Rak. V^ hat hath the devil infpjr'd thee with ? 

Com. Suppofenow I fliouldfwear that I fbrg'd their 
hands. Luckily for the purpofe I have had a quarrel 
this very day with my uncle Wifdom, and another 
with my aunt Softly : Co that we may perAiade the old 
gentleman that I Tent the letters to you in order to be 
reveng'd on them. Now, if we could perfuade them 
thzs« 

Rak. Which wc might, if they were as ready to be- 
lieve any thing as thou art to fwear any thing ; but as 
the cafe happeneth to be quite contrary, thy Ih-atagem 
is good for nothing ; (6 fare you well. Nothing will 
profper with me whilil I keep fuch a wicked fellow 
company. 

CoKi. The invitation mufl be from my aunt Wifdom 
by his being there 0<ld, if there be no direc- 
tion, it may do — ^— Thou art fuch a dear wicked dog, 
I cannot leave thee in the lurch. 

SCENE II. 
Mr. WISDOM, Mr/. WISDOM. 

Mr. Wisd, Pray, no n^ore of your good-nature, 
my dear. It is a very good-naturM thing truly to fave 
one rogue's throat, that he may cut twenty honeft peo- 
ple's. The good-nature of women is as furious^s tneir 
ill-nature ; they would fave or deftroy, without diftinc- 
tion. But by this time I fuppof^ my .brother Softly is 
•ready. So, child, good-morroW. 

Mr?. WisD. Nay, my dear, I dare nottruft myiclf 
even in my own houfe without you, nbw you have pro- 
vok'd tlie gang, ifo, if you are determined to go, you 
fliall carry me to return my filler's vifit. . . 

Mr. Vv isd. Indeed, my dear, 1 will carry you to a 

mafquerade as foon. No, no ; no more vifuin^ there. 

If mv fifter*s hufband's brother marries a mad woman, 

fhe Ihall not fpoil my Wife ; 111 carry you to* no fuch 

3 ledlures. 
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slcftnres. She^iil teach you more naugJitinefs in half 
an hour, than half a dozen modern comedies ; nay» 
than the lewd epilogues to as many modern tragedies* 

Mrs. Wisd. Which you never fuffer me to go to^ 
'tho* you ieldom mifs yourfelf. 

Mr. Wisp. Well, I mull iiotlofe a moment; good- 
'xnorrow. 

Mrs. Wi3I>. SoyoHLleav^me beliind to be man- 
«der'(l. 

Mr. Wubv Vou^ll come to no harm, I warrant 
you. 

. Mrs. Wisd. I cannot think that, when I know 
wharyott are going upon, if this generous creature 
fhould have honour enough to preferve my reputation^ 
'ihall I fuffer him to preferve it at the expence of a Hfts^ 
-which was dearer to me than fame before, and by fuck 
an inllance of honour will become ftill more precious^ 
Ko, fliould it come to that« I will give up my honour 
to preferve my lover, and will be myfelf the wi^^fs X0 
4iis innocence.— —Who's therc^? 

SCENE IIL 

M'u WISDOM, EETTlf. 

Mrs.Wisd. Callachdr. 

Bbt. Madam! 

Mrs. Wisn. Calla chair. 

Bet. And is your ladyfhip refolv*d to venture 
^Vroad? 

Mrs. Wisd. I begin toiaugh at the danger I ap- 
prehended. B«t however^j that I may not be too bold, 
order ike footman to take a blunderbuis with him : and, 
d'ee hear, order him to hire chairmen, and arm them 
with muffcets. I am refolv'd to pluck up a fpirit, 
Betty, and (hew XQy hufband that 1 am like other wo- 
jnen. 

Bet. I am heardly: glad to fee your ladyfhip hath 

-4b much courage ; I always lik'd thofe families the belt 

•where the ladies govern'd the moft. Where ladies go- 

-vern there are fecrets, and where there are fecrets therC 

::.are vails.— —I liv'd with a lady once who ufed to give 

Vol. IL I her 
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^lier clothes away every month, and her hafband daril 
•notoppofe it. 

Mks. Wisd. Go, do as I bid you in a moment. I 

have no;time to lofe ; I will but put on my mantle and 

be ready. 

.SCENE IV. Mr. Soft LY^sHou/e. 
Mrs. SOFTLY [aione.] 

Mrs. Soft. That he ihould convey himfelf under 
4ier table without her knowledge, is fomething difficult 
to believe. Nor can J imagine any neceffities capable 
of driving him to fo abandon'd a courfe. Her concern 
feem'd to have another caufe than fear. Befides, I re- 
member when we were at the mafquerade together, he 
talked to her near an hour ; and if I miilake not, ihe 
was fo pleafed with his converfation, that (he gave him 
encouragements which he was unlikely to have mif- 

taken. It muft be fo whatever was his defign, 

•ihe was privy to it. He is falfe, and fo adieu, good 
.captain. 

SCENE V. 
Af/. SOFTLY, Mn. SOFTLY. 

Ma. Softly. My dear, your fervant : no news of 
"tny brother Wifdom yet ? I have been confidering how 

lucky it is that ours was not the houfe attacked we 

might not fo happily have difcover'd it. (Poor fool, 
how little fhe fufperfs who the incendiaries were.) 

Mrs. Soft. Heaven fend the gang be quite broke ; 
I fhall be oblig'd to make more fervants mount the 
guard now whenever 1 go out. 

Mr. Soft, it would be much more ad vifeable for 
you to flay at home, and then no one need mount 
guard upon you but your hufband. 

Mrs. Soft. Never name it, J am no more fafe at 
home than abroad ; for if the rogues fhould fet our 
houfe on fire, I am fure no one would wifli to be in it. 

Mr. Soft: Still my arguments retort upon me, and 
like food to ill blood promote the difeafe, not the cure. 
Well, my dear, take your fwing, I'll give you no more 

q£ 
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«f my ad vice and I heartily wifh you may never 

ftay at home. 

Mrs, Soft. Why do you wifh fo ? 

Mr. Soft. Becaufe I am Aire you mufl be lam'd 
firft. 

Mrs. Soft. Why indeed, my dear, I think no one 
would day at home who had legs to go abroad. 

Mr. Soft. Truly, my dear, if I was fure fhe would 
have flaid at home, I would have Xhofen a wife with- 
out legs before the fineil legg'd woman in the uni- 
verfe ; but fha who can't walk will be carry'd. J have 
no need to complain of your legs, for they feldom 
carry you farther than your own door. And truly, 
my dear, reckoning the .number of your attendants, 
you go abroad now upon a dozen legs. 

Servant^ [Etttit'sj Sir, Mr. Wifdom to wait on 
your worfliip. 

Mr. Soft, Shew him up :— *Will you ftay and hear 
the trial ? 

Mrs. Soft. No, I have other bufinefs ; bythattim« 
I am drefs'd, I expe£i a lady to call on me to go to 
another trial ; I mean the rehearfal of the new opera. 

s c E N E vr. 

^ Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY. 

Mr. Soft. Brother Wifdom, your fervant: my 
wife tells me you have made a difcovery of the in- 
cendiaries. Ha, ha, ha 1 ihe little thinks who wrote 
the letters. 

Mr. Wis D. No, nor do you think who will appear 
to have written them. 

Mr. Soft. I hope we fhall not appear to have 
written them, 

Mr. Wisd. No, no. One of the fellows I have in 
cuftody offers to fwear it on the other. 

Mr. Soft. Howl but you know we cannot admit 
of fuch a teftimony, whereof we know the falfehood. 

M^R. WfsD. And what then? you don't take the 
falfs oath, do you ? Are you to anfwer for the fins of 
enotlier ? 

I 2 Mri 
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Miu Soft. But will not ^e other circumftances do 
JV/ithout that of the letter ? 

Mr. WisD. Yes, they will do to hang him ; but 
viH not have the fame terror on our wives. 

Mr. Soft. I. am gkd of it with all my heart; 3 
:tm fore I have feverely .paid for all the terrors I have 

fivea my wife : if I could bring her to be only as 
ad as ihe was before, I fhould think myfelf entirely 
Jhappy. In fhort, brother, I have found by woful 
«^periei|ice, that mending our wives is like mending 
i)ur confUtutions, when often after all our pains we 
.would Hbe glad to return to our former flate. 

Mr. Wmd. Well, brother, if it .be fo, I have no 
!reafon -to ^repent having been a valetudinarian.— But 
ilet me tell you, brothei:, you do not know how to 
j;Overn a wife. 

Mr. Soft. And let me tell you, brother, you do 
rnot know what it is to have a womaa of fpirit to 
govern. 

Ma. W}€D. A fig .for h^ ipirit, I know what it ie 
to have a virtuous wife ; and perhaps I am the only 
man in town that knows what it is to keep a wife at 
liome. 

Mr. Soft. Brother^ do not upbraid me with my 
-wife's going abroad : if (he doth, it is in the beft 
company. And for virtue— for that, Sir, my wife's 
j:Lame is Lucretia— -rLucretia the fecond 4 and I don't 
4^ueiUon but ihe's as chafte as the firfl was. 

Mr. Wisd, Ay, ay, and I believe fo too.-— But 
^on^t let the fqueamifhnefs of your confcience put 
a ftop to my fnccefs : And let me tell you, if you are 
jiot advantaged by the ilratagem, you will be difad«» 
vantaged by the difcovery ; for if you put fuch a 
iecret into your wife's bofom, let me lell you, you 
are not Solomon the fecond. 

SCENE VIL 

ifefr-. WISDOM, A^r. SOFTLY, CONSTABLE, 
^RAKEL, RISQUE, CLERK, SERVANTS. 

Servant, Sir, here is a confiable with fome pri« 
fon^rs. 
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Mr- Soft. Bring them in. Brother Wifdom, I 
will flretch bothlaw and confcience as wide as poflibler 
to ferve you. 

Const. Come, gentlemen, walk in and take your- 
places. 

Mr. Soft^ Arc thefe the two fellows^ Mr. Con- 
^able, that you found lafl night broke: into Mj^ 
Wiftlom's houfe ? 

Const. Yes, an't plcafe your worihip.- 

Ris<^ We are the two rogues, an^t pleafe your 
worftiip. 

Mr. Wisd. This fellow is to be admitted, evidence- 
sgalnfl the other. 

Ris(^ Yes, I am evidence for the king. 

M». Soft. Where is my clerk? Mr. Snea^fby,^ kt 
tiiat fellow be fwom^ 

RisQ^. May it pleafe your worfhip, I have a fort of- 
fer uple of confcience ; I have been told that yon arc 
apter to hire rogues to fwcar agsinft one another, than. 
to pay them fw it when they have done it. There- 
fore, fuppofing it to be all the fame cafe with youc 
worfhip, i fhould be glad to be paid befosehand. 

Mr. Soft. What does the fimple fellow mean ? 

Mr .Wisd. Perhaps we fhall not want his evidence ;> 
here are fome papers which were fomid in the other's 
pocket. I have open'd one of them only,, which I 
Bad to contain the whole method of their confpiracy. 

Mr. Soft. Mr. Sneakfby, read thefe papers. 

Sn£aks. [reads .1 ' To enfign Rak^ Parole ' 
Plunder.* 

Mr. Wisd. Plunder's the word» agadl. 

SNBAits. * For the guard to-morrow, eniign Rakel;, 
^ two ferjeants, two corporals, one drum, and fix and- 
' thirty men.' 

Mr. So^t. Why, the rogues are incorporated) they- 

are regimented we fhall fhortly have a Handing;. 

anny of rogttes as well as of fbldiers. 

Mr. Wisd. Six and thirty rogues about the town ; 
to>day : Mr. Softly, we muil look to our houfes, I ex- 
pert ta-hear of feveral fires and murders before night. . 

MU. Soft. Truly, brother Wifdcwa, I foar it wilT 
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be necefTary to keep the city train'd-batids continually 
under arms. 

Mr. W ISO. They won't do. Sir; they won't do. 
Six and thirty of thefe bloody fellows would beat them 
all. Sir, fix and thirty of thefe rogues would re- 
quire at leaft one hundred of the foot-guards to cope 
with them. 

Mr. Soft. Mr. Sneakfby read on, we ihall make 
farther difcoveries PU engage. 

Sneaks. Here's aj;voman's hand, may it pleaie 
your worihip. 

Mr. Soft. Read it, read it. There are women 
robbers as well as men. 

Sneaks, [r^/z^/.] 'Be here at the time you men- 

* tion, my hufband is luckily out of the way. I wifh 

* your happinefs be, as you fay, entirely in the power 
' of Elizabeth Wisdom.* 

Mr. WisD. What's that? Who's that? 

Sneaks. Elizabeth Wifdom. 

Mr, WisD. [Snatches the letter. "l By all the plagues 
of hell, my wife's own hand too. 

Mr. Soft. I always thought ihe would be difco- 
v^'d one time or other, to be no better than ihe 
ihould be. [Afide. 

Mr. WisD. 1 am confounded, amazed, (peechlefs. 

Mr. Soft^ What's the matter, brother Wifdom ? 
Sure your wife doth not hold correfpondence with. 
thefe people ; your wife 1 that durft not go abroad 
for fear of them ; who is the only wife in town that 
her huiband can keep at hoi^e. 

Mr, Wisd. Blood and furies, I ihall become the 
jeAof the town. 

Sneaks. May it pleafe your worihip, here is one 
letter more, in a woman's hand too. 

Mr. Soft. The fame woman's hand, I warrant 
you. 

Sneaks, [reads^ * Sir, your late behaviour hath 

* 4etermin'd me never to fee you more : if you get 
' entrance into this houfe for the future, it will not 

* be by my confent ; for I deiire you would hence- 

* forth imagine there never was any acquaintance be- 

* tweenyouand Lucretia Softly.* 

Mr. 
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Mr. WisD. Ha! 

Mr. Soft. Lucretia Softly !— -Give me the let* 
tw.— Brother Wifdom, this is fome counterfeit. 

Mr. Wisd. It muft be fo. Sure it cannot comer 
from Lucretia the fecond ; (he that is as chafte as the 

firft Lucretia' was. She correfpond with fuch as 

thefe^ who never goes out of doors but to the belf 
company in town ! 

Mr. Soft. *Tis impoffible ! 

Mr. Wisd. You may think fo; but I who under— 
ftand women better, will not be fb eafily fatisfy'd.— — ' 
I'll go fetch my wife hither, and if fliedoth not acquit 
hcrfelf in the plaineft manner, brother Softly, you- 
fhall commit her and her rogues together.^— Ha ? 
What do I fee ? An apparition I 

SCENE. VIFL 
To them, Mrs. WISDOM, guarded. 

Mrs. Wisd. Let the reft of my guards flay with- 
out—My dear, your fervant. 

Mr. Wisd. This muftbe fome ddufion^ thiscan't 
be real. ^ 

Mrs. Wisd. I fee ymr are furpris'd at my courage, • 
my dear ; but don^t tmnk I have ventur'd hither alane> . 
I have, a whole regiment of guards with me. 

Mr. Wisd. You have a whole regiment of devilsr 
with you, my dear. 

Mrs. Wisd* Ha, ha, ha. 

SCENE IX. 
Totbem^Mru^OYTLY. 

Mrs.. Soft. Joy of your coming abroad, fifler Wi(V. 
dom ;. I flew to meet you the moment my fervanta* 
faronght me the agreeable news you were here* 

'Mrs. Wisd. I am extremely obliged to you. Ma** 
dam ; but I wifh this furprife may have no ill effect 
en poor Mr. Wifdom ; he looks as if he had feen an*, 
apparition. 

Mrs. Soft. Nay> it will be a great furprife to all. 
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your acquaintance ; yoH mull: have made aa huBdltd^ 
viiits before it will be believed. 

Mrs. Wisd. Oh! my dear>. I intend to make al- 
mod as many before I go home again* . 

Mil. Wisd. Plagues and furies ! 

Mr. Soft. I fancy, brother Wifdom, you begii^ 
to Be as weary of the letter-projcdl as myfelf. 

Mr. Wisd. Harkee, you, crocodile devil ! 

come here, do you know this hand f [Softly^^wr 

Mrs, Softly her letter at the fame time* 

Mrs. Wisd. Ha ! {Starts*, 

Mr. Wisd. You counterfeited your fear bravely 5 
you were much terrify'd with the Uioughts of the 
enemy, while you kept a private correfpondenpe 
with him. 

S C E N E /iJ^ lafi. 
Zo them, COMMONS. 

Com. So uncles, I fee you take tarns to keep die- 
rendezvous. Uncle Wiidom, I hope you are not- 
«ngry with me for what I faid laft night. When a 
man is drunk, you know, his reafon is not fober; 
and when his xeaibn is not fober, a man that a6ls ac- 
cording to his reafon cannot aft feberly^. There**. 
logick for. you. uiicje \ you fee I have not fbrgottea 
4II vay univerfity learning. 

Mr. Wisd. I fhall take another opportunityy Sir,. 
io talk with you. 

Com. Well, aunt Wifdom, I hope you wiUjecon- 
cile my uncle to me ; i fhould have waited on you 
laft night, according to your invitation, when my 
uncle was abroad, but I was engaged. I received youi:^ 
your letter too, Madaqi. 

Mrs. Soft. My letter, brute ! 

CoM« Yes, Madam ; did you not fend me a letteir 
laft night that yoa wouljl neyer fee my §s,qc again, 
defiring me to forget that I ii^ ever any acquaint* 
amce With you: nay, I thiQk you may beafliain'd ta 
own it ; here's a good-natur'd wonian that tries t<K 
make up all difereojpes between ycbi^pn g^ ' H a! 
vlat do I f^e ! capta^ {lak«l«. 
^ Rak* 
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Rak. Yott fee a maa whio U^ juftly panifli'd b^ tKe 
frame he now ikfiereth fcMr the injttnr he hath doAe 
you. Thofe two letters yoa mefttioii, I took laft 
night from your bureau, whkh you accidentally left 
open : and fir'd with the praiies which you have fo" 
often and £0 juiHy beftow'd on this lady» t took that 
opportunity, when flie told me her huiband. would 
bie abfent, to convey myfetf thro* the window into the^ 
dofet.. What follow'd^ i need not mention any mor« 
than what I defignM. 

Cqm. Rob my bureau, Sir ! 

Rak. Nay, dear Jack, forgive me; thefe ladies 
have the greateft reaifon to be offended, fince the 
letters being found in my pockets,, had like to have- 
caufed fome fufpjidons which would not. have been: 
to their advantage. 

Mrs. Wisd. Excellent creature ! 

Rak. But, gentlemen, if you. pleale tolook at:. 
theie letters, you will find they are not directed to me. 

Mast Wisd. They have no diredkion at all. ^ 

Ma. Soft. .1 told you^ brother — my wife could not ' 
be guilty- 
Ma. V(^iso.. I am heartily glad to find mine is - 
not— you fee. Madam, what your difbbedience to my 
orders had like to have OGcafion'd.— How often have - 
I ftri^ly commanded you never to write to that ■ 
ftHow! 

Mrs. WisD. His.carelefsnefs hath cured me for the 
fiiture. 

Mr, Wisd., And. fo. Sir, you keep company with^ 
highway-men, do you ? 

Com. What do you mean,. Sir ? 

Mr. Wisd. Sir, you will know when your ac* 
^[uaintance is fent to Newgate. — Brother Softly, I. 
defire you would order a Mittimus fi^r thefe fellows 
ihftantly. 

Com. a Mittimus ! for whom ? 

Mr* Wisd. For thefe. honeft gentlemen, your ac- - 
qsxaintance, who broke into my houfe. 

Com. Do you know. Sir, that this gentleman is an 
officer of the army ? 

Ma«.Wi&o» Sir>it is equal to me whatJieis» If 
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ke be an officer, he only proves that a rogue may be 
under a red coat, and very ihortly you will prove that 
a rogue may be under a black one. 

Com. Why, Sir, you will make yourfelves ridicu- 
lous, that will be all you will get by it. I'll be the 
captain's witnefs, he had no ill deiign on your houie. 
IMr. WiSD. And I fuppofe. Sir, you will be his 
witnefs that he did not write the letter threatning ta 
murder my wife. 

Mrs. Soft.. That T will. If any one be convidled 
as an incendiary, I am afraid it will go hard with you 
two.— I over-heard your fine plot. — Sifter Wifdom, 
do you know this hand. — ^This is the threatning let- 
ter ? [Shewing a Utter* 
Mrs. Wisd. Sure it cannot be my hufband's. 
Mrs. Soft. As furely as that which you receiv'd 
was written by mine. 
Mrs. Wisd. Amazement ? What can it mean ? 
Mrs. Soft. Only a new way to keep a wife at 
home ; -which, I dare fwear, mine heartily repents of. 
Mr. Soft. Ay,.that I do indeed. 
Mrs. Wisd. And is it poflible that thefe terrible 
threatning letters can have come from our own dear 
hafbandsF 

Mrs, Soft. From thole very hands that ihould de* 
fend us againft all our enemies. 

Mr. Soft. —Come, brother Wii3om,— I fee we 
are fairly detedied ; we had as gooci plead guilty, and 
fue for mercy. I aiTure you, my dear, I ihall think 
myfelf very happy if you will return to your old way 
of living, and go abroad juft as you did before this 
happen'd. 

Mr. Wisd. Truly I believe it would have beei^ 
foon my intereft to have made the fame bargain* 

Mrs. Soft. Lookee, my dear, as for the blunder- 
buffes, I agree to leave them at home : but I am re- 
folv*d not to part \(^ith the additional footman : he 
muft remain as a fbrt of monument of my vidtory. 

Mr. Soft. Well, brother Wifdom, what (hall be 

done with the prifoner ? This fellow's oath will have 

n« great weight in a court of julHce. 

Mr. Wisd. Do juft what you will; J am fi> glad 

3 and 



A New Wav to keep a Wipe at Home. 17^ 

and forry, pleas'd and diipleas'd^ that I am almoft: 
out of my fenfes. 

Rak. I told you how the profecution would end,* 
Upon my honour. Sir, I had no deiign upon, any thing 
that belongs to you, but your wife. 

Mr. WisD. Your very humble fervant. Sir. Ida 
believe you by the emptinefs of your, pockets ; but 
this gentleman feem'd to have fome other ddign by. 
the fulnefs of his. 

Mr. Soft. With what confcience, iirrah, did yoa 
prefume to take a falfe oath ? 

Risq^ With the fame, Mr. Juftice, that you would ~ 
have receiv*d it, when you knew it to be felfe. 
Lookee, gentlemen, vou had beft hold your tongues^ . 
or I fhall become evidence for the king againil yoa 
both. As for my mailer, he, I hope, will forgive me ; . 
for I only intended to get the reward, and then I would - 
have fworn all back again. — Sir, if your honour doth - 
not foreive me, I'll confefs that I. brought you the ^ 
letters from the ladies, and fpoil all yet. 

Rak. By your amendment, I know not what In 
may be brought to do till I get you to the re- 
giment. 

. Com. WeU, uncle Wifdom,. you are note angry, . 
are you ? 
Mrs. Wisd. Let me intercede, my. dear. . 
Mr. WtsD. You* are always interceding for him ; : 
I wifh his own good behaviour would. . I think, for . * 
the fake of religion, I will buy him what he deiires, a 
commLQion in the army ; and then the fooner he is • 
knock'd in the Jiead the better. . 

Rak, Well, brother, if thou doft come among us, .. 
it may be fome time or other in my power to make 
thee reparation. — But to you. Madam, I never fhall : 
be able to give any fatisfadtion for my bold defigns 
againfl your vi^ue. 

Mrs. Wisd. Unlefs by defilHng for the futwre. 
Mrs. Soft. Be afTuredif my fitter forgives you the 
injury you intended her, I never will. 

Mr. Soft. Come, come, my dear,' you muft be 
of a more forgiving temper ; and fince matters are ^ 

X 6. lyto^ ■ 
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Uke to bt junioably ^jnAed, yon OmU entertun t}t9- 
company at break&ft, and we will toa^ away die 
ft^ck. 

Rak, Pray, ladies, let tne give joa tids advica : 
If you ever (hoold write a love^utter, never fign yonr 
name t* it.— Ami, gentleinen, that yon may prevent 
it— dink not 1^ any farce or finUter 'ftratagem to 
imprilbn yOHT wivej. Tlic laws of Endand are too 
generous to permit tiie one, and th)t lames are geoe- 
jaHy too canning to be outwitted by the odier.T— — 
But let this be yonr maxim, 

Thofe wivei for pleaforei very teldom Mam, 
'Wl)o& hulbandt briDg fublUimal ^eafiuta lioaMr. 
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Dramatis PerfonK. 

MEN. 

Sir Owen Apshinken, al 

gentleman of Wales, inVMr. Furnival. 

k>ve with tobacco, J 

Mafter Owen Apshinken, 1 

his fon, in love with wo- > Mr. Stopl e r . 

mankind, 3 

Mr. Apshonbs, his tenant, Mr. Wathan, 
PuzzLBTBXT, his chaplain,^ 

in love with women, toY j^^ Reynolds, ' 

bacco, drink, and back-Q 

gammon, - 3 

Robin, his butler, in love jMr^McLLART. 

with SweetifFa. J 

William, his coachman, 1 

enemy to Robin, in love V Mr. Jones. 

with Sufan, J 

John, his groom, in love j |^y p^yg^ 

with Margery, J 

Thomas, the Gardener, Mr. Hicks. 

WOMEN. 

Lady Apshinken, wife to 1 
Sir Owen, a great houfe- / 
wife, governantc to her >Mrs. Furnivai. 
hnlband, a zealous advo- I 
cate for the church, J 

M0LLYAPSH0NES,daUgh-7 . 

ter to Mr. Apfhones, a VMiTsPattyVaughak^ 

woman of ftridt virtue, } *. i.t 

Swebtissa, wait- %WomenrRoBiN,lMrs.NoKE8. 

ing-woman, /of ftria I I ^„^ Mul- 

SusAN, cook, > virtue, < Will. ^ ^^^^^^ 
Margery, houfc-V in love I \ ,^ , 

maid, J with I John. JMrs.LACy, 

S C E N E, Wa LB », Nprth OJT South. 

IN. 
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«CRIBLERU«, PLAY-ER. 

PLAYER. 

I Very much approve tkt alteration of yftuf tkle- 
from the Welch to tlie Grab-Street; Opera. , 

ScRiB. I hope^ Sir» it will recoraauBml me to that 
learned fodetv. t for thqr like nothing but what is moft. 
indifputablyuieir own. 

Plait. I aiTure you^ it recommends you to nie> and 
wUU Ihope» to the town. 

ScRiB. It would be impolitick in you, who are a. 
youne beeinner, to oppofe that fooiety^y which the 
eftablifhed theatres foprofeffedly favour; befides, you 
fee the town are ever on its iide : for I would not have, 
you think. Sir, all the members of that zwuft hodf 
confined to the flreet they take their name from ; no». 
no, the rules of Orub-JStreetareas extenfive as the rules . 
of the King's-Bench. We have them of all orders and 
degrees ; and it is no more a wonder to fee' our mem- 
bers in ribbands> thant.to fee them in rags. 

Play. May the whole fociety unite in yourfa^ 
vour. 

ScRis. Nay/ Sir, Ithink no man can fet out with, 
greater afiiirance.of fuccefs. -•»-» It was the fevouir which^ 
the town hath already (hewn to the Welch Opera,, 
which gave birth to this, wherein I have kept only, 
what they' particularly approved in the former.- 
You will find feveral additions to the fir-H; a£t, and the - 
fecond and third, except in one fcene, entirely new. 

Jlay. You have made additions, indeed, to the 
altexcative or fcolding fcoies, as you are pleafedto call, 
them. 

ScRiB. Oh ! Sir ! they cannot bjfe heightened ; too 
much altercation is the particularly property of Grub- 
Street : with what fpirit do Robin and Will rap out . 
the lie at one another.for half a j>age together-— You 
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Hr, and yea lie— Ah ! ah! the whole wit of Grub- 
Street confifts in thefe two little word»-— you He. 

Play» That is eileemed fo unanfwerable a repar*- 
tee, that it is among gentlemen generally the laft word 
that is Q)oken. 

ScRiB. Ay, Sir» and it is the firft and lafb among' 
ours.— -—I believe I am the firft diat hathattem^ted ta 
introduce this fort of wit upon the flage ; but it hadi. 
flouriihed among our political members a long while. 
Nay, in ihort, it i» the only wit that flourifhes anaong 
them. 

Play. Andyour may get as much by it as they:- 
do.— —But, pray, Sir, what is the plot or defign of 
this Opera ? For I could not well difcover at the re- 
hearfals*. 

ScRiB. As for plot. Sir— -—I had writ an admi- 
rable one ; but having obferved that the plot of our 
Englifh Operas have had no ^opd eiFe£t on our au- 
diences— —»fo I have e'en left it out — For the deiign, 

it is deep very deepi*— -This Opera was writ. 

Sir, with a dcfign to inftrud the world in oeconomy. 
—It is a fort of family Opera. The hufband'a 
made macum ; and is very neceiTary for all married 
]»en.to have in their houfes.— — So if you pleafe t 
will comQiiinkate a word or two of my defign to- 
the audience, while you prepare matters behind the^ 
^enes. 

Play. I (hall, cprped you there, Sir. 

The authpr does, in humble fcenes, produce 
Examples fitted to your private ufe. 
Teaches each man to regulate his life. 
To govern well his fervants and his wife. 
Teaches that fervants will their mafters choufe ;- 
That wives willnde their hulbands round the houfe* 
Teaches that jealoufy does oft arife, 
Becaufe menu's fenfe i^ dimmer than their eyes.. 
Teaches young gjeintlemen do oft purfue 
More womcn,then,they well know how to— woo ;:- 

Tcachc» 
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Teaches that parfons teach us the right way» 
And when w.e err we mind not4vhat they fay. 
Teaches that pious women often groan. 
For fake of their religion — when they've none ; 
Teaches that virtue is the maid's beft (tore : 
Teaches all thefe, and teaches nothing mere. 
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THE 

GRUB-STREET OPERA^ 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

S C £ N £9 ^f> Owen Apshinken'/ Hovji, 

Tabu and Chairs^ 

Sir OWEN APSHINKEN and PUZZLE- 

TEXT, /moAing. 

Sir OWEN. 

COME, Mr. Puzzletext, it is your glafs.^Lc 
us make an end of our breakfaft before Madam 
is up. — Oh Puzzletext ! what a fine thing it is 
for a man of my eflate to fland in fear of his wife, 
that I dare not get drunk fo much as — once a dayt 
without beinc; called to an account for it. 

Puz. Petticoat-government is a very lamentable 
thinc^ indeed.— -^But it is the fate of many an honed 
gentleman. 

A I R I. 

What a wretched life 

Leads a man a tyrant wife. 
While for each fmall fault hc*« correfted : 

One bottle makes a fot. 

One girl is ne'er forgot. 
And duty is always neglefled. 

But tho' nothing can be worfe 

Than this fell domeflic curfe. 
Some comfort this may do you. 

So vaft are the hen-peck'd bands. 

That each neighbour may fhake hands. 
With my humble fervice to you, 

Sia 
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« 

Sir Owew.,. Oh, Puzdetext ! if I could but enjoy, 
my pipe undiHurb'd, how happy fhould I be ! for £ 
sever yet could tafte any pleafure, but in tobacco. 

Puz. Tobacco is^a very good thing, indeed, ancL 
there is no ha^ in taking it abundantly. 

SCENE IL- 

^i/OWEN APSHINKEN, Ia.^ APSHINKEN^ 

PUZZLETEXT., 

Lady Ap. At your morning-draught. Sir Owen, I 
£nd, according to cuflom ; but 1 ihau not trouble my^- 

?;lf with fuch a drone as you are. Methinks you, Mr. . 
uzzletext, ihould not encourage drunkennefs. 
Puz. 1 alkyour lady (hip's pardon ; I profefs I have 
Scarce drank your health this morning*— and wine, . 
while it contnbutcth only to the chearing of the fpirits^. 
is not forbidden us.^-I am an enemy to excefs— but as 
Bur as the fecond bottle, nay, to fome conflitutions, a. 
third, is, no doubt, allowable — and I do remember to 
have preached with much perfpicuity ' even after a.. 
fourth. 

Lady At. Oh intolierable ! do you call four bottles 
no excefs ? 

Puz. To fbme it may, to others it may not.—* 
Excefs dependeth not on the quanti^ that is drank^.. 
but on the quality of him who drinketh. 

Lady Ap. I do not underfland this fbphiftry— »- 
tho' J think I have fome fldll in divinity—— 

Puz. Oh, Madam ! no one more. — Youriadyfhip - 
ifi^ the honour of your fex in' that ftudy, and may pro- 
perly be termed * The great Welch lamp of dignity.! 

Lady Ap. I have afways had an inclination to 
maintain religion in the parim— — and fome other time 
ihall be glad to dilute with you eoncerning excefs— -^ 
But at prefent I mun impart fomething to you concern- 
ing my fon, whom I have, ohierved too familiar with, 
the maids 

Puz. Which of the lAa^id^j. Madam? Not one of my 
miftrefles, I hope. [4/^^^- 

Lady Ap. Truly, with all of them— and unlefs we 
prevent it, 1 dxn sUraJld we ihallhear of a marriage, not 

muc 
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^mach to our liking— and you know, Mr. Puzzle- 
text, how liard a thing it would be for us» who have 
but one child, to have him throw himielf away. 

Puz. What methods ihall we take in order thereto ? 

Lady Ap. 1 know but one — we muft prevent his 
imarrying them, by marrying them to others — we have 
as many men as maids ; now I rely on you to matth 
them up to one another ; — for whilft there is one un- 
^marfied wench in the houfe, I (hall think him in dan- 
ger. — Oh, Mr. Puzzletext ! the boy takes after his 
iather, not me --his head is full of nothing but love;; 
'^or whatever Nature hath done for him in another w^» 
.ihe hath left his head unfurnifh'd, 

.Puz* Love, in a young mind^ is powerful indeed* 

AIR IL Lads of Dunce. 

If love gets into a foldier*s heart, 
He puts off his helmet, his bow and his dart. 
Achilles, charm'd with a nymph's fair eye, 
A diftaiF took, and his arms laid by. 
The gay gods of old their heav'n woa'd quit, 
■And leave their ambi-oiia for a mortal tit-bit ; 
The firft of that tribe, that whoremader Jove» 
Prejfex'd to all heav'ns, the heaven of love. 

Xady Ap. I think you have already alked them all 
3in the church, fb that you have only to haflen the 
-•match this I afTure you, I fhall aot forget the fa- 
vour. I am now going to take a fhort airing in the 
Park, in my own chaife, and would have you remenn 
ber we have no time to lofc. 

Puz. Well, Sir, you heard what my lady fays— 
iKhat Ihall I do ? 

Sir Owen*. E'en what fhe commands. — Iffhe in* 
fcterferes not with my pipe, I am refolv'd not to in- 
terfere with her family-— —Let her govern, while I 
imoke. 

Puz. Upon my word. Sir Owen is a thorough epi- 
curean philofopher. I muft now feek the young fquire;» 
vwho is aphibfqpher of another kind. 
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SCENE III. 

OWEN>/»/. [mtb tw Utteri.] 

This is the day wherein Robin and Sweetifla propofe 
10 be married, which unlefs I can prevent, I lofe all my 
hopes of her ; for when once a woman knows what's 

what, ihe knows too much forme. Sure never man 

was put fo to it in his amours — for I do not care to 
venture on a woman after another, nor docs any wo- 
man care for me twice. 

A I R lU. Let the drawer bring clean glaffes: 

How curft the puny lover ! 

How exquifite the pain. 
When love is fumbled over. 

To view the fair's diidain \ 
But Oh ! how vaft the blefling ! 

Whom to her bofom prelfing, 
She whiipers, while carefling. 

Oh ! when (hall we again ? 

Here are two letters, which I have forged ; one as 
from Sufan to Robin, the other from William to 
SweetifTa : thefe muft be dropt where they maybe found 
by the improper parties, and will create, a jealoufy* 
whereof I may reap the fruit, and SweetifTa's maiden- 
head may be yet my own. 

SCENE IV. 
PUZZLETEXT and OWEN. 

Puz. Mr. Owen I I have been fearching you. lam 
come, child, to give you fome good inftru&ons. — I am 
forry to hear you have an intention to diigrace your fa- 
mily, by a marriage inferior to your birth. 

Owe N. Do not trouble your head with my marriage, 
good Mr. Parfon. — When I marry, 'twill be tb pleafe 
myfelf, not you. 

Puz. But let it not be fuch a marriage as may reflect 
upon your underftanding. — Confider, Sir,— cojafider 
wno you are. 

AIR 
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AIR IV. March in Scipio. 

Think, mighty Sir, ere you are undone. 
Think who you are, Apfhinken's only Ton ; 
At Oxford you have been, at London eke alfo ; 
You're ahnofl half a man, and more than half an beau : ' 
Oh do not then difgrace the great adlions of your life ! 
Nor let Apfliinken's fon be buried in his wife. 

Puz. You muft govern your paffions, mafter Owen. 

Owen. You may preach, Mr. Paribn, but I ihall 
very little regard you. There is nothing fo ridiculous 
as to hear an old fellow railing at love. 

Puz. It is like a young felK>w railing at age— ^ 

Owen. Or a courtier out of place at court. 

AIR V. Sir Thomas I cannot. 

The worn-out rake at pleafure rails. 

And cries,'Tis all idle and fleeting ; 
At court, the man, whofe int'r^ft fails. 
Cries, All is corruption and cheating : 
But would you know 
Whence both theie flow? 
Tho' fo much they pretend to abhor *em> 
That rails at court. 
This at love's fport, 
Btcaufe they are neither £t for 'em, 

fit for 'em, 
Becaufe they are neither fit for 'em, 

Owen. Befides, dodor, I fancy you have not al- 
ways govem'd your own paflions, tho' you are fo fond 
of corredUng others : as a poet burlefques the non- 
fenfe of others, while he wntes greater nonfenfe him- 
felf 

Puz. Or as a prude corredb the vices of others, 
while ihe is more vicious herfelf. 

Owen. Or as a parfon preaches againll drinking^ 
and then goes to the alehoufe. 

Puz. very truc-^if you mean a prefbyterian 
parfon. 

AIR 
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AIR VL One evening hwng loft my wj 

^Ive heard a noncon parfcm pveadi 

'Gainft whoring.^ with Juft difcUui ; 
"Whiift he himfelfto be naujght did teach 

Of females as large a train 
As ilars in the iky, or lamps in the ftpeet^ 
Or beauties in the Mall we meet. 

Or as— or as — or as, 

Or as the whores in Drury-lane, 

X>WEN. Thy fimiles are all froth> like bottled ale 
< and it is as ^fHcult to get thee out of a iimile 9St 
^ut of an alehottfe« 

AIR Vn. Dutch ik^^. 

Puz, The gaudy fun adorning 

With brighteft rays the -morning, 

tW inorRingy 
Shines o'er the eaftem hill ; 
And I will go Zt porting, 
OwEK^ And! wul go a courting* 

a courting. 
There lies my pleafure IfilL 
JPuz. In gajKar Woodford's ground, 
A brufhing hare is icmnd, 
Acourfe which even kings themfelves ^ughtfee; 
Owen. And in another place 

There lies a brulhing lafs. 
Which will give one^ ten times more (port than 
fhe. 

Second Part. 

JPuz. What pleafure to fee, while the greyhounds ai« 
running. 
Poor pufs's cunning, and Shifting, and fhu«* 
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To fee with what art ftie play? ftill her .part. 
And leaves her purfuers afar : 
Firft this way, then that ; 
Firft a ftretch, ajid then f<juat> 
Till quite out" of breath, 
She yields her to death. 
What joy with the fportman's compare ? 

^ OwEW> 
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OwEU. How fweet to behold the foft blodming lafs. 
With bluftiing face, clafp'd clofe in em- 
brace ! 
To feel her breads rife, fee joy fill her eycg. 
And glout on her heav'n of charms ! 
While iighing and whining. 
And twitting and twining. 
With kiffing and preffing. 
And fondeft careffine. 
With raptures ihe dies m your arms« 

. [Exiunt. 

SWEETISSA and MARGERY. 

Sweet. Ifcveryouhad known what it was to love, 
Margery, you would not have wonder*d how I could 
prefn- a man to his mafter. 

Marg, I fhould not have wonder'd indeed, if our 
young {quire had been like moft young country fquires 
—But he is a fine gentleman, .Sweetii^. 

Sweet. From fuch fine gentlemen, may my ftars 
deliver me, Margery. 

Marc What, I fuppofe you are afraid of being 
made jealous, by his running after other women. 

Sw^ET. Pihaw! Jfliould not think him worth being 
jealous of—he runs after every woman he fees ; ana 
yet, I believe, fcarce knows what a woman is.— 
Either he has more afiedtation than deiire, or more de- 
fire than capacity. O Mai^ery, when I was in Lon^ 
don with Madam, I have feen feveral fuch (parks as 
thefe ; fome of them would attempt making love too. 

—Nay, I have had fuch lovers ! But I could never 

find one of them that would ftand it out. 

AIR VIII. Bcfly Bell and Mary Gray. 

In long pig-tails and fhining lace. 

Our beaux fet out a wooing ; 
Ye widows, never ftiew them grace, 

But laugh at their purfuing. 
But let the daw that (hines fo bright. 

Of borrow'd plumes bereft be, 
Alas ! poor dame, how naked the fight ! 

You'll find there's nothing left ye. 
Vol, II. K Oh 
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Oh Margery ! there is more in Robin's little finger, 
than in a beau's whole body. 

Marg. Yes, and more roguery in him than— 

Sw£ ET. I know you are prejudiced againft him from 
what William fays ; but be aSiired that is all malice ; 
he is defirous of getting his place. 

Marg. I rather think that a prejudice of yours 
againft William. . 

SwEBT. O Margery, Margery! an upper fervant's 
honefty is never fo conspicuous, as when he is abufed 

by the under fervants. They muft rail at fome one ; 

and if they abufe him, he preferves his mailer and 
miflrefs from abufe. 

Marg. Well, 1 would not have fuch a fwect-heart. 

Sw E ET. Puh ! if all you fay were true, what is it to 
wie ? If women were to confider the roguery of their 
lovers, we fhould have even fewer matches among peo- 
ple of quality than we have. 

AIR IX. Mad Moll. 

Why fhould not I love Robin ? 

And why ihould not Bob love me ? 
While ev'ry one elfe he is fobbing. 

He fHll may be honefl to me. 
For tho' his matter he cheats. 

His miftrefs fhares what he gains ; 
And whilft I am tailing the fweets,^ 

The devil take her who complains* 
Marg. But Ihould he be taken indeed ; 

Ah ! think what a fhame it would be 
To have your love dragg'd out of bed. 

And thence in a cart to the tree. 
Sweet. Let halters tie up the poor cheat. 

Who only deferves to be bang'd ; 
The wit who can get an eflate. 

Hath flill too much wit to be hang'd. 

But I don't (peak this on Robin's account ! for if all 
my mailer's anceflors had met with as good fervants as 
Robin, he had enjoyed a better eftate than he hath 
now. 

SCENE 
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SCENE VT. 

ROBIN and SWEETISSA> 

AIR X. Maiquerade minuets 

Roi, Oh my Sweetifla! 

Give me a kifs-a. 
Ok what a blifs'-a 
To behold your charms ! 
My eyes with gazing ! 
Are iet a blazing. 
SwEBT. Come then and quench them withm tnf 

arms. 

Rob, Oh nvy Sweetifla ! thou art ftraighter than th« 
ilraighteft tree— fwceter than the fweeteft flower — thy 
Hand IS as white as milk, and as warm $ thy breafl is as 
white as fnow, and as cold. ——Thou art, tofum thee up 
at once, an olio of perfe£lions ; or in other words, a 
garden of blifs which my foul delights to walk in.-— 
Oh ! I will take fuch fl:ri<ies about thy form, fuch vafl> 
fiich mighty ftrides 

Sweet. Oh Robin ! at is as impoi&ble to tell thee 
how much I love thee, as itt is to tell— how much 
water there is in the fea. 

Rob. My dear Sweetifla \ had I the learning of the 
^author of that opera book in the parlour-window, I 
could not make a fimile to my love. 

Sweet. Be aflur'd there fliall be ao love lofl be* 
tween us. ^ 

AIR Xr. Young Damon once the happieft Twain* 

When mutual paflion hath pofl!efs*d. 
With equal flame each amorous breaft> 

How fweet's the rapt'rous kifs ? 
While each with foft contention ftrive. 
Which higheft ecftafies fliall give. 

Or be ihore mad with blifs. 

Rob. Oh my SweetiflTa ! how impatieiit am I till thfc 
|>arfon hath ftitch'd us together ; then, my dear, no- 
thing but the fcifliard of the Fates ihould ever cut us 
afunder. 

K 2 Sweet. 
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Sweet. How charming is thy voice I Tweeter than 
bagpipes to my ear : J could liften ever. 

Rob. And I could view thee ever : thy face is 
brighter than the brighteft filver. Oh could 1 rub my 
filver to be as bright as thy dear face, I were a butler 
indeed ! 

Sweet. Oh Robin! there is no rubbing on my 
face ; the colour which I have, nature, not art, hath 

fivcn ; for on my honour, during the whole time I 
ave lived with my miftrefs, out of all the pots of paint 
which I have plaifter'd on her face, 1 never ftole a bit 
to plaifteron my own, 

Rob. Adieu, my dear, I muftgO whet my knives ; 
hy that time the paifon will be retum'd from courfing, 
and we will bemarried this morning. ——Oh SweetiFai 
it is eaiier to fathom the depth of the bpttomlefs iea» 
than my love. 

Sweet. Or to fathom the depth of a woman's bot- 
tomlefs confcience, than to tell thee mine. ' 

Rob. Mine is as deep as the knowledge of phy* 
ficians. 

Sweet. Mine as the projeds of ftatefmen. 

Rob. Mine as the virtue of whores. 

Sweet. Mineas thehonefty of lawyers* 

Hob. Mine &s the piety of priefts. 

Sweet. Mine as I know not what 

Rob . Mine— as — as — as — Pgad I don't know what. 

A I R Xir. All in the Downs. 

Would you my love in words difplay'd, 
A language muft be coin'd to tell. 

No word for fuch a paffion's made. 
For no one ever lov*d fo well. 

Nothing, Oh ! nothing's like my love for you, 

i^ud fo my deareft, and fo my deareft, and my 
dear, adieu. 

SCENE VII. 

SWEETISSA anii MARGERY, 

Sweet. Oh my Margery ! if thi« fit jof love con- 
^nues, how happy ihall I be ! 

Mar^ 
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Marg. Ayy it will continue the ufualtime, Iwar-^ 
rant you, durin?^ the honey-moon. 

SwB ET. Call It the honey-year, the honey-age. Oh 
Margery ! fure never woman lov'd as I do !— tho' J am. 
to be married this morning, flill it feems long to me.— >- 
1 o a mind in love, fure an hour before marriage feems. 
a month. 

Marg. Ay, my dear, and many an hour after mar«- 
riage feems a twelvemonth ; it is the only thing where- 
in the two ftates agree ; for we generally wifti ourfelves 
into it, and wifh ourfelves out of it. 

Sweet. And then into it again; which makes one 
poet fay, love is like the wind. 
- Ma K G. Another* that it is like the (ea. 

Sweet. A third, a weather-cock. 

Marg. A fourth, a Jack with alanthornf. 

Sweet. In Aiort, it is like every thing. 

Marg. And like nothing at all. 

AIR XIII. Ye nymphs and filvan god«.. 

How odd a thing is love. 

Which the poets foin would prove 

To be this and that. 

And the Lords knows what. 
Like all things below and above* 

But believe a maid. 

Skilled enough in the trade 
Its myfleries to explain ; 

'lis a gentle dart. 

That tickles the heart. 
And tho' it gives us fmart. 

Does joys impart, 
Which largely requite all the pain. 

Marg. Oh, my dear 1 whilfl you have been finging,^ 
fee what I have difcover'd ! 

Sweet. It is a woman's hand, and not my own- 
\^Reaiij.] Oh my Margery ; now I am undone indeed. ^ 
—Robin is falfe, he has lain with, and left ourSufan. 

Marg. How! 

SwBET. This letter comes from her to upbraid him. 
with it. 

K 3 Marc» 
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M A RG. Then you have reafon to thank fate for this 
timely difcovery.^^— What would it avail you to have 
found it out when you were married to him ? — When 
you h"d been his wife, what would it have profited 
you to have known he had another ? 

Sweet. True, true Margery; when oncQ a womaix 
49 married, 'tis too late to <Ufc6ver faults* 

A I R XIV. Red houfc. 

Ye virgins who would marry,i 
Ere you choofe, be wary,, 
If you'd not mifcarry, 
Be inclin'd to doubting': 
Examine well your lover^ 
His vices to difcover, 
With caution con him over* 
' And turn quite infide out him ^ 

But wedding paft. 

The flocking caft. 

The guefts all gone. 

The curtain drawn. 

Be henceforth blind, 

Be very kind, 
And find no faults about him. 

Sweet. Oh Margery ! I am refolv'd never to feo 
Robin more^ 

Marg^ keep th^t refolution, and you will be 
happy. 

SCENE VIII^ 
ROBIN, 

How truly does the book fay — hours to men in love 
are like years. Oh for a fhower of rain to fend the 
parfon home from courfing, before the canonical hours 
are over !-r-Ha 1 what paper is this ? — The hand of 
our William is on the fuperfcription^ 

To Mrj. SWEETISSA. 

** Madam, 

** Hoping that you are not quite de-t-c-r-ter-ml- 
** nrc-edj determined to vxdxry Qur Rohinj^ this comes 
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" for to let you.know'* — [PU read no more ; can there 
be fuch fal/hood in mankind ? — I find footmen are as 
great rogues as their mafters ; and henceforth Til look 
for no more honefty under a livery, than an embroidered 
coat — but let me fee again]——" to let you know I 
** am ready to fulfil my promife to you.'* 

Ha 1 ihe too is guilty.-— Chambermaids are as bad aft 
their ladles, and the whole world is one nefl of rogues. 

AIR XV. Black joke. 

The more we know of human kind. 
The more deceits and tricks we find 

In every land as well as Wales ; 
For would you fee no roguery thrive. 
Upon the mountains you muft livp, 

. For rogues abound in all the vales. 
The mailer and the man will nick. 
The miArefs and the maid will trick ; 

For rich and poor 

Are rogue and whore. 
There's not one honefl man in a fcore. 
Nor woman true in twenty-fbor. 

SCENE IX. 
ROBIN und JOHN. 

Rob. Oh John ! thou beft of friends ! come to my 
arms. — For thy fake I will ftill believe there is one 
honeft — one honeft man in the world. 

John. What means our Robin ? 

Rob. O my friend! Sweetifla is falfe, and Pm un- 
done — let this letter explain the reft. 

John. Ha J and is William at the bottom of all— 
Our WilHam who us'd to rail againft women and ma* 
trimony ! Oh ! 'tis too true what our parfon fays, 
there's no belief in man. 

Rob. Nor woman neither.— John, art thou my 
friend ? 

John. When did* Robin aflc me what I have not 
done ? — Have I not left my horfes undreft, to whet thy 
knives ?— Have I not left my ftable unclean'd, to clean 

K4 thy 



20o' The, GRU.B-STREET OPERA., , 

thy fpoons ? And even the bay ftone-horfe unwater'd, 
to wafh thy glaffes ! 

Rob. Then thou fhalt carry a challenge for me to 
William. 

Jo«N. Oh Robin ! confider what our parfon fays— 
Wc muft not revenge, but forget and forgive. 

Rob. Let our parfon fay what he will.— When did 
he himfelf forgive ? Did he forgive gaffer Jobfon hav- 
ing wrong'd mm of two cocks of hay in £ve load ?— - 
Did he forgive gaxmnar 6owgrunt for having wrong'd 
him of a tyth-pig ? Did he forgive Sufan Foulmouth, 
for telling him he lov'd the cellar better than his pul- 
pit ? — No, no, let him preach up forgivenefs, he for- 
gives nobody. - So I will follow his example, not his 
precepts., — Had he hit me a flap in the nice, I could 
have put it pp.— Had he ftole a £lver fpoon, and laid 
the blame on me, the' I had been tum'd away, I could 
have forgiven him. But to try to rob me of my love— <- 
that, thit, our John, I never can forgive him. 

A I R XVf. TipUng John. 

Thedo| his bit 

Will often quit 
A battle to efcnew; 

The cock his co^n 

Will leave in barn. 
Another cock in view. 

One man will eat 

Another's meat. 
And no contention feen ; 

Since all agree 

*Tis befl to be, 
Tho' hungry, in a whole fkin. 

But ihould each fpy 

His miftrefs by 
A rival move his fuit. 

He quits his fears. 

And oy the ears 
They fall together to't. 

A rival fhocks 

Men, dogs, and cocks. 

And 
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And makes the gentleft froward ; 

He who won't fight 

For mifbefs bright, 
Ts fomething worfe than coward. 

John. Nay, to fay the truth, thou haft reafon 019 
thy fide. Fare-thee-well. — I'll go deliver thy meflage^ 
and thou (halt find I will behave myfelf like a Welch-^ 
man, and thy friend. 

SCENE X. 
ROBIN. 

Now were it not for the fin of felf-murder, would T 
go hang myielfat the next tree. Yes, Sweetifia, I 
would hang myfelf, and haunt thee. — Oh woman, wo • 
man ! is this the return you make true love ? — No man- 
is fure of his miftrefs, till he has gotten her with child. 
— A lover ihould ad like a boy at fchool, who fpl^s iis 
his porridge that no one may take itfromhim — Should 
William h^ve been beforehand with me — Oh ! 

SCENE XL 
ROBIN and SWEETISSA.. 

^WEET, Oh ! the perjury of men ! I find dreams da 
not always go by contraries ; for I dreamt laft nighty, 
that I faw our Robin married to another. 

[A longfiUnctf and nualkirg iy one antther^- 
She takes out ber handkerchiefs and hurfit 
out' a er^ing^ 

Rob. Your crying won't do. Madam; lean tell- 
you that. — ^I have been your fool long enough — ^I have 
been cheated by your tears too often, to believe them* 
any longer. 

Sw E E T , Oh barbarous, perfidious, cruel wretch ! — 
Oh ! I Ihall break my heart— Oh I 

Rob. No, no, your heart is like a green ftick, you 
may bend it> but cannot break it. — It will bend like ai 
willow, and twift round any one* 

Sweet. Monfterl monfter! 

Rob. Better language would ihew better breeding. 

Kj ArlRi 
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A r R XVn. Hedge-lane. 

Indeed, my dear, 

With figh and tear. 
Your point you will not carry j, 

I'd rather eat 

The offal meat, 
Than others leavings marry ► 
Sweet* Villain, well 

You would conceal 
your falfhood by fuch catches ;; 

Alas ! too true 

I've been to you. 
Thou very wretch of wretches* 

Well you know 
What I might do 
Would I but with young mailer.. 
Rob. Pray be ftill. 

Since by our Will, 
You're now with child of baftard» 
Sweet. I with child? 
Rob* Yes, you with child. 

Sweet* I with child, you villain I 
Rob. Yes, you. 

Madam, you. 
Are now with child by William* 

It is equal to me with whom you pbiy your pranks ; 
and I'd as lieve be my mailer's cuckold as my fellow- 

fervant's* Nay, I had rather; for I could make 

him pay for it* 

Sweet* Oh, moil inhuman I doft thou not expe^ 
the cieling to hU down on thy head, for fo notorious 
a lie ? Doil thou believe in the Bible ? Doil thou be-- 
lieve there is fuch a thing as the devil ? Dofl thou be- 
lieve there is fuch a place as hell ? 

Rob* Yes, I do. Madam; and you will find there is 
fuch a place to your coil.— Oh, Sweetifla, SweetiiTa ! 
that a woman could h»ear herfelf aik'd in church to one 
man, when ihe knew ihe had to do with another- 

Sweet, i had to do with another i 

Rob* You, Madam, you*. 

Sweet 
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Sweet. I had to do with Will ? 
Rob. Yes, you had to do with Will. 

AIR XVIII. . Lord Biron's M^got- 

SwE ET. Sure nought fo difaftrous can womanbefal. 
As to be a good virgin, and thought none 
at all. 

Had William but pleas'd me. 

It never had teiz'd me 
To hear a forfaken man bawl. 

But from you this abufe. 

For whofe fake and whofe ufe, 
I have fafe cork'd my maidenhead up ; 

IJow mull it fhock my ear I 

For what woman can bear 

To be call'd a vile drunkard. 

And told of the tankard. 
Before Ihe has fwallow'd a cup ? 

RoB. OSweetilTa, Sweetiffa! well thou fcnowel!^ 
that wert thou true, I'd not have fold thee for five 
hundred pounds. But why do I argue longer with ant 
ungrateful woman, who is not only falfe, but triumphs 
in her faI(hood ; her falfhood to one who hath been 
too true to her* Since you can be fo bafe, I fhall tell 
you what I never did intend to tell you — When I wa» 
in London, I might have had an aiFair with a lady, and 
flighted her for you. 

Sweet. A lady ! I might have had three lords in one 
afternoon ; nay, more than that, I refufed a man with 
a thing over his ihoulder like a fcarf at a burying, for 
you ; and thefe men, they fay, are the greateft men in 
the kingdom. ' 

Rob. O Sweetiffa! the very band-irons thou didft 
rub before thou waft preferred to wait on thy lady have 
not more brafs in them than thy forehead. 

Sweet. O Robin, Robin 1 the great filver candle- 
flicks in thy cuftody are not more hollow than thoa 
art. 

^' Rob. O Sweetiffa ! the paint, nay, the eye-brow» 
that thou ptttteil on thy miflrefs are not more falfe than 
thou» 

K6 Sweet* 



ao4 The GRUB-STREET OPERA. 

Sweet. Thou haft as many miftreiTes as there are 
g)a(res on thy fide-board. 

Rob. And thou lovers as thy miftrefs has patches. 

SwEBT. If I have, you will have bat a fmall ihare. 

Rob. The better my fortune.— -To lofe a wife 
when you have had her^ is to get out of misfortune 
—to lofe one before you get her, is to efcape it; 
efpecially if it be one that fomebody has had before 
you.— —He that marries, pays the price of virtue,—- 
Whores are to be had cheaper. 

AIR X[X. Do not alk me. 

A woman'! ware, like china. 

Once flaw'd is good for nought ; 
When whole, tho* worth a guinea. 

When broke's not worth a groat. 
A woman at St. James's 

With guineas you obtain. 
But ftay till loft her fame is. 

She'll be cheap in Drury-Ianc. 

SCENE xn. 

SWEETISSA and MARGERY^ 

Sweet. Ungrateful, barbarous wretch ! 

Marc. What is the matter ? 

Sweet. Oh, Margery! Robin—— 

Marg. What more of him ? 

Sweet. O ! worfe than you can imagine— worfc 
than I could have dreaded ! — Oh, he has fullied my 
virtue ! 

Marc, How! your virtue? 

Sweet. Yes, Margery, that virtue which I kept 
lock'd up as in a cupboard ; that very virtue he has 
abus'd— He has barbaroufly iniinuated to be no virtue 
at all. Oh, I could have bom any fate -but this ! 
«— I that ^ould have carried a knapfack thro' the 
World, fo that my virtue had been fafe within it— I 
that would rather have been the pooreft man's wife, 
than the richeft man's whore— To be call'd the mifs 
of a footman, that would not be the mifs of a king. 

Mar p. I^ is a melancholy thind:^ indeed. 

Sweet. 
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Sweet. O Margery ! men do not fafficiently under« 
fiand the value of virtue.— Even footmen learn to go 
a whoring of their mailers— and virtue will fliortly 
be of no ufe, but to Hop bottles. 

AIR XX. Tweed-iide. 

What woman her virtue would keep. 

When nought but her virtue (he gains I 
While fhe lulls her foft pafEons afleep, 

She^s thought but a feol for her pains* 
Since valets» who learn their lords wit. 

Our virtue a bauble can call. 
Why fhould we our ladies ileps quif> 

Or have any virtue at all ? 



««pi 



ACT II. SCENE I. 

SCENE, The FieUu 

Mr. APSHONES and MOLLY. 
Mr. APSHONES. ' 

I Tell you, daughter, I a;n doubtful whether his de** 
figns be honourable : there is no truft in thefe flut* 
t'ring fellows ; they place as much glory in winnings 
poor girl, as a foldier does in conquering a town. 
Nav; their very parents often encourage them in it ; 
ana when they have brought up a boy to flatter and 
deceive the women, they think they have given him a 
good education, and call him a fine gentleman. 

Molly. Do not, dear Sir, fufpedl my Owen; he 
is made of a gentler nature^ 

Mr. Ap. And yet I have heard that that gentle 
gentleman, when he was at London, rjummaged all the 
playhoufes for miftrefles: nay, you- younelf have 
heard of his pranks in the pariih ; did he not feduce the 
fidler's daughter ? 

Molly. That was the fidler's fault; you know he 
fold his daughter, and gave a receipt for the money* 

Mr, Af. Hath he not made mifchitf between feve- 

ral 
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rll men and their wives ? AnS do you not know that 
he lulls after every woman he fees, though the poor 
wretch does not look as if he was quite come from 
nurfe yet. 

Molly, ^wce angel; cannot have more fweetnefs in 
their looks than he. 

Mr. Ap. Angels! baboons! thefe are the creatures 
that refemble our )>eaus the moll. If they have any 
fweetnefs in them, 'tis from the fame reafon that an 
orange hath. Why have our women frelher com- 
plexion^ and more health in their countenances here 
than in London, but becaufe we have fewer beaus 
among us ; in that I will have you think no more of 
him ; for I have no defign upon hica, and 1 will pre- 
vent his driigns upon. you. If he. comes here any, 
more, I will acquaint his mother. 

Molly. .Befirft aSuted that his dfeligns are not ho- 
nourable, before you ralhly ruin them. 

Mr. Ap. I will confent to no clandelline affair. 
Let the great rob one another, and us, if they pleafe ^ 
I will Ihew them the poor can be honeft. I defire only 
to prefervc my daughter, let them preferve their fon. 

Molly. Oh, Sir! would you preierve your daugh- 
ter, you mull prpferve her love. 

A I R XXl. 

So deep within your Molly'3 heart 

Her Owen's image lies. 
That if with Owen fhe mull part. 

Your wretched daughter dies. . 
Thus when unto the foldier's breall 

The arrow flies too furc. 
When thence the fatal point you wrefl. 

Death is his only cure. 

Mr. Ap. Pugh, pugh, you mull cure one love by 

another : 1 have a new fweetheart for you and I'll 

throw you in a new fuit of clothes into the bargain 

— < which i can tell you is enough to balance 

the. affedlions of women of much higher rank than 
yourfelf. 

Molly. Nothing can recompencc the lofs of my 
z Owen J 
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Owen ; and as to what he lofes by me, my behaviour 
ihall make him amends. 

Mr. Ap. Poor girl! how ignorant (he isof ^he 
world-; but little fhe knows that no qualities can make 
amends for the want of fortune, and that fortune 
makes a fufficient amends for the want of every good 
quality. 

Molly. My dear Owen, I am fure, will think 
otherwife. 

AIR XXir. Let ambition fire the mind* 

Happy with the man I love, 
I'll obfequious watch his will ; 

Hotteft pleafures I ihall prove. 
While his pleafures I fulfil. 
/ Dames, by proudeft titles known. 

Shall deiire what we poffeft ; 

And while thcy*d lefs happy owa 

. Grandeur is not happinefs. 

Mr.Ap. I will hear no more — ^remember what I 
have faid, and ftudy to be dutiful— or you are no 
child of mine. 

Molly. Oh ! unhappy wretch that I am : I muH 
have no hufband, or no father — ^What ihall I do-^— 
or whither ihall I turn I Love pleads ftrong for a huf- 

band, duty for a father yes, and duty for a hufband 

too but then what is one who is already fo— — 
Well then, I will antedate my duty. I will think him 
my hufband before he is fo. But ihould he then prove 
falfe— and when I've loil my father, ihould 1 lofe 
myhuibandtoo, thatisimpofllble— falihood and h^ 
SM^ incompatible. 

AIR XXIII. Sweet are the charms. 

Beauties ihall quit their darling town. 

Lovers ihall leave the fragant ihades, 
Dodtors upon the fee ihall frown, 
Parfons ihall hate the mafquerades.; 
Nay, ere I think of Owen ill. 
Women ihall leave their dear quadrille.. 

SCENE 



V... 
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SCENE n. - 

OWEN, MOLLY* 

Owen. My dear Molly, let not the reflefllon on 
aiy paft gaieties give thee any uneafinefs ; be aflur'd 
I have long been tir'd with variety, and I find after 
all the changes I have run thro* both of women and 
clothe s ' a man hath need of no more than one 
woman and one fuit at a time. 

AIR XXIV. Under the Greenwood tree* 

To wanton pleaifures, roving charms^ 

I bid a long adieu, 
While wrapt within m/ Molly's arms,. 

I find enough in you. 
By hottfes this, by horfes that. 

By clothes a third's undone. 
While this abides— the fecond rides„ 

l^he third can wear but one* 

Molly. My dear, I will believe thee, and am re* 
(blv'd from this day forward to run all the hazards of 
my lift with thee— Let thy rich parents or my poor 
parents fay what they will, let us henceforth have no 
other defire than to make one another parents. 

Owen. With all my heart, mydear; and the (boner 
we begin to love — the fboner we ihall be fo. 

Molly. Begin to love !— Alas, my dear— —is it 
BOW to begin ? — — • 

OwsN. Not the theory of love, my angel to 

%.at I have long been an apprentice r fo long that' I 
now defire to fet up my trade. 

Molly. Let us then to the parfon— I am as willing 
to be manied as thou art. 

Owen. Why the parfon, my dear? 

Molly. Wc can't be married without him.— 

Owen. No, but we can love without him ; and 
^hat have we to. do with marriage while we can love- 
-—^Marriage is but a dirty road to love — and thofe 
are happieft who arrive at love without travelling, 
thro' it. 

3 AIR 
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AIR XXV. Dcarcft charmer. 

Will you ftill bid me tell. 
What you difcern fo well 

By my expiring fighs. 

My doating eyes ? 
Look thro' the inilruAive grove, 
Each objed prompts to love. 

Hear how the turtles coo. 

All nature tells you what to do. 

Molly. Too well I underftand you now— —No, 
"no, however dirty the road of marriage be — I will to 
love no other way— —Alas ! there is no other way 
but one — and that is dirtier ftill —None travel thfo* 
it without fuUying their reputations beyond the poffi- 
bility of cleaning. 

Owen. When cleanlinefs is out of fafhion, who 
would defire to be clean ?— And when ladies of 
quality appear with dirty reputations, why fhould yoa 
fear a little fpot on yours. 

Molly, Ladies of quality may wear bad reputa- 
tions as well as bad clothes, and be admir'd in botk 
■ "'^In it women of lower rank muft be decent, or they 
will be difregarded ; for no woman can pafs without 
one good quality, unlefs ihe be a woman of very 
great quality. 

Owen. You judge too fevcrely.— Nature never 
prompts us to a real crime : it is the impofition of a 
prieft, not nature's voice, which bars us from a plea- 

fure allow'd to every beaft but man But why do 

1 this to convince thee by arguments of what thou 
art fufficiently certain ? Why fhould I refute your 
tongue, when your fond eyes refute it. 

AIR XXVI. Canny Boatman. 

How can I truft your words precife. 

My foft defires den}dn|;. 
When, Oh ! I read within your eyesi 
Your tender heart complying. 
Your tongue may cheat. 
And with deceit^ 

Your 
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Your fofter wiihes cOver ; 

But, Oh! your eyes 

Know no difguife. 
Nor ever cheat your lover. 

Molly. Away, falfe perjur'd barbarous wretch- 
is this the love you have for me, to undo me— ta 
ruin me ? 

Owen. Oh! do not take on thee thus, my dear 
Molly — I would fooner ruin myfelf than thee. 

Molly. Ay, fo it appears. — Oh! fool that I was 
to think thou could'il be conftant who haft ruin'd fo 

many women to think that thou ever didfl intend 

to marry me, who hail long been pradiis'd in the arts 
of reducing our fex — Henceforth 1 will fooner think 
it poffible for butter to come when the witch is in the 
churn — for hay to dry in the rain — for wheat to be 
ripe at Chrillmas— for cheefe to be made without 
milk — for a barn to be free from mice — for a warren 
to be free from rats — for a cherry orchard to be free 
from blackbirds— or for a churchyard to be free 
from ghoils, as for a young man to be free from 
falfhood, *w 

Owen. Be not enrag'd, my fwcetjeft dear— Let 
jne kifs away thy.paffion. 

Molly. Avaunt— a blight is in thy kifo— thy 
breath is the wind of wantonnefs-^-^hd virtue cannot 
grow near thee. 

AIR XXVU. ril range around. 

Since you ib bafe and faithlefs be. 
And would — without marrying me, 
A maid V\l gO to Pluto's fhore. 
Nor think of men or—marriage more. 

Owen. You'll repent that refolntion before you get 

halfway She'll go pout and pine away half an 

hour by herfelf, then reUpfe into a £t of fondnefs> 
Md be all my own. 

AIR 
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A I R XXVIir. Cloe is falfe. 

Women in vain loves powerful torrent 

With unequal ftrength op^fe ; 
Reason a while may Hem the flrong current^ 
Love Hill at lail her ibul o'etfiows ^ 
Pleafures inviting^ 
Paffions exciting. 
Her lover charms her. 
Of pride difarms her, 
Down fhe goes. 

SCENE m. A Field. 
ROBIN, WILUAM, JOHN, THOMAS. 

Will, Here's as proper a plac^ as can be for ou^ 
buiinefs. 

Rob. T^efooner the better. 

John. Come, Thomas, thou and I will not be idle* 

Tho. ril take a knock or two for lovei^. with, alt 
my heart. 

AIR XXIX. Britons, ftrike home. 

Will. Robin, come on, come on, come on. 

As foon as you pleafe. 
RoBi Will, I will hit thee a flap in thej, 

Slap in the, flap in the face* 
Will, Would, would I could fee it, 
I would with both feet 
Give thee fucH a kick bv the by. 
Rob. If you dare, Sir, ao. 

Will, Why do not, Sir, you ? 

Rob. Tm ready, l*m ready. 

Will. And fo am I too, 

Tho. You muft fight to feme other tune, or yoa 
wiU never fight 4t all, 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

ROBIN» WILLIAM, JOHN, THOMAS, 

^SUSAN. 

Sus. What arc you doing, you fet of Isay rafcals ? 
—Do you coniider my maSer will be at home within 
thefe two hours, and find nothing ready for hi& 
fupper ? 

Will. Let mailer come when he will If he 

keeps Robin, I am free to go as foon as he plea{e»^ 
Robin and I will not live in one houfe together. 

Sus. Why, what's the matter ? 

Rob. He wanted to get my miftrefs from me, 
that's all. 

Will. You lie, firrah, you lie. 

Rob. Who do you call liar, you blockhead ? ■ 
I fay, you lie. 

Will. And I fay you lie. 

Rob. And you lie. 

Will. And I fay you lie again. 

Rob* The devil take the greateft liar, I fay.. 

AIR XXX. Mother, quoth Hodge. 

Sws» Oh fy upon't, Robin, Oh fy upon't Will, 

What langua|;e^ like tlus, what fcuiliom 
defames f 
'Twere better your tongues Ihould ever beftill. 
Than always be fcolding and calling vile 
names. 
Will* *Twas he that lies 

Did firft devife. 
The firft words were his, and the laft fhali 
be mine. 
Rob. You kifs^ my dog. 

Will. You're a fly dog. 

Rob. Loggerhead. 
Will. Blockheads 
Rob. Fool. 
Will. Fox. 
Rob. Swine. 

Will. Sirrah, Pll make you repent yoa ever quar- 
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Tcird with me— r— I will tell my mafter of two filvcr 

fpoons you ftolc — I'll difcovier your tricks your 

felling of glaffes, and pretending the froft broke them 
—making mafter brew more beer than he needed, 
and then giving it away to your own family ; cfpe- 
tially to feed the great fwollen belly of that fat gutted 

brother of yours who gets drunk twice a day at 

mafter's expence. 

RoB. Ha, ha, ha! And is this all ? 

Will. No, firrah, it is not all — then there's your 
filing the plate, and when it was found lighter, pre- 
tendmg that it wafted in cleaning ; and your bills for 
tutty and rotten-ftone, when you us'd nothing but 
poor whiting. Sirrah, you have been fuch a rogue, 
that you have ftolc above half my mafter's plate, and 
Ipoil'd the reft. 

Sus. Fie upon't, William, what have we to do 
with mafter's loffes ? He is rich, and can afford it 
—Don't let us quarrel among ourfelves— let us ftand 

by one another for, let me tell you, if matters 

were to be too nicely examin'd into, I am afraid it 

would go hard with us all Wife fervants always 

Aick clofe to one another, like plums in a pudding 
that's over-wetted, fays Sufan the cook. 

John. Or horfe in a ftable that's on fire— -—fays 
John the groom. 

Tho. Or grapes upon a wall— fays Thomas the 
gardener. 

Sus. Every fervant fhould be fauce to his fellow- 
fervant— as fauce difguiies the faults of a tlifh 
fo ihould he theirs.— O William, were we all to 
Jiave our deferts, we fhould be finely roafted indeed. 

A I R XXXI. Dime of honour. 

A wife man others faults conceals 

His own to get more clear of; 
While Folly all ftie knows reveals. 

Sure what ftie does to hear of. 
The parfon and the lawyer's blind. 

Each to his brother's erring- 



F«r fhould you fearch, he knows you'd find 
No barrel the better herring. 

AIR 
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AIR XXXIL We have cheated the paribn. 

RoB« Here (lands honeft Bob, who ne'er in his life 
Was known to be guilty of fadlion and ftrife. 
But oh what can 
Appeafe the man. 
Who wou'd rob me of both my place and my 
wife. 
Will. If you prove it, PU be hang'd, and that's fair. 
Rob. Pvq that in my pocket will make it appear. 
Will, Pry'thee what ? 

Rob. Aflc you that. 

When you know you have written againil me 
fofiat. 

* 

Rob. Here is your hand, . tho' there is not your 
name to it — is not this your hand. Sir ? 

Will. I don't think it worth my while to tell yoa 
whether it is or no. 

Rob. Was it not enough to try to fupplant me in 
my place, but you mull try to get my miftrefs ? 

Will. Your miflrefs— — any man may have your 
miflrefs than can out-bid you ; for it is very well 
known, you never had a miilrefs without 'pa3dng 
for hen 

Rob. But perhaps you may find me too cunning 
for you, and while you are attempting my place, you 
may lofe your own. 

AIR XXXIir. Hark, hark, the cock crows. 

. Will. . When mailer thinks fit, 
I am ready to quit 

A place 1 folittle regard. Sir ; 
For while thou art here. 

No merit muft e'er 
Expedl to find any reward, Sir. 

1 he groom that is able 
To manage his ftable. 

Of places enough need not doubt, Sir ; 
But you, my good brother. 

Will fcarce find another. 
If mailer ihould e'er turn you out, Sir. 

Sus. 
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Sus. If you can't^be friends without it, you had 
beft fight it out once for all. 

Will. Ay fofayl. 

RoB. No, no,*"J am for no fighting: it is but 2 
word and a blow with William ; he would fet the 
whole parilh together by the ears, if he could ; and 
it is very well known what difiiculties I have been put 
to, to keep peace in it. 

Will. I fuppofe peace-making is one of the fecret 

fervices you have done mafter for they are fuch 

fecrets, that your friend the devil can hardly difcoyer 
—and whence does your peace-making arife, but from 
your fear5 of getting a black eye or a bJoody nofe, in 

the fquabbie for if you could fet the whole parifh 

a boxing, without hoxmg yourfelf, it is well known 

you would do it, firrah, firrah had your love for 

the tenants been the occafion of your peace-making, 
as vou call it, you would not be always making mafter 
fo hard upon them in evtry court j and prevent him 
giving them the fat ox at Chriftmas, on pretence of 
good hufbandry. 

Rob, Yours you have a great love for, mafter, we 
know by your driving to inch, as you do, firrah. You 
are fuch a headftrong devil, that you will overturn 
the coach one day or other, and break both mafter 
and miftrefs* necks ; it is always neck or nothing 
with you. * 

Sus. Oh fit ! William, pray let me be the mediator 
between you. 

Rob. Ay, ay, let Sufan be the mediator, FlI refer 
my caufe to any one— it is equal to me. 

Will. No, no, I fhall not. refer an aflair, wherein 
any honour is fo concerned, to a woman. 

AIR XXXIV. Of a noble race was Shinken. 

Good Madam cook, the greafy. 
Pray leave your faucy bawling. 

Let all your toil 

Be to make the pot boil. 
For that's your proper calling. 

With 
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With men as wife as RtJbin, 
A female judge may pafs, Sir, 

For wher^ the grey qjare 

Is the better horfe^ <here 
The horfe is but an ais^^^ir. 

s c E N E v: 

ROBIN, THOMAS, SUSAN. 

Sus« Saucy fellow* 

Tho. I fuppofe he is gone to inform mailer againfl 
you. 

Rob. Let him go, I am too well with Madam to 
fear any mifchief he can make with mailer. — And 
hearkee, between you and J, Madam won't ftifFer me 
to be turn'd ou t ■ you heard William upbraid me 
with ilealing the beer for iny own family ; but fhe 
knows half of it hath gone to her own private cel- 
lar, where ihe andrthe parfon fit and drink, and me- 
ditate ways to propagate religion in the pariih — 

Sus. Don't Ipeak againfi Madam, Robin fhe is 

an exceeding good woman to her own fervants. 

Roe. Avy ay, to us upper fervants,— we that keep 
the keys fare well enougli— and for the reft, let 

them ilarve for Robin. It's the way of the worid, 

Sufan ; the heads of all profeflions thrive, whilst the 
othe;rs ilarve. 



.'^ 



A I R XXXV. Plerot's t^n^,; 

Great courtiers palaces contain, 

Wiiile fmall ones fear the gaol. 
Great parfons riot in champaigne. 

Small parfons fot on ale ; 
Great whores in coaches gang. 

Smaller miifes,. 

For their kiifes, 
Are in Bridewell bang'4 ; 

While in vogue 

lives the great rogue, 
Smail rogues are by dozens hang'd. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

SUSAN, SWEETISSA. 

Sweet. Oh brave Sufan ! what, you aire refolved to 
keep open doing$ : when a woman goes without the 
precindls of virtue, fhe never knows where to Hop, 

AIR XXXVL Cottntrx garden. 

Virtue within a* woman's heait^ 
By nature's hand is ram'd in. 
There muft be keptbyfteady art. 
Like water when it's damm'd in. 

But the dam once broken, 

Paft all revoking, 
Virtue flies off in a minute ; 

Like a river left. 

Of waters bereft 
Each man may venture in it. 

Sos, I hope you will pardon mfy want of capacity^ 
Madam, but I d6n*t know what you mean 

SwBBT. Your capacity is too capacious— —Ma- 
dam— —— — 

Sus. Your mediod of talking. Madam, is fomething 
dark. 

SwBET. Your method of a(Eing is darker. Ma- 
dam.—— 

S i; s . I dare appeal to the whole world for the julH^ 
fication ofmyadhons. Madam; and I defy any one 
to fay my fame is more fuUied than ray plates ■ 
Madam.— ^ 

Sweet. Your pots you mean-*-*-Madam : if you 
are like any plates, it is foop plates, which any man 
may put his fpoon into. 

Sus. Me, Madam.———— 

Sweet. You, Madam. * ■ ■ 

A I R XXXVn. Dainty Davy. 

Sus. What the devil mean you thus 

Scandal fcattering. 
Me beQ>attermg, 
Dirty flut, and i^ly pufs. 
What can be your meaning ? 
Vol, IL L Swbbt« 
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Sweet. Had you, Madam, not forgot. 

When with Bob you — —you know what, 
, Surely, Madam, you would not 
Twice enquire my meaning. 

"There, read that letter, and be fatisfied how bafe you 
?hjtve been to a woman, to whom you have profeffed a 
tfriendfhip. 

Sus. What do you mean by offering me a letter to 

read ? when you know 

Sweet. When I know you writ h. Madam. 
. Sus. When you know 1 can neither write nor read, 

:iMadam. • Vt was my parents fault, not mine, that 

•gave me not a better education ; and if you had not 
/been taught to write, you would have been no more 
.able to write than^myfelf— tho' youbarbaroufly upbraid 
jne with what is not my fault. 

Sweet. How ! — and is it pofTible you can neither 
jxead nor write. 

.Sus. Poflible !— :why fhould it be impoffible for a* 
.fervant not to be able to write — when fo many gentle- 
man can't ijpeil ? — 

SwBET, Here is your name to a love-letter, which 

is direfted to Robin wherein you complain of his 

having left you, after he had enjoy'd you. — " 
Sus. Enjoy'd me ! ■ ■ 

Sweet. It is fo, laiTureyou. 



Sus. If ever I lud any. thing to fay to Robin- 



but as one feUow-?fervant mi|;ht {ay to another fellow- 
fervant, may my, pot ne'er boil again. 

Sweet. 1 am forry you cannot read, that you might 
fpe the truth of what 1 £a^., that^ou might read Sufan 
Roaftmeat in plain letters ; and if you did not write it 
yourfelf, fure the devil mull have writ it for you.— — 

Sus* I think I have faid enough to fatisfy you> — 
;and as much as is confiilent with my honour. 

Swe ET. You have, indeed, to jfatisfy me of your in- 
?nocence ■ ■ nor do l think it inconiiftent with my ho- 
nour, to a£ure you I am forry I faid what I faid— -I do, 
jSLnd humbly aik your pardon, — ^Madam. 

Sus. Dear Madam, this acknowledgement from you 
isiufficient.— Oh 1 Sweeiifla, had I heenone.of thofe, 

J might 
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I might have had to do with my young maftef. r .r ... 
Sweet. Nay', for that matter, we might all have' 
had to do with my young mafler ; that argues little -ia , 
your defence but this! am affuredof— If you can- 
not write at all —you did not write the letter.— 

AIR XXXVni. Valentine's day. 
A woman mull her honour fave. 

While ihe^s a virgin found ; 
And he can hardly be a knave. 
Who is not worth -a pound. * 

On'horfeback he who cannot ride, 

'On horfeback did not rob ; 
And fince a pen you cannot, guide. 

You never wrote to Bob. 

SCENE Vtl. 
OWEN anJ Mr. APS HONES. 

Mr. Aps, I defire not, Mr. Owen, that you wdtili 
marry my daughter ; I had rather fee her married to 

one of her own degree. 1 had rather have a fet of 

iihe healthy grandchildren afk me bleffing, than a poor 
puny breed of half-begotten brats — that inherit the 
diieafes as well as the titles of their parents. 

Owen. Plhaw, plhaw, mafter Aplhones, thefe are 
the narrow fentiments of fuch old fellows as you, that 
have cither never known or forgotten the -world, that 
think their daughters going out of the world, if they go* 
live miles from them — and had rather fee them walk 
a foot at home, "than ride in a coach abroad. 

Mr. Aps. I would not fee her ride in her coach this 
year, to fee her ride in an herfe the next. 

Owen. You may never arrive to that honour, go 
Sir. 

Mil. Aps. I would not advife you to attempt bring- 
ing any difhonouron us— that may not be fo fafe as 
yQU imagine 



Owen. Softfe? 



Mr. Aps. No, hotfo fafe. Sir. — >--T have not loft 
my ipirit with my fortune ; I am your father's tenant, 
but not his flaye.-— — »Tho' you have ruin'd many poor 

L 2 girls 
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^rls with impunity, you may not always fttcceed fo 

-^ for, let me tell you. Sir, whoever brings dilhonour 

on me, (hall bring ruin on himfelf. ■ 

Owen. Ha — ^ha — ha I 

M R . Aps. I believe both Sir Owen and her ladyihip 
too good people to fufier you in thefc pradlices, were 
they acquainted with them.— -*- Sir Owen hath itill be- 
haved as the beil of landlords ; he knows a landlord 
ihould protect, not prey on his t^n^ivtS"-*-*-ihQuld be 
the ihepherd, not the wolf to his flock — but one would 
have thought, you imagined we liv'd under that bar- 
barous cuuom — ^I have read of — ^when the landlord was 
intitled to the maidenheads of all his tenants daughters* 

Owen. Ha, ha, ha, thou art a very ridiculous, 
comical, odd fort of an old fellow, faith. 

Mr . Aps. Jt is very likely you and I may appear in 
the fame light to one another. — ^Your drefs woiud have 
made as ridiculous a figure in my young days, as mine 
4oe3 noviT. What is the meaning of aU that plaiftering 
iipon your wigs ? unlefs you would in^nuate that your 
tu'ains lie on Slc outilde of your heads. 
. Ow^N. Yourdaughter likes our drefs, if yon don't. 

Mr. Aps. 1 defire you would fpare my daughter. 
Sir — ^I fhall take as much care of her as I can,— p-^ridif 
you fhould prevail on her to her ruin, be afured your 
father's eflate fhould not fecure you from my revenge. 
You fhould find that the true fpirit of EngUfh liberty 
;acknowledges >no fuperior equal to oppreffion. 

OwsN. The true fpirit of Englifh liberty — ^ha, ha, 
ha — thou art not the firfl father, orhufband, th^thath 
blufter'd in this manner, and been afterwards as, quiet 
as a lamb. — ^He were a fine gallant, indeed* who 
would be flopt in the purfuit of his miflrefs, by the 
threatnings of her relations. — Not that I fhould care to 
venture, if I thought the fellow in eamefl^*-bu( your 
heroes in words are never foin deeds.. 

AIR XXXIX. My Cloe, why do you (%ht me. 

The whore of fan\e U Jealous, 
The coward would feem, braye ; 

For we are ftill mofl zealous, 
Whit moH wejwant to have. 

The 
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The madman boafts his {e&fes^ 
And he whofe chief pretence h 
.To liberty's defence, is 
Too oft the greatefl flave, 

SCENE Vill. 

OWEN and MOLLY- 

CwEN. She here ! 

MoL. -Cruel, itoftthbu Sy me? am I become hate- 
ful in thy''fight ? — are all thy wicked tows forgotten ? 
for fure if thou didft even remember them, they would 
oblige thee to anoth^ behaviobr^ 

Owen. Can you blame me for obeying your com- 
mands in fhunning you ? Surfe you hate«fbrgonen your 
laft vows, never to fee me more. 

MoL. Alas ! you know too well, that I sim as in- 
fincerein every repulfe to you, as you have been in* 
your advances to me. / 'fiow tmjuftly do rti^naccufe us 
of uiing a lover ill ? when we tire no foon^ in his 
power^ than he ufes us«ib, 

A I H XL* iSylvia my deareft*.. 

Cruelleft creattM^e* why have you woo'd.me. 

Why thus purfu*d me 

Lko liim'^ fntue ? 

while I was czjiCh 

I was yOilr jewel ; 

Now I^am Vind,' you bid m^e. defpair^ 

Nature's fweet flowers 

Warm ieas^Mis noariih». 
In fummer fiouriih. 

Winter's their baner 
' ^ lidve againfl nilture 

Check'd, g^ows the greater,. 
tAnd beil is nourifh'd with cold di£iain. 

Owen. How canft thou wrong me fo, my dear. 
TVIolly? Your father hkth been here and . infultcd me 
in the radefl manner ; buthotwithilanding that,. I am 
refolved ■' 

MoL.. To fulfil yoiH* promife, and marry me« 

L.3 ©WEN* 
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OwEy. Why doft thou mention that hateful word? 
That, that is the cruel froft which nips the flower of 
love. Politenefs is not a greater enemy to honefty, nor 
quadrille to common fenie, than marriage is to love. 
They are fire and water, and cannot live together. 
Marriage is the only thing thou fliouldlt afk, that I 
would not grant. 

MoL. And tillyou grant that, I will grant nothing 
clfe. 

OwRN. Jt is for yoiir fake I would not marry you ; 
for I could nev^r love, if I was confined to it. 

A I R- XLI. 

How happy's the fwain^ 
Whom beauty firings 
All admiring, 
All defiring. 
Never deiiring in vain, 
. . . How happy to rove. 
Thro' fweeteft bowers. 
And cull the flowers, 
In the delicious garden of love. 
How wretched the foul. 
Under controul,- 
To one poor choice confin'd a while^. 

Wanton it exerts the lafs* 
No, np, let the joys of my life, 
• Like the years in circles roll. 
But iince you are fb ungrateful. 
Since my feryice is (o hateful. 

Willing I my place forfake. 

MbL. He's gone ! he's lofl for ever I irrevocably 
Itoft : Oh f virtue ! where's thy force ? where are thole 
thoufand charms that we are told to lie in thee, when 
lovers cannot fee them ? Should Owen e'er return, 
fhould he renew his eatreaties, I fear his fuccefs ; for 
r find every day love attains more and more ground of 
virtue., 

. AIR 
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A I R XLIf. Midfummer wilh. 

When love is lodg'd within the heart. 
Poor -t^irtue to the outworks flies, 

The tongue in thunder takea its part. 
And darts in lightning from the eyes. 

From ,lipi and eyies with gelled grace. 
In vain (he keeps out charming him. 

For love will find fome weaker place. 
To let the dear invader in; 



ACT IIL SCENE I. 

S C E N £, Sir Owe n Aps hikk e mV Houfi. 

Sir OWEN, fmoahing. . 

WH A T a glorious creature was he who iirft dif- 
covered'the ufe of tobacco !— the induftrious 
retires from bufinefs— the voluptuous from pleafure- 

the lover ' from a cruel millrefs— — the hufband 

from a curs'd wife— — and I from all the world to my^ 
pipe. 

AIR XLin* Free mafon's tune. 

Let the leam'd talk of books. 

The glutton of cooks, • 
The lover of Celia's foft fmack-o ;.. 

No mortal can boafl 

So noble a toaft. 
As a pipe of accepted tobacco. 

Let the foldier for fame. 

And a general's name. 
In battle get many a thwack>o ; . 

Let who will have moft. 

Who will rule the roafti 
Give me but a pipe of tobacco. 

Tobacco gives wit 
To the duileft old cit, 

L4 Ahd^ 
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And makes him of politicks crack-o ; 

Tlie lawyers i'th' hall 

Were not able to baitvl. 
Were it not for a whiff of tobacco. 

The man whoTe chief glory 

Is telling a llory. 
Had never airiv'd at the knack-o» 

Between ev'ry heying, 

Astd as I was fxpn^. 
Did he not .take a whiff* of tobacco* 

The do£lor who places 

^uch Ikill in grimaces, 
And feels youx pi^lfe running tick-tack-^ } 
• Would you Know his chief &iU? 

It is only to fill. 
And iokdkt a-gooA pipe t>f tobacco. ^ 

The courtiers ;dane :. 
. To this weed arc not prone^ 
Would you know what 'tis makes Aga^ tk 
flack-p! 

*Twas beicauie it inclin^d 

• To be honcfl the mind. 
And therefore drey banifliM tobacco, 

«C«NJE m 

Sir 0W¥Ma»dU4y APSHINlCEN. 

Lady Ap, It is very bard, my dear, that I mnft be 
an eternal flave to my family ; that the moment my 
back is turned, ever/ thing goes to rack and manger ; 
that you will take no care upon yourfelf, like a fleepy 
good'for-nothing drone as you are. 

Sir Owen. My wife is a very jgood wife, only a 
little inclined to talking. JF^ had no tongue, or I 
had no ears^ we fhoiiki be the happieft couple in 
Wales. 

Lady Ap. Sir Owen! Sir Owen ! it is very well 
known what o#er« I refused, when 1 married you. 

Sir Owen. Yes, my dear, it is vtry well known, 
indeed-— I have he^d cf it often enough in confcience. 

—But 
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■^But this I am confidcnt^f you had ever had a better 
offer, you knew your own ihtereft too well to^ have re- 
fiis'dit. 

Lady Ap. Ungrateful man! If I have (hewn tfiat 
I know the value of momey, it has been for your in- 
tereft as well as mine ; andletme tellyou^ Sir, when- 
ever IT^ t:t>nicienoe has ilruggled with my intereil, fhe 
hath always got the better* 

Sir Owen. Why poffible it mty be fo— for I am 
fure whichever fide your tongue is of, will get the 
better.'— And hirkyfe> my acar, I &jcy your con- 
science and youar toi^ue Ue very near together*— As 
for your intereft, it lies too near your heart to have 
any intercourse with your tongue. 

Lady Ap^ MethilHcsy Sir Owen, you ihould be the 
lafb who refleded on me for (colding your fervants. 

Sir Owen. So I would, if you would not fcold a,!?: 
me. -Vent your ill-nature on all the pariih, let m^- 
and my tobacco alone, and I care not.: buta fcolding - 
wife to me is a walking bafs-viol out of tune. 

Lady Ap. Sir, Sir, a drunken hufband is a bad: 
fiddie-ftick to that bafs-viol, never able to put herinta> 
tane, nor to play any tune upon her. 

Sir Owen. A fcolding wife is roiin to that fiddle— 
(tick, continually rubbing it up to play, till it wearr 
out. 

AIR XUV. Tenant of my owiw 

Of adl bad forts of wives 

The feoldfi are fure the worA^ 
With a. hum, drum, fcum, hurry fcurry fcumri- 
Would rd a cuckold been^ , 
Ere I had been accurft. 
With your hum, drum, &c. 

Would behave curft mankind - 

(If Juno's drawn to life) 
When Jupiter Pandora fent. 
He fliottid have fent his wife,% 
Widi her hum, drum, &c. 

L5 SCEIME: 
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SCENE* m. 

Zi34^ APSHINKEN and SUSAN. 

Lady Ap. Go thy waysj fbran wrant knight as 
thou art* — So^ Sufati, what bring you ? 
' Scjs. The bill of fere. Madam. 

Lady Ai»^ The biH of fare ? this looks more like a 
bill for a month than a day. 

Sv s. Mafler had)' invited • i«ver al of the tenants to« 
day. Madam. 

' La D Y Ap. Yee, T am acquainted with your mafter^ 
gencrofity'— he would keep a tenant's table by his con- 
lent.^On my confcience, he would fuffer fome of the 
poorer tenants to eat more than their rent out. 
Svs. Heaven blefs him for fuchgoodnefs ! 
Lady Ap. This lirloin of beef may (land, only cut 
off half of it lor to-morFOw— it is toe big for one 
^difli, 

Svs. O dear Madam! it is a thoufand pities to 
cut it. 

Lady Ap-. Pfliaw ! I tell you no polite people fuffer 
ft large difh to come to their table. — I have ieen an ent- 
tertainment of three courfes, where the fubftance of tha 
whole would not have made half a firloinof beef. 
Sus. The.deyil'take fttch politenefs, I fay. 
Lady Ap. A goofe roafled — very well; take par> 
dcular ^ftce of the giblets^ they hear a very good price 
in the market. Two brace of partridges — I'll leave 
out one of them* An apple-pye, with quince^ — why 
quinces, when* you know quinces iu« fodear ? — ^There; 
and fbr-the itk^ do you> keep it^ and let me-have two 
difhes a day, till it is out^ 

Sus. Why, Madam, half the provifion will fHnk at 
that rate 

LiAd Y Ap. Then they will, eat theJcfs ofit-7-I know 
fome good houfewives that never buy any other^ for it 
is always cheap, and will go the farUier. . 

Su s. So a$ the fmell of the old Englifh hofpitality 
us'd to invite people in, that of the prefent is to. keep 
them away. 

^ Lady, .^p. Old Bnglifli hoipitality 1 Oh, don't name 
ilj I am fick at the founds 
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Sus. Wouldlhadliv'dinthofedays !— Iwilh Ihad • 

been born a cook in an age when there was fotne bufi- 

nefs for one ! before we had learnt diis French polite- 

^ nefs, and been taught to drcfs our meat by nations that - 

have no meat to drefs. \. 

AIR XLV. The king's old courtier. ^ 

When mighty roaft beef was the Engliihman's food, . 
It ennobled our hearts, and enriched our blood, 
Ourfoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were good. 

Oh the roaft beef of old England^ 

And old England's roall beef I 

• But fince we have learnt from all-conqiiering France, , 
To eat their ragouts as well as to dance. 
Oh what a fine .figure we make in romance I 

Oh>the roaft beef of old England, 

And old England's roaft beef I 

Lady Ap. ,Servanta are continually jealous of the 
leaft thrift of a matter or miftrefs ; they are never eafy : 
but when they obferye extravagance* . 

SCENE iv:. \. .: 

Lady APSHINKEN and PUZZLEJEXT. . 
AIR XLVI. . Oh J^ny, Oh Jenny. . r 

LadyAp. Oh doftor. Oh dod6r, where haft thou i 
*- beeij? . 

Sure woman was never like me. perplext I : 
I have been -chiding : 
Tvz* . I have been riding, 

Ahd meditating upon my text. ". 

Lady Ap. I wifh you would give us a fermon on ? 
charity^ that my fervants might know that it is* no > 
charity toindulge a voluptuous appetite. ' 

Puz. There is, V Madam, as your -lady fhip very well I. 
knows,, a religious charity, and an^ irreligious charity. . 
—Now the religious charity teaches us rather to » 
ftarve the belly of our frienti, than feed it. Verily» , 
ftarving is. voluptuous food for a fiiiful conftitution. , 

Laciy Ap, I Wiih, dodor, wheii yott- go next to v 

L/6 / ' LoiUvT*) 

1- i. 
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London, you would bny me ^p at die qheap^ft rate*, 
all the books upon charity that have been pubtifii'd. 

Puz, I have a treatife. Madam, which I fliaU fliprtly 
publiih;, that will comprehend the whole. It wjjtl be 
writ In Latin, and dedicated to your lady(hip« 

Lady Ap, Any thing for the encouragement of re- 
ligion*— I am a great admirer of the Latin language. 
«-^*I believe, do!dK>r, I now underftand Latin as well 
as Engliih.-^F'^-^-But Oh» doAor f it gives me pain, very- 
great pain, that notwiduftanding w our endeavours, 
there fhould yet remain fo many wicked pe<^k in our 

Sariih.— — One of the tenants, the other day, abus'd 
is wife ](n the moft terrible manner. Shall I never 
make them ufe their wives tolerably ? 

AIR XLVIT, 

LadyAp. Ah,doftor! liongmuchas mifbrs for pelf^ 

To fee the whole parifti as good as myfelf. 
Pva. Ah, Madam I your kdy^p need 'not to 

doubt. 
But that by my lermons will be ibon brought 
about. 
LadyAp* Ah, man ! can your fermons put them in 

the ri^t way. 
When not one in ten e'er hears what yon fay ? 
Fuz. Ah, Madam ! your kdyibip need not to 

fear; 
If you make them pay, but Pll make them 
hear. 

SCENE V. 
ro tbtmy ROBIN. 
A I R XLVIir. In Porus. 
R/)B. Some confounded planet reiening^ 

Surely hath» beyond explaining* 
Youf (ex b^uikd, 
Senfe defileo, 
Senfe awry led 
To nii^ke: 
I fhpuld wonder. 
Could yon blunder 
Thus awake. 

But 
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But if your almighty wit 
. Me for William win quit. 
E'en I»tw as yoa bake* 

Lady Ar« Whikt's the meaning of this ? 

Rob. Is your ladyflup a Axmger to it then ?««-«i» 
Mfidam, don't yoa know that lam to be turn'd away, 
and William made batkr f 

Lh^x Ap. Howl 

Rob, Nay» I aflare your ladyihip it is tinie. I juft 
now receiv'd a meilage from mafter, to give an acocMiRC 
cf the plate— ;*-»attd perhaqpa I ihall give a better ac« 
count uian William would, had he b^ butler as long 
«s I have. 

Lady Ap. I am out of all patience; Fll to Sk 
Owen this momQnt-"-^! wiM fise whether I am a cypher 
in this houfe or no. 

Pun. Hark ye, Mr. Robin, yon areiaftonongh-^ 
iuDr ladyihip is your friend.— -So go you and fend iM 
a bottle of gooa wine into my roon^ for I ant a very 
good £riend of yours. 

SCENE VI. 

ROBIN, yS/«/. 

It is not that I intend to live long in the family-* 
but I don't care to be tam'd away.— I. would give 
warning myfelf, and if this ftorm blows over, I will* 
»— Thanks to my indufby, f have made a (hiit to get 
together a little comfortable fubfiftence for the refl of 
my days.— I'll purchafe feme little faug farm in 
Wales, of about a hundred a year, and retire with— 
]ia ! — ^with whom §iall I retire, iince SweetifTa's falfe ? 
— ^What avails it to me that I can purchafe an eflate» 
Vhen I cannot purchafe happinefs ? 

AIR XLIX. Cupid, God of pleafing aoeuiflu 

What avail large funs of tres^ure. 
But to purchafe fums of pleafure. 

But your wifhes to obtain ? 
Poor the wretch whole worlds pofTeffing^ 
While hi^ deareft dariin^ bkffing 

He muft figh for ftill m vain* 

SCENE 
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' SCENE Vil. 
ROBIN and SWEETISSA. 

Rob. Where is mv wealth, when the cabinet it was 

^lock'd. up in, is broke open and plunder'd ? 

, SwB.ET. He's here ! — love would Mow me like a 

whirlwind to his arms, did . not the firing of honour 

pull me back — Honour, that forces more lies from the 

mottth of a woman,, than gold does from the mouth of 

; a lawyer. 

Rob. See wheie Hie (lands ! the falfe, the perjur'd 

ihe. Yet guilty as ihe is, ihe would be dearer to 

my foul than light — did not my honour interpoie — My 

•honour,., which cannot fuiFer me to wed a whore.' I 

• mufl p^rt with honour, or . with her — and a fervant 

without honour, is a wretch indeed !-^How happy are 

men of quality, who cannot lofie their honour do what 

'they will \ — Right honour is tried in roguery, as 

jnold is in the fire,, and comes out dill the fame. . 

A I R L. Dame of honour. 

Nice hoijour by a private man 

With zeal mud be ntaintained; - 
For foon 'tis lod, and never can 

By any be regained. 
But once right honourable grown, 

He's then its rightful owner; . 
For tho' the word of rogues he's known; . 

He dill is a man' of honour. . 

Sweet; I wiih I could impute this blindnefs of ypurs 
to love. But, alas 1. love would (e.e me, not my faultsi 
-- — You fee my faults, not me. . 
*' Rob. I wifh it were pofTible to fee you faultlefs*— 
but alas ! you are fo hemm'd in with faults, one mud : 
fes through them to come at you.- 

Sweet. J know of none, but loving you too well. 

Rob. That inay be one, perhaps, if you wQU"e great • 
with William. 

SwE^T. 0}i Robin ! if thou art refolv'd to be falfe, , 
do not, I befeech thee, do not let ihy maliceitonfpire . 

to ruin myrep|itati9Ji. , 

: . * Roa4 . 
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Rob. There, Madam, read that ktter .once more, 
. then bid me be tender of your reputation, if you can 
— tho' women have always the boldefl claims to re- 
putation when they have the leail pretenfions . to it*- 
for virtue^ like gunpowder, never makes any coiib 
till it goes off-— when you hear the report, you may 
be fure its gone. 

Sweet. This is fome confpiracy againfl me-^for 
may the devil .fetch me this inftant, if ever I faw tins 
letter before. 

Rob. What ! and drop it from your pocket ? 

Sweet. Oh bafe man ! — If ever I fufFer'd William 
to kifs me in my life, unlefs when we have been at 
queftions and commands, may I : never— *be Idfs'd 

while I live again. And if I am not a joiaid now 

•—may I die as good a maid as I am now. — But you 
fhall fee that I am. not the only one who can receive 
letters, and drop them from their pockets too. 
There, if thou art guilty, that letter will Ihock thee— ^ 
while innocence guards me^ 

AIR LI. Why will Florella. 

When guilt within the bofom lies,, 

A thoufand ways itfpeaks, 
It flares affrighted thro' the eyes. 

And blufhes thro' the cheeks.. 

But innocence, difdaining fear. 

Adorns the injur'd face, 
And while the black accuser's near. 

Shines forth with brighter grace. 

Rob. Surprizing !•— fure fome Kttle writing devill 
Hirks in the- houfe. Ha! a thought hath jufl fhot 
thro' my brain. — SweetifTa, if you have virtue— if yoa 
have honour — if you have humanity, anfwcr me one . 
queflion. — Did the parfon ever make love to you ? 

Sweet. Why doyou afk me that ? 

Rob. Thefe two letters are ^^t by the fame hand— 
and if they were not writ by William, they muft have 
been by the parfon-* for. no one elfe, I believe, can 
write or read in the houfc. . 

8LWE£T-. . 
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Swsit; 1 canViky he hath, nor I can't fay hr 
hadi not.— Once he told me, thst if I was worth a 
hnndred pounds, he'd marry me. 

Rob. Did he ? that's enough ; by George 1*11 make 
an example of him — I'll beat him till he hath as great 
im av<erfion to mairiage, as any piieft in Rome hath. 

Sweet. O fie ! what, beat the paHmi ? 

Rob. Never tell me of the parft»n— if he will have 
my meaty rU give him feme faace to it. 

Sweet. Confider, good Robin ; for tho* thou haft 
been a bafe man to me, I would not have thee daonn'd. 

Rob. The parfon would fend me to heaven, I thank 
lum*— I'd rather be domn'd than go to heaven as the 
paribn's cuckold. Sbod ! Ill foufe him till he fliall 
kave as Iktk appetite lor woman's fleih as horfe fleih. 

AIR Ln. Hunt the iquirrel. 

SwB BT, Oh lor eoodnefs fake forbear ! 

Think he^s a parfon, think he's a parfon ; 
Look upon the cloth he wears. 
Ere you pull his ears. 

Rob* Ceafe your chattering, I will batter him ; 
Blood and thunder-bok ! 
I'll rub him, drab him» fcrub him down. 
As joclues do a colt. 

Sweet. He's «>ne ; perhaps will knock the parfon 
in the head. What can he then expe^ but to be 
hanged by the neck ? Oh ! that he were han|;'d once 
fafe about my neck. — Ye powers preferve him from 
the hangman's nooie, and tye him faft in Hymen's. 

SCENE VIIl. 
SWEETISSA and JOHN. 

Swbet. Oh John! fly! if thou wilt (ave diy frieikd 
^•^tfy up into the parAm's ck>fet. 

John. What's the matter ? 

Swbet. One moment's dday, and Robin's loft.— 
He is gone in a mighl^ i>affion to beat the parfon ; 
run and prevent him, tor if he fhould kiU the parfon, 
he will be hang'd« 

JoHir» 
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John. Kill him I if he lifts np^ his hand againft 
him—he will be pat into the fpiritaal court — and 
that's worfe than hanging. 

Sweet. Fly, fly ! dear John*--«'What torments at- 
tend a mind in k>«e^ 

AIR Lin. The play of love. 

What vaft delights maft virgins prove> 
Who ta&e the dear ex€efs of love ! 
Since while lb many way S' undone, 
Ani all our joys mufl: Ay ft^m one^ 
Eager to love's embrace we run. 

So when in fame finall ifland Ueqi 
The eager merchant's brilUant prize. 
That dear, that darling Tpot to ^ain. 
He views black tempefls with difdain^ 
And all die dangers df the mai«« 

... ' 

SCENE IX, 

QWEN and SWEETXaaA, ,.■ 

O w EN^-^WC^ffa in teai« l---^'-Tfoilo«k«'ihe lily aftej 
a fhowec, whiile drops ;of jrain run ^g^y ^wn ita 
ftlkla teil^ )in4 gather fweetnefs as Aey pafs, 

AIRXIV. Si carl, ^ 

Smile, fmile, Sfweftti^j^ f9ii(e; 

Repining bjmi/h, 

Let-forrow"vai^lh, ^ 

< 4S4fif do^s tbe »o«i|)ledw %>it ' ) 

.Smile, fmile, SweetifTa, fmile, 
HA HP your chayxoiag, cha — a^-ranning^ 

Charx«ii|g, chanoing eyes. 
As the fun's brighteft rays in fummer fides* 

What is the matter, any dear SweetiSa ? 

Sweet. Whatever be the matter,— it is np matter 
of yours, mafter Owen. 

Owen-. I would hug thee in my arms and com- 
fort thee— if thou would'ft let me. ^Give me a 

bufs— — do. 

AIR. 
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AIR LV. Sleepy body. .' 

Sweet, Little mailer, 

• • Pretty mafter, • 
Your purfuit gire over ; 
Surely nature 
Such a creature 
Never meant for a lover. 
A beau, and baboon. 
In a dull afternoon, 
< ' May ladies divert by their capers ; 
But weak is her head 
. Who takes to her bed 
Such a remedy for the vapours. 
Little mailer, &c. 

SCENE X. 
OWEN, folus. 

AIR Lvr. 

Go, and like a flub'ring Beis howl, 
Whilft at your griefs Pm quaffing, 

For the jsixx^ you cry, the lefs you'll— 

Tol,'lol, derol^ 
Be inclined to laughing. 

i SCENE XL ' 
OWEN and SUSAN. 

Owen. So/Mrs. Sufan, which way are you gbine ? 

Susan. Going! — why, I am going to find madsun 
out — if fhe will have no victuals, (he fhall have no 
cook for Sufan.—- If I cut the iirloin of beef, may the 
devil cut me; 

.AIR LVIL South-Sea tuoe; 

An Iriihman loves potatoes ;,. 

A Frenchman chews 

Sallads and ragouts; 
A Dutchman, waterzuche ; 

The Italian, maccaroon« ; 

The 
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The Scotchman loves flieeps heads, Sir ; 
The Welch with cheefe are fed, Sir ; 

An Englifhman's chief 

Delight is roaft beef; 
And if I divide the px' firloin. 

May the devil cut off mine. 

Owen. Ohi do not fpoil thy pretty face with paf- 
fion.— — Give me a kifs, my dear pretty little cook. 

Sus. Give you a kifs ! — give you a flap in the face* 
or a rod for your backfide. — When I am kifs'd, it fhall 
be by another guife fort of fpark than you. — Sbud 1 
your head looks like the fcrag end of a neck of mut- 
ton, juft flour'd for baiting, A kifs ! a fart ! 

SCENE xn. 

OWEN W MARGERY. 

Owen. Go thy ways, greafy face.— —Oh here's my 
little Margery, now. 

Marg. Not fo little neither,"* Matter Owen. I 
am big enough for you ftill, 

Owen. And fo thou art, my dear, and my dove.— 
Come, let us let us let us— 

Marg. Let us what ? 

Owen. Let us, Tgad, I don't know what— —Let 
us kifs like any thing. 

Marg. Not fo fell, '{quire — your mamma muft 
give you a large allowa!hce before it comes to that be- 
tween you ana me. Lookye, Sir, when you can pro- 
duce that fine apron you promised me, I don't know 

what my gratitude may bring me to But I am re- 

folv'd, if ever I do play the fool, I'll have fomething 
to fliew for it, be£des a great belly. 

Owen. Pox on 'em all ! 1 fhall not compafs one 

out of the whole family. I'gad, I'll e'en go back 

to Molly, and make fure of her, if poffible-:-or I may 
be in danger qf dying half a maid yet — for the devil 
take me, if I ha'n't a fhrewd fufpicicn that, ^in all 
my amours, I never yet thoroughly knew what a fine 
woman was.-^— I fanc^ it often happens fo among 
us fine gentlemen, 

AIR 
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AIR LVHL 

The i^e beau of pleafirfe 

Oft boafts a falfe amour. 
As breaking cit his treafure, 
Moft gaudhr, when moft poor ; 
But the richmifer hides the ftores he does amafi^ 
And the true lover ilill conceals his happy laTs.. 

SCENE XIII. 
- i>UZ2LETEXT^ ROBIN, attii JOHN. 

. Pus. I wilt have fatis&£tioB.**-Sp<^ not to me, 
Mafter John, of any thing but fatisfadion.'*-^I will box 
him.*— —I will fhew him that I was not bred at Ox- 
ford for nothing.***-— Splutter \ I will fhew him my 
head is ffood for fomethine elfe befldes preachinfi:. 

Ros. You would -have ann'd my hend bettm for 
Butting, 1 thank you. 

Puz.. ¥ou «{e -a J^iog jrafcal^ and a. liar.in your 
teeth. ^ .\ 

-Rob, You area liar In your tongue, ipStot, ,and 
that*8 wbrfe. . -^ 

Puz.. The lie to me, firrah ! I will cnt your brains 
: 4Xit, if jKOu have ai^ 4»min6. JLet me go, Johp,rT^ 
let me go.- 

Rob, X*et hun cono^-; I-warr^t ^e goes baf k ^ais 
fafler than he casaie. 

Puz. :sbad ! fbud ! fbud ! 

John. Fif, dodor ! be not in Yuch a paJilion ; co^* 
£der whp.jou ace^ — you muft forgive. 

Pvz, 1 will not forgive.; Forgivenefe Is fome* 

times a fin, ay^.^and a damned fin.—- -No, I will npt 
forgive hi|n«-— Sirrah^ I will make fuch an example 
of you, 9s ihall deter ail fuch vagabonds for the future 
>how they afiroot the 4;hiirch. 

AIR LTX. Buff coat. 

In fpitiifeoal court 
rU ihew you fuch i)>ort. 
Shall make you your own folly curfe. Sir, 

Rob. 
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Rob. But you fhall be bit. 

For I'll Hand in the iheet> 
And keep you from handling my purfe. Sin 
Pu 2U In this you'll be fham'd. 

In the other wcnrld damn'd, 
Here a prieft, there a devil you'll find, Sir» 
Rob. I fhall know then if prieft 

Or devil be beft 
At theart of tormenting mankind^ Sir. 

Puz. Let me go, John— I will^^fplutter !-^ 

SCENE XIV. 

^/VOWEN APSHINKEN,Z«4rAPSmNKEN, 
PUZZLETEXT, ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, 
SUSAN, SWEETISSA, MARGERY. 

LadyAp, Heyday! what's the meaning of this ?-~ 
Mr. Pttzsletext, you are not mad, I hope ? 

Puz. Splutter! my lady, but I am. I have- been 
abus'd— -l have been beaten 

Ladv Ak It .cannot be by Robin, I am fure ; he's 
peaceably enough inclined. 

WiLi^ui He'll not ftrike a blow, unleA he's forc'd to 
it, I warrant him. 

Puz. Yes, it is by Robin ; he hath abus'd me for 
wilting to his4niArefs^ when I have not had a pen in 
my hand, fave for half a fermon, theie fix monins. 

Will. Sure letters run ftrangely in his head 1^;-^— 
he hath quarrell'd with me once to-day, and* now he 
hath quarrell'd with Mr. Puzzletext for writing to his 
miftrefs— He knows his own demerits, and there- 
fore is jealous of every man he^ees for a rival. 

Rob* I have not fo bad an opinion'* of myfelf as 
to be jealous of you, however fenfible you may be of 
your own merits. 

Lady Ap. Let us have no quarrelling here, pray. 
— ^I thought you had more fenfe than to quarrel with 
the church. [4/^^f to Robin. 

Wi;.L. Mafter may keep you, if he pleafes— - 
when he knows you are a rogue; but I'll fwear to 
your ftealing the two filver fpoons. 

SwEfiT, 
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Sweet. You have reafbn to talk, good Mr. V/il- 

liam ^I'll fwear to your having robb'd one of the 

coaches of the curtains to make yourfelf a waiKcoat ; 
and your having flole a pair of buckles out of the 
harnefs^ and fold them to >Mr. Owen, to wear themi 
in his ihoes. 

Sus. If you come to that, Madam, who flole a 
fhort filk apron from my lady, and a new flannel' 
petticoat, whicjh you have on at this moment ? 

John." Not fo faft, good Sufan faucebox — Who 
bafted away dozens of butter more than fhe need,- 

that fhe may fell the greafe ? Who brings in falfe 

bills of fare, and puts the forg'd articles in her own 
pocket ?— ^Who wants wine and brandy for fauces and 
l>^eetmeats, and drinks it herfelf ? 

^WiLL. And who wants lirong beer for his horfes, 
which he drinks himfelf ? 

.Marg. I think you ihould forget that, left you 
ihould be put in mind of the fame practice with the 
coach-horfes.^ . 

Sus. I fuppofe when you remember that, you don't 
forget taking a dram from her ladyfliip's bottle every 
time you make the bed. 

. Lady Ap. I can exeufe you there, Margery, for I 
keep all my bottles under lock and key. 

' Sui?. But i fuppofe your ladyihip will not exeufe 
her from a falfe key, the which 1 will take my oatk. 
fhe hath now in her pocket. 

.Lady Ap. Very fine, indeed! 
Puz, Verily, i am concerned to find my fermons 
have had no better efled on you. 1 think it is a dif- 
ficult matter, to determine which deferves to be hang'd 
moft ; and if Robin the butler hath cheated more 
than other people, I fee no other reafon for it, but 
becaufe he hath had more opportunity to cheat. . 

Rob. Well faid, parfon I once in . thy life thou 

haft fpoken truth. 

Will. We are none of us fo bad as Robin, tho' 
— there's cheating in hfs very name.— Robin, is as 
much as to fay, robbing. 

Puz. That is none of the beft puns^ Mafter Will. 
^B. Well faid, parfon, again ! 
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AIR LX. Ye madcaps of England. 

In this littie family plainly we £nd 
A little epitome of human kind, 
Where down from the beggar, up to the great man. 
Each gentleman cheats you no more than he can« ; 

Sing tantarara, rogues all. 

For if you will be fuch a hufband of pelf. 

To be ferv'd by no cheats, you mufl e'en fcrve 

yourfelf; . . . ^ 

The world is fo cramm'd brim-full of deceit. 

That if^obin be a name for. a cheat. 

Sing tantarara, Bobs all, Bobs all. 

Sing tantarara, Bobs all. ' 

"• 

Lady A p. And have I been raking, and rending, 
and fcraping, and fcratching, and fweating, to be 
plundered by my fervants ? 

Sir Owen. Why, truly, my dear, if you had any 
&mily\to provide for, you would have had fome ex- 
cufe for your faving, to fave fortunes for your younger- 
diildrea.— *But as we have but one fon to provide for, 
and he not much worth providing for, e'en let the. 
fervants keep what they have Hole, and much good 
may it do them. 

Ladv Ap. This is fiich notorious extravagance I 

Omnes. Heavens blefs your good honour I 

AIR :LXr. My name is Old Hewfon. 

;RoB. il once as a butler did cheat you. 
For myfelf I will fet up now ; 
If you come to ray houfe i will treat you 
With a pig of your own fow. 

tSwEET. I once did your lady {hip choufe, , 

And rob you of trinkets good iftore ; 
But when I am gone from your houfe, 
I promife to cheat you no more. 

^JLL. Your lining I own, like a blockhead, 
I ftoIe> to my utter reproach ; 
But you will be money in poeket. 
If yott fell off your horfes and coach. 
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Sus. My rogueries sdl are confeft> 

And for a new maid you may look ; 
For where there's no meat to bedseft. 
There is little need of a coc^. 

Chorus. And fo we all gire yon warning. 

And gire yon a month's wages too ; 
We all go off to-morrow mormng» 
And may better fervants eafue* • 

SCENE XV. 
To tbm, OWEN and MOLLY. 

S^lIV. } Your bteffing. Sir. 

Owen. I ^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^^ daughter. 

Sir Owek. My ion married to a daughter of a 
tenant! 

OwBN. Ohy Sir ! (he is your tenant's danghter, but 
worthy of a crown. 

AIR LXIL Fond Echo, 

Molly. Oh, think not the maid whom yon (corn^ 

With riches delighted can be ! 
Had I a great princefs been born> 

My Owen had dear been to me. 
On others your treafures beftow» 

Gire Owen alone to thefe arms ; 
In grandeur and wealth we iihd woe. 

But in love there is nothing but charms. 

Owen. In title and wealth whai^ is \o% 

In tendernefs oft is repaid ; « 

Too much a great fortune may coft. 

Well purchased may be the poor maid. 
While fancy's fidnt dreams cheat the great. 

We pleafure will equally prove $ 
While they in their palaces hate. 

We in our poor cottage may love. 

3 ' Sir 
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SiK Owen. Sbe fiagf deligkt&lly» thafs the tftit& 

Owen. T'other foiig--t^other fbng— iply hiiii with 
longs tHl lie'foi|;ives us. 

A.IR LXIIf. Lafs of Patie's Min. 

^OLLY. If I too high afpire, 

*Ti3 l0vc chat pl^me^ my widgs^ 
l/>ye makes a down a fqi^key •/ 

Would make a fquire a kingw 

What maid tliat Owen fpies, 
*Btom love can e'er Ve ^Gret i > 

Love in his Iac'd,coat lies. 

And peeps ^rom his toupee/ ' 

Sir GWj^n. I can hold out no linger. 
Lady Ap« Nop 1 : let me fee you embrace On^'ano^ 
ther, and then Pil embrace you both. 

A I R LXIV. Caro vien. ' 

Molly. With joy my heart's o'erflowing': 
Owe N. With joy my heart'* jolly, 
Molly. Oh, my dea'rejft fweet Owen ! 
Owen. . * Oh, my charming Molly ! 

Since I am happy myfelf, I will hiake others Co.-^^^^ 
Thefe letters, Ro^in, which caus'd all the jealoufy be>< 
'tween you and SweetiiTa, I wrote out of a frolick. 

Rob. Ha ! and did I fufped SweetiiTa falfely ? 

Sweet, And did I fufped my Robin ? 

Rob. Oh, my Sweetiffa ! my fweet. 

Sweet. Oh, my Robin ! my Bob* 

Rob. This hour Ihall make us one. Doftor, lead 

to church. 

Will. What %*ft thou> Sufan ? Shall we follow 
our leaders ? 

Sus. Why, faith, I am generally frank, you know* 
and fpeak my mind. — 1 fay, yes. 

John. And thou, Margery ? 

Marg. I do not fay, no. 

Puz. I am ready to do your bu&nefs whenever you 
pleafe. 

V^l. It M Owen. 
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i' OvimK. Xjookye, as I bave marri^ ^r^* I define my 
wedding maybe celebrated firftyat leaft with one dance | 
for which I.h^nre prepared the ifiddles. 

Puz. And for which I have ^^epar'd-my £ddk too ; 
for I am always in uiram^ue paratus. 

Owen. This {ball be a day of hofpitality, I am 
refolv'd- 

Ladi^ Ap. And I am refolv'd net to fee it; and 
^ould advif&yob not to be exirayagant ia it. 

t 

A dance hen* 
AIR LXV. little Jack Homer. 



Poa« 



WoMEir, 

Men. 

Omnbs. 

Cuoaua. 



Couples united. 
Ever delighted. 
May they ne'er dif^ree I 
Firi we will w^d, 

TheQ we'll to bed 1 
What happy rogues are we ! 

Couples united. 

Ever delighted. 
May we ne'er difagr^^ ! ' 

Pirft we will wed. 

Then we'fl to bed ; 
WMj ha^y rpgiaip^ aie wc 1^ 
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THE 



MODERN HUSBAND. 



COMEDY. 

At it was A£led at the 

Theatre-Roval inDrury-Lane, 1731.^ 



Haec ego non credaxn Venufina digna Lucerna ? 

Hac ego nbn agitem ? 

Cum leno accipiat mcechi bonay ii capiendi 
Jtts nullum uxoriy do£tus fpedare lacunar, 
Do&tts & ad calicem vigilanti ftertere nafo. 

Juv, Sat. I, 
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To Ae RlCHT- HONOt/RABLE 

Sir ROBERT WALPOLE, 

K^^ott T, of the Moil Nobl?- O r d s r 
>of the G A=R T E R. 
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SIR, 

WHILE the peace of Europe, and the lives and: 
fortunes of fo great a part of mankind depend 
ftnyoui" counfcls, it may be thought an offence againfl: 
tiie publick good to divert, by trifles of this nature* 
any of thofe moments which are%fo facred to the wel-^ 
fare of our country. . 

But however ridicuPd or exploded the Miifes may 
be, in an age when their greated favourites are Hable 
t6 the cenfure and correflion of every boy or idiot, wha 
ihall have it in his power to fatisfy the wantonnefs of 
an evil heart, at the «xpence of the reputation and in- 
tcreft of the beil poet, yet has this fcience been eileem- 
ed, honoured, proteded, and often profeiTed by the 
greateft perfons of antiquity. Nations and the Mafes 
have generally enjoyed the fame prote&ors. 

The reafon of this is obvious: as the beft poets' 
have owed their reward to the greateft heroes and 
ftatefmen of their times, fo thofe heroes have owed to 
the poet that pofUiumous reputation, which is gene* 
rally the only reward that attends the greatefl actions. 
By them the great and good blaze out to pofterity, and 
triumph over, the little malice and envy which once 
purfued them. 

M 3 Pro- 



DEDICATION. 

Frote6t there&re^ Sir^ ao art from which you may 
promift yourfelf fuch notabk advanta^s : when the 
little artifices of your enemies, which you have fur- 
mountedy fliall be fbrgorttea | when tiiyy* ihatl xe&fe 
to mifreprefent your a£don0» aad jgnoraoce to mifap- 
prehend them, the Mufes fhall remember their pro- 
tedlor, the wife datefman, and the generous patron, 
the iledfaft friend> and the true patriot ; but aJMnre all 
that humanity and fweetpefs of tejpp^, whkh OiiAe 
through all your actions, ihall render tk« name of -Sis 
Robert Walpolb dear to his no longer .ungrateful 
country. 

That fuccefs may attend ail your ooimfels, thdt you 
may continue to preferveus from our enemies abroad, 
and to triumph over your enemies at homi^. l» the fin- 
cere Yfi&i oft 



S I ft. 



Your moft obliged, 



Moft obedient hunxble iervant» 



HENRY FmLt)m(;?. 



PROLOGUE. 
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Spokwi by ^Mr. W IL K S. ^ 
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TN earfy youth eur author firji begim 
-• 7i cembal with the follies of the t&^n y . . ^ 

lirr want of art his urifkiffd mufe bewaird^ 
And where his fancy pUas'd, his judgment fail* d^ 
limu^ your nice tafies he Jhove to entertain 
TVith unfhafd monjlers of a^ wanton brain ! 

He tdugbt Torn Thumb flrangd MUf^rbs to hoajl^ 
Slew heaps of giant Sy and then kilPd a ghofl ! 

To rulfSy or reafon^ fcorvtd the dullpretencty 
Andfoughty your champion^ ^gainft the caufe offenfe t 

At Ungthy ret^nting frolick flights of 'youth ^ 
Once more hefherto fJaturcy a?idio Truth : 
Jnvirtut^ jif) difence^ afpires to fame y 
Andtthxrt's ctpplaufe without tV applauder^sjhame t 

, Impartial kt your ffaife or oenfurt flowy 
Fory as he brings nofriendy he hopes to findnofoe^ 
His mufe in fchools too ut^oUte was Bredy 
To apprehettd each criiick'-^that can read: 
For^'fafFiHo maifs capacity's lefs ajtiple 
Becaufe he's been at Oxford or the Temple ! 
Hejhews but littk ju^m^ty or difcemingy 
IVho thinis tajle banijh'dfrom the fiats rfkarfiif^^ 

Nor is lefs falfcy orfcandalous tV afperfiony 
Thatfuch will ever damn their own diverfon. 
Butypoet»ddnm^dy like thieves cinviSiedy aif^ 
Rail at their jury y and deny thefa£f! 
To night (y^fftriii^ers tS thefiene) yot/il vieWy 
jf pair of mon/iers mofi entirely new! 
Two characters fcarce ever found in lifay 
A willing cuckold^ feUs his willing wife ! 
Buty from whatever clime the creatures come^ 
Condemn 'em not-^ becaufe not found at home. 

^M4 ^ 



PROLOGUE. 

Jfihen true nature in Usfcenes-you iraup. 
Notfienes that Comedy to Farce debafe ; 
If mddern vice ietejlahle he Jhewn^ 
AndvicioHi^ as it isy bednfwsthe towft^ . 
TT)o* no loud laugh applaud theferious page^ 
Rijiore the Jinking honour ofthejlage ! 
The Jl age which was not for low farce defigrCd^ 
But to divert y inftru^fy, and m^nd mankind* 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

SCENE, Mrs. Modeku's Hcufi. 

' s • 

Mrs. MODERN u/ hir toilet.' LATELY * 

att$»ding. 

Mr:, modern; - . 

U D 1 this creature is longer in flicking a pin> ^ 
than fome people are in drefCng a head. Will 
you never have done fumbling ? 

Lately. There, Maam, your ladylhip is dreft. 
' MRS^'R/TopERN. Dfeft! ay, moft frightfully dreft, , 
I am fure— If It were hot too late; I wou'd begin it all 
again^ This gown is wretchedly made, and does not : 
become me— When was Trickfy here ? 
. Lately. Ycsfterday, Maam, with her bill. 

Mas. Modern. How! her bill already? 

Lately. She fays> Madam, your lady (hip bid her 
bring, it. 

Mi &. Modern. Ay, to be fure, flieUl .not fail to ^ 
remember that. ' • • 

Lately. She fays too, Maam, that (he's in great 
diftreft fbr her mon^y. 

Mrs. Mode'j n. Oh, no doubt of that ; I da not 
know any 6ne*SvhD is not. 

Latecy. What fhall 1 do, Maam, whenihe comes 
again ? 

Mrs. Modern. You muft-^' — you muil fend her 
away again, i think. 

Lately. Yes, Maam, . but 

M^s. Modern, But— —but what ? Don't trouble 

M5 xne- 
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TDt with your im pe r t in e n ce : I hxfit other things to 
think on«-— Bills ! bill$ I bills ! I wonder^ in a civi- 
lized nation, there are no'lawe againil duns. [Ajr^ri- 
99^ 4/ iJbi door J] Come in. 

SXENE II. 

. T0 ibm, SOQTUAN. 

Foot. My Lady Evet-playy Madam, ^^ives her 
h^mblefervice to you, anddefires yow hdyihip's com^ 
pany to-morrow Te'nnieht, to make a party at Qua- 
drille with my Lady Loieali and Mrs. Baneipouie. 

Mrs. Modern. Lately, bring the Quadrille book ' 
hither ; fee whether I am engag'dl 

Lately, iiere it is, Maam. 

Mrs. Modern. Run over the engagements. 

Lately. Monday, Fehniary 5, at Mrs. Squabble's; 
Tuefday, at Mrs. Witlefs's 5 Wednciday^ at Lady 
fblatadore's; Thurfday, at Mrs. Fiddle-faddle*s ; Fri- 
day, at Mrs. Ruin's; Saturday, at Lady Trifle's; 
Sunday, at Lady Barbara Pawujewel's. 

Mrs, Modern. What is the wench doing ? — See for 
tow long I am engag'd —At this rate yau will not have 
done this hour. 

Lately; Maam, your ladyfliip i» engag'd cv*ly 
night till Thurfday three weeks. 

Mrs. Mo,DBR.N. My fervice to Lady Ever-play; I 
hayc parties ev'ry night till Thurfday three weeks, and 
then I (hall be very ^ad if Ihe wil! get two more at my 
houfe— And— Tom— take the roll of vifits, and go 
with my chair to pay them ; but remember not to call 
;at Mrs, Worthy'^. 

. SCENE m. 
Mrs. MODERN, LATELY. 

Mrs.Moder^. I intend to leave oiTher acquaint- 
aiKQ, for I never fee any people of fafhion at her hoizie, 
which, indeed, I do not wonder at ; for the wretch is 
hardly ever to be met witk without her hufband. And 
tmly,. I thinkv fh» is not fit company for any other. 
Pid you ever fee any one dtefc like her, Lately ? 

LATELYt 



ladjfflttj) fefti/d chdilrt her fo long. 

RfR'^.'MoiytitN: Why, fhc plays at Qgadrfllfc worfe 
•than (he drefles, and one won'd endatt a greAt deal ih 
«a peribn who iofcs her money. 

LATELy, Nay, now I wonder that your lady(hi{> 
has left her off at all. 

Mrs. Modern. Truly, becaufe fhe has left offplayt 
^and now ihe rails at cards for the fame reafon as fotn« 

women do atgallantry from ill fiiccefs.— Poorcrea^ 

-tares r how ignorant they are, that all their railing is 
only a- loud proclamation* that they have lolt theijr 
money, or a lover. 

Lately. They may rail as long as they pleafcf, 
Maam ; they will never be able to expel thofe two pfea- 
fntes out of Ae world. 

Mrs. Modern. Ah, Lately! I hope T fhalf be ex-^ 
7>elled out of the world firft. ' Fhdfe Quadrille rings of 
'mine are worth more money than four of the b^ft bril- 
liants.— There is more conjuration in tbefe dear cir- 
'cles— [5/fi^tt'/ a Hfi^.] Thefe Spades, Hearts, Clubs, 
and Diaihohds. Hark, I hear myhulband coming; 
-go you dxr^n ftatrs* [ Exit Lately* 

Huftand, did I fey ? Sure, Ae wretch who fells hh. 
wife deferves anoAer name. But I mull be civil to him 
while 1 defpife him. 

SCENE IV. 

Afr, MODERN, Mr,. MODERN^ 

Mft^. MobE«.i*. My (tear, good-morrow. 

Mr. MoDigR 1^. I hope yon flept well laft liighe, ma- 
dam-; tiiat is, I hope you had good fuccefs at cards. 

Mft^. Mbp€RN. Veiy indifferent. I had won a 
•cohfid€rabl6 itiiiay if it had not be^n foracurfed Sansk 
prefhdrti*vt)le, that fwept the whole table. That Lady 
Wekfohhas fSfch Iwik, if 1 were fuperftitious, I ihou'd 
■foriWear flaying with her — for I never play'd with her, 
but I cheated, nor ever play'd with her, but 1 loft. 

Mr. M on e r n . Thten witKou t bei ng very fuperftiti^ 
^ous, I think you may fufpeft that (he cheats tod. 

Mrs. MoD-5ittf..Did I not know the other. ^oniv 

M 6 pany— 
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pany — For the very worft of Qaadrille is^ one cannot 
cheat without a partner. The divi£on of a booty 
gives one more pain, than the winning it can 'plea- 
Aire^I am to make up accounts to-mocrow with lldrs. 
Sharpring — but where to get the money, I know not, 
uniefs you have it, child. 

Mr. Modern. I have it ! I wanted to borrow fome 
of yon : unlefs you can raife me five hundred pounds 
by to-morrow night, I ihall be in a fair way to go to 
jail the next morning. 

Mrs. Modern. If the whole h^pinefs of my life 
4epended on it, I could not get the tenth part*. 

Mr. Modern. You do not manage Lord Richly 
right. Men will give any thing to a woman they are 
fond of. 

Mrs. Modern. But not to a woman whom they 

were fond of^— -The detay of Lord Richly's pafiion 

is too apparent for you not to have obferv*d it. He 

• viilts me feldom ; and I am afraid, ihould I alk a fa- 

.vour of him, it might break off our acquaintance. , 

Mr. Modern. Then I fee no reafon for your ac- 
quaintance : he dances no longer at my houfe, if he 
will not pay the mufick — But hold, I have a thought 
come into my head m^^ oblige him to it,, and make 
better mufick for us than you imagine* 

Mrs. Modern. What is it ? 

Mr. Modern. Suppofe 1 procured witnefTes ofhis. 
familiarity with you— I fliou'4 recover fwinging 
damages. 

Mrs» Modern. BiHrthen my reputation- 

Mr. Modern. Pooh, you will have enough to gild 
it 5 never fear your reputation while you are ricn — 
for gold in this world covers as many &ns, as charity 
'in the next.. So that get a great desd, and give away 
a little, and you fecure your haj^inefs in both. Bo- 
fides, in this cafe all the fcandal falls on the hufband*. 

Mrs. Modern. Oh no ! I fhall be no mose viiited 
.— — Farewel, dear Quadrille,.dear^.deai Sans-^rendrch 
vole, and matadores* 

Mr. Modern. You will be forc'd to qnit thefe 

pleafures otherwife ; for your companions in 'cm will 

.^oit you the very moment they apprehend oar finking 

2 ibrtane» 
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fertane. You will find that wealth has a furer ia- 
tereft to ijitrodvc^ roguery into company, than virtue 
to introduce poverty. 

Mrs. Modc&n. You will never i>erfuade me : my 
reputatioA i» dearer to me than my life. 

Mr. Modern. Very grange 1 that a wonian who 
made ip little fcruple of facri£cing the fubilance of 
her. virtue* fhould make fo much of parting with thr 
ihadow of it. 

Mrs. Modern. 'Tis the ihadow only that U valu- 
able—Reputation is the foul of virtue. 

Mr» Modern. So far, indeed, that iufurvives long 
after the body is dead. Tho' to me virtue has an- 
peared nothing; more than sk found, and reputation is 
its echo. Is tnere not more charm in the chink, of a 
thoufand guineas, than in ten thoufand praiies ? But 
what need more arguments : as I have been contented 
to wear horns for your pleafure» it is but reafbnable 
you ihou'd let me fhow *em for my profit. 

Mrs. Modern.. If my pleafures, Mr* Modern, had 
been your only inducement, you wou'd h^ve a^ed 
another part. How have you maintain'd vour figure 
in the world fince your loiTes in the South-Sea,- and 
others? And do you upbraid me with the crimes 
which you yourfelf have licens'd — have liv'd by ? 

Mr. Modern. Had I followed my own inclinationsy 
I had retir'd ; and inftead of fupportihg thefe extra- 
vagances by fuch methods, had reduc'd my pleafures 
to my fortune. 'Twas you. Madam, who by your 
unbridled pride and vanity run me into debt ; and 
then — I gave up your perfon to fecure my own. . 
• Mrs;«Modern. Ha! have I fecur'd thy worthlefs 
perfon at the expence of mine ? No, wretch, 'tis at 
the price of thy fhame, I have purchas'd pleafures. 
'Why, why do I fay thy ihame ? The mean, the gro- 
veling animal,, whom any fear cou'd force to render 
.jip. the honour of his wife, muft be above the fear 
of (hame. Did I not come unblemiih'd to thee ? Waj 
not my life unfpdtted as my fame, 'till at thy bafe in- 
treaties I gave up my innocence ? — Oh ! that I had 
fooner fc^n thee ftarve in prifon, which yet I wilU 

ere 
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itrt tbov ihdt feap tlie f>nits 6f my nda^nrtan^b Ki9, 
^I will pubbih dif difkonour to ^ world^^ 

Mr. Modern. Nay, but, my dear. 

Mrs. MdDERN. 'Defpioible monft^ ! 

Mr. Modern. But, cKildy lieark^ to itafim. 

Mrs. MoixERN. Never, never. 

Mr* MoDEitN. 1 6wn mv*felf in the wrong. I i,fk 
'ten thoufimd pardoi^. I wfli fttbtttt to any paniihment* 

Mrs. Modern. To upbraid me with-**— *• 

Mr. Moi>tRN. My dear, I anr inthe #h)ng,' I fey. 
I never will ht gnflty of the Kke t.^m. . 

Mrs. Moi^ern. Leav^ mc a while ; pierhaps I may 
come to myfelF. 

Mr. Modern. My dear, I am 6bedient.**^Snre» 
the grand feigniox' ha? no flare equal ta a contented 
cotkold. 

SCENE V. 
Jtfr/I MO]>£RN alcm. 

Mrs. Mo&brn. What (hall I do ? Money niuft be 

j^is'd— ^-'bttt how ? Is there on eart^ a peribn that 

won'd lend me twenty guineas ? I have loft Oaywit's 

heart too long to expea any thing there ; nor wou'd 

zay love ever fufFer me to afk him. Ha ! B^llamant 

^perhaps may do it : he is generous> and I believe he 

-lo\'es me. I will try Him, however. --VlTiat wretched 

. fhifts afe they oblig'd to make ufe of, who wouM (Up- 

.poi^ the appearance of a foftuno which they have not. 

SCENE VL TJin^reet Irr/bri WiiJkkhly'j d9or. 

Cap fain MERIT. 
» 

Catu MntiT. That iff the door I muft attack ; tand 

I have attacked a city with lefs reludsmce. Theve 

'is nmre hardfhip in* one.howr's bafe fbixoitation at a 

'kvee, than iti a whde campalgnk 
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SCENE VIL 
Captain MERIT, PORTER, 

Cap. Merit* Docs my Lord Richtyfce tompsny 
tills moniing ? 

PoRTEK, Sir, I cannot tell whether kc does or no. 

Cap. Merit. Nay, I have feen ftveral gentlenien 
•go in. 

Porter. I know not whom you may fee go in, 
I fuppofe they have btrfinefs with his lordlfaip. I 
hope you will give my lord leave to be at home to 
whom: he pleafes. 

Cap. Merit. If bufinefe be a paffoort to hrs lord- 
fliip, I have bnftncfs with him of conusquence. 

Porter. Sir, I fh^Il tdl him of it. 

Cap. Merit. Sir, I fhall be obKg'd to yotf to tell 
lim now. 

Porter. I cannot carry any meffage now, unlefi I 
knew you. 

Cap. Merit. Why, dont you know me? that 
my name is Merit. 

PoRTEit. Sir, heUB are fo many gentlemen come 
ev'ry day, that unlcfs I have often new tokens to re- 
member 'em by, it is impoffible. — Stand by there.; 
room for my Lord Lazy. {Eord Latsy cro^r in a chair * 

SCENE vnr. 

C4//«iJ» MERIT, Caitain BRAV£MORE,/r^;J 

the hft^fe^ 

Cap. Brave. Merit, good-morrow; what impor* 
tant affair can have fent you hither, whom I fenow to 
ihun the houfes of the great, as much as virtue does? 

Cap. MERrT. Or as much as they do poverty ; fbr 
I have not- been able to ildvance farther than you ft^e 
me. 'Sdeath, I have mounted a breach ag^nft an 
armed file of the enemy, and yet a iingle porter has 
dcny'd me entrance at rfiat door. You,.! fee, have 
fpeeded better. 

Cap. Bravb. Ha, ha, ha! thou errant man of 

war.- Hark'ye, friend, there is* but one key to all 

the ^reat men's houfes in towui 

Cap. 
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Cap. Mbr it. Is it not enough to cringe to powei> 
but we muft do the fame to the lervants of power ? 

Cap. Brave. Sir» the Servants of a great man are 
all great men. . Wou'd you ^et within th^. doors, 
your mull boW to the porter, and fee him too. Then 
to go farther,' yon. muA pay your devoirs to his gen- 
tleman ; and aiter you have bowed for about half an 
hour to his whole £imily, at laH you may get a bow 
from himfelf. 

Cap. Merit. Damnation! I'd fooner be a gafiy- 
flave. Shall J, who have ipent my youth and healdi 
in my country's fervice, be' forc'd by fuch mean 
. vailalage to defend my old age from cold and hunger, 
while ev'ry painted butterilv wantons' in the funfhine.? 
[Colonel Courtly crej/is.'] 'Saeath, there's a fellow now 
That fellow's father was a pimp ; his modier, 
Ihe turnM baw'd, and his filler turn'd whore ; you 
fbe the confequence. How happy is that country, 
where pimping and whoring are efteemed publiok 
ferviees, and where grandeur and. the gallows lie on 
the fame road ! 

Cap. Bravb. But leave oiF .railiiigi^ what is your 
buiinefs with his lordihip ? 

Cap. Merit. There is a company vacant in co- 
lonel Favourite's regiment, which, by his lordfhip'^ 
intereft, I hope to gain. 

Cap. Brave. But pray, by what do yon hope to 
gain his lordfhip's intercft ? 

Cap. I^^rit. You know, Bravemore^ I am litftle 
inclined to boafHng 7 but, 1 think, my iervices may 
ipeak fgmething for me. 

Cap. Brav5* Faith, I'm afraid you will find *em 
dumb ; or if they do fpeak, it will be a language not 
underilood by the great. Suppofe you apply to his 
nephew IV? r. Gaywit ; his int^eil with ,my lord ma^ 
be of fervige to you. ■ . ' « 

Cap. 'Merit. J have often feen hipi at Mr. Bella- 
jnant's, and believe he wou'd do any thing to ferve 
me. 

Cap. Bravf. But the l^vee is begun by this. If 
you pkafc, I'll introduce you to't. 

Cac. 
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Gap. Mer it. What an abuadance of poor wretches 
go to the feeding the vanity of that . leviathan onoi 
great rogue.. 

S C E N E IX- 
LorJ RICHLY €a his houfi. 

L. Richly. Ha,, ha,, ha !— agreeable ! Courtly, 
thou art the greateft droll upon earth*!— You'U 
dine with me— -Ix>rd Xassy, wiH you make me 
happy tpo ? . 

L. Lazy. Ill make myfelfTo, my lord. 
, L. Richly. Mr. Woodall,.yoiirferyant; how long 
Have you been in town ? 

Wood ALL. I cannot be particular; I carry no al- 
•snanack about me^ my lord ; a week or a fortnight, 
perhaps : too much time to lofe at. this feafon, when 
a man Ihou'd be driving the foxes out of his country. 

CoL. Cou.RTfcY, I nope you have brought your 
family to town : a parliament-man fliou'd always 
brin|; his wife with him, that if he does not ferve th* 
pubhck, fhe may. 

. ' L. RiCHi^Y. Now, I think familiarity with the wife 
of a fenator ihou*d be made a breach of privilege. 

Col. Courtly. Your lord (hip is in the right— 
the per(bn of his wife (hou'd be made as facred as 
his own. 

WooDAj^L. Ay^ the women wou'd thank us dam- 
nably for fuch a vote — and the Colonel here is a very 
likely man to^ move it. 

CoL. CouR TLY. Not T ; for the women then wou*d 
be as backward to be our. wives, as the tradefmen are 
now to be our creditors.. 

Wood ALL. To the fine gentlemen of us, who lay 
out their, fmall fortunes in. extravagance, and their 
flender ftock of love on their wenches. I remember 
the time, when I was a young fellow, that men us*a 
to drefs like men : but now I meet with nothing bi^ 
a parcel of toupet coxcombs, who plainer up their 
t)i:ain8 upon their periwigs. 

L. Richly. I proteft thou art an. errant wi^ 
Wopdall • 

CoL. 
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Col. CotJRTLY. Oh, he's one of the greateft tvlts 

Cf his COUfttJr. 

Wood ALL. I have one of the greateft cffet^s htttiy 
county ; and by what I^ can fe^« that intitles a maa 
to wit here, as welt a* there. 

Cap. MERtT.'Methifiks this iougb i|>ark is very 
free with l^s lordihip. [To Bravianore. 

Cat. BRAVEAfo^E. You muft ktiow this is a fort qf 
Jjo!ite bear-baiting. There is hardly a great man- in 
town btrt what isforfd of thefe fort 6f feSpwa, whon^ 
they take a delight in baiting with o^c or ih6l*e buf- 
foons. But tiowfor>6ur buiniefs. 

1,. RiCHiY. i ftialiiee him this morning ; you niay 
depend on my fpeaking about it.— [jto a gentletHonir 
Captain Bravtmore, 1 am glad to fee you. 

Cap. Br ATE. My lord, here is a gentleman of 
diftingnt(h*d fcrvices j if your lordihip would pecom* 
jnend him to Colonel Favourite. 

L. Richly. Sir, \ fhall certainly do !t. 

Cap. Merit. There being i Company vacant, my 
lord— My name is Merit. 

L. Richly. Mr. Merit, I fhall be extremely glad 
to ferve you.— Sir John, your moft obedient huml>le 
fervaflt.— Lazy, what were you faying about Mr. 
Bellamant } 

L.Lakit. We were talking, my l6rd, of his affair^ 
which was heard in our houfe yeAerday. 

L. Richly. I am forry I was not there. It went 
againft htm, I think. 

L. Lazy. Yes, my lord, and I am afraid it affedts 
him deeply, 

CoL. Courtly. Undone, Sir; quite undone. 

L. Richly. Upon my foul, Mrs. Bellamant^a a 
fide woman. 

Wood ALL. Then, I fuppofe, if her hufl)an4*s Un- 
done, you'll have her among you. 

L. Richly. Woodall, thou'rt a liqiiorilh iog. 
*rhou woud'll have the firft fnap. 

Woodall. Not 1 i none of your town' IsCdies for 
me : I always take leave ot women from the time t 
Xome, out of the coufitiy till I go beck again.. 
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L. Lazy. Womea I Pox oh Imn I hs means ibxM 
again. 

Col. Courtly. He knows no difFerence. « « 

WdDjKAti. Nor 7611 eithbr. Bixtf hsak-ee^ 1 £Ukcy 
it is faftr riding after the one than the other. 
..cCoL^.CouaTLv^' Tliy ideas are as grofs as thy 
perfbn. 

L. RicRtr.* Hsmg him, fly rogue— yea never 
knibw a for-htrnter that did not love a wench. 

WoDDAt'L« No, nor a wench of any fenfe that di4 
wit ibi?e*afox-lionter. 

L. Richly. Modern, your fervant. ^ 

Mr. Modern. I wodd prefume only to remind 
yoor iordlhrp-t— - 

' LIRtciiLY. Depend iinoii it, I will ressemberyoai 
— I hope your lady is well. 

Mr. Modbrn. Imii^ly at your fervice, ny lord* 

L. Richly. 1 have a particalar affair to commu'* 
fitcate to her ; a fecret that I cannot fend by you ; yoil 
know all fecrets are not proper to truft a huiband withi 

Mr: Modern. You do her too much honour, my 
lord : I 1t)elieve you wiU £nd her at. home any time 
to-day. 

_ li. Richly. faith« Modem, I know not whether 
thou art happier in thy temper, or in thy wife. 

Mr. Mode R«. Utt-^-r-r, n^ylor^i aa lor my wife, 
I believe ihe is as good as moil wives ; I believe fhe is 
a virtuous MTOm^n : tha^. L tki|)]^ I isay affirm of her. 

L. Richly. That thou may'ft, I dare fwear; and 
that I as firmly believe 9A thou doll thyfelF: and let 
me tell you, a virtuous woman is no common jewel i|i 
this age. — But prithee, haft thou heard any thing of 
Mr. Beilamatlt's affairs ? 

Mr. Modern. No more than that he has loil his 
caufe, whidi he feem'd to expedt the other night, 
when he was at my houfe. 

L.. R tc H L Y . Then you afe intimate. 

Mr. Modern. He vifits my wife pretty often, my 
lord. 

L. Richly. Modern, you know I am your friend 

■ and now we are alone, let me advife you. Take 

care of Belhmant, take a particular care of Bellamant 

—He 
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i—^He 18 prudent^ oncmgh in his amoiirs to pais upont 
the world for a conflant hufband ; bat I know him— • 
I know him— Hfe is a:dangerQii8''man.. 

Ms . Modern. My lord, yoa-farpri!£e me ib^ that— 

L. Richly. I know yoo will excafe this freedom 
my fricndihi|^lakes.; but beware of fiellamanft> aa you. 
love your honour. 

Serv^ My lord, the coach is at the door. 

L. RicHLy*^ My dear-Modem,. I fee the great fur* 
prize you are in : bttt<you?H excufei^my freedom. ' 

Mr. Moder,n. I am eternally obliged:, to your 
lordfhip. 
' III. Richly. Your. humble. fervant. 

Mr. Mojbrn. 1 hope* your lordlhip wiU pardba 
my freedom, if after ^ thefe obli^tions I beg. leave 
once more to remind you. . ' , 

L. Richly. De))Qnd upon it^ .I'll take care of you. 
—What a world, of, poor chimerical devil» does a 
levee- draw together i AU :gaping. lor favows, without 
the leafb capacity of. making a return. for them. 

But great men juftly a^j by wifer rufes ; 
' A fcvee-ii-tlire paradife oftboh* 



i»W" 



ACT n. SCENE L 

• • ■ K t 

S-C.ENE> Mri. B-BLi.AMAUTVHwK/?.. 

il/r/. BELtAMA^t, EMILIA. . 
Mrs. BELh AM AUT. 

IJID John put up the coach [fd mfir^ant^ 

3 What think you f now, Emilia? Has not this 
piorning's ramble given you a furfeit of the town I 
After all the nonfenfe and ill-natHre>we have heard 
to-day, wou'd it«.grieve one to part with the place 
oiie is fure to heaj:'emi,overragain.in ? . 

Emilia. I ain far from thinking any of its pleat' 
fures worth ^oo 'eager a wifh— ^ — aud the woman who 
has with her, in the country^ the man ihe loves, mult 
he a very ridiculous creature to pine after the town. . 

Mrs» 
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l^RS. Bella. And yet, my dear, I believe y<M 
ScAOw there are rochoridiculoas creatures. 

E; M I L j^A. I-srather imagine* thieyretiiie with the man 
i^fiy ^u^4 l<3fve» tjian him they di> : for a heart that 
is paEionately fbnd of th^ pleafures .here> lias rarely 
xodm for any other foiidnefs. The town itfelf is the 
paiiion of tbo,gr&a|:er part of ^ our fex ; but fuch I can 
n^er..AUow.a.j,uft notion of love to.— A woman, 
tliat inoej;^y loves, can know oa happinefs without, 
ugirmifery with, her beloved object. 

Mrs. Bella. You talk feelingly, I prdteft, 1 iVifli 
you don't leave your heart behind yqu. — Come, con- 
fefsi, 1 h^pt I have deferv'd rather to be efteem'd 
your confident than your mother-in-law. 

Emilia. Wou'd it. be a crime if it were fof But 
lf.^Qv&rJ>e s^ 'crim^,'J am fuiie you cannot upbraid 
inei^thit.. ,.;,... 

Mrs. B^lla. Tho' if it be a crime, I am fuiie you 
are guilty*'^ Well, I approve, your choice, child. 

Emilia. My choice f excellent ! i carry his pi£turre 

ift ngy e^s^ jl fuppofe, 

Mrs. Bella. As fure as in your heart, my deaft 
Emilia. Nay, hut dear Madam, tell me whom 

y.ouguefsL5 

MruS. Belua- H^ih» hflfreVMr. fiellamant 

£«/^f BELLAlWANT. , 

Mr. Bella. So foon j-eturn'd, my dear'*? Sure, 
you foui]4.no^body at home. 

Mrs. Bella. Oh, ^njy dear! I have been in fuch 
a.11. aiTembly of company, and kt pulled to pieces with 
imper:tincnce and. ill-nature. — Welcome, welcome t 
itie country ! fpr fure th^ world is fo very bad, thofe 
places ,are beds where one h;^s the leaft of it. 
, Mr^.Bei^la. What's the matter ? 
, MrSi. Bella^ In ihort, I <have been downright af- 
fronted. . . , :• 

Mr. Bella. Who durft affront you ? 

Mrs. Bella* A fet of women that dare do cv'ry 

- .thing, but ^hat.thcy Ihou'd do.— In the firft place, [ 

was coi)iplimented with prude, for not being at .the 

.lail mafquerade — with dulnefs, for not entring into 

the 



tSz TMt MODBRN ftUS'BAND. 

the (aAe of thq town U ibme of its <£ter(ions- 
Then had my whole drefa run over, and difHk'd ; and 
^ finilh alU Mra.Termagant told me I look'dfrightful. 

Mit« BciiL'A* Not ftll the paiat in Iti^-cangweher 
half >K>ur N^at^* 

Mb-s. BfiULA« . You are certainty the nyoft c<KnpIai- 
{kn.t it^m io the; world, and I ttit onty wiife who can 
^retire hpme,-ta he put in a ^|Ood kum^^ur. Moil huf- 
bands are like a pknn-^eabng looking-glafs, which 
fullies ail the compliments we have received abroad, 
by affiirteg us we do notdeferve 'em. • 

[During thisfpeech^ afirnHmt deh'wrs a. 
' lour to Bellamanty vi^kh h$ rta4s* 

Emilia. I believe tho*, Madam> that generally 
bapp^Qs when they are not deferv'd : for a woman pf 
true b^is^t can never feel any. )di(&tisiadHon front 
the jufHce of her glafs ; nor ihe, who has your worth> 
from the Sincerity of her huiband. 

Mm. Bella. Your father l^eras diicompoe*d.«— 
I wifli there he no ill oews in hi» letter. 

Mr. BfiLLA. My dear, I have a favour to aftf of 
you. 

Mfts« B££LA..Say tocomiitatfid me* ' ' 

Mr. Bella. I gave you a bank note of a hundred 
yefterday^ you num let me have it? again. 

Mrs. Bella, J am the luckiei^ preature in the 
world, that I did not pay away fome of it this mom* 
iag. Emifia, child, come with me. 

[ E^\t nxiith Emilia. 

Mr. Bblla<. £xce)l<»)t! unhappy^ woman! Hcw 
Httle doth ibe guefs, lhe^,fetche& this ^loney 6)r a rival ? 
That is all. the little merit lean boaft towards her. 
To have contended by the utmoft civility and conoi- 
pliance wit^ all her deiires, and the utmoil cautioA 
m the management of my amour, to difguiie from 
her a fecret, that muft have made her ^ferable. Let 
me read once more. 

" SIR; 

f? If you have, or ever had, any value for me, <end 

•* me a hundred pounds this morning, or to make 

♦* 'en^more welcome than the laft of neceffities can, 

3 ** bring 
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^* bring; tbefli yourfclf to ---i- Youw**-*— juorc tba^ 
"her own, HiXtL^aria Modbun.'' 

Why, what a fkrce is human life ? How ridiculous is 
the purfuit of our defires, when the enjoyment of 
Atm is fore to beget new ones ? 

SCENE n.- 

ib: BELLAMANT, Oi^ JELLAMANT. 

Cap. Rella. Good^mprrow, Sm 

Mr. Bella. I fuppofe. Sir, by the gaiety of your 
dreb^ and your countenance, I mar wifh you joy of 
fomething beiides your father's misfortunes. 

Cap. Hfii.LA. Wou'd you have me go into mourn- 
ing for your lofTes, Sir ? . 

Mr. Bella. You may mopau..Sir— I am nowf 
unable to fupport your extravagance any longer. My 
advK^e, nay, my commands have had no effed upon 
you, but neceflity muft ; and yovir extravagance xauft 
fall of courfe, when it has nothing to. fupport i|t. 

Cap. Bella. I am furpris^'d you fliou'd Q^il t)iQ 
cxpCAces. of a g^ntte^an extravagance. 

Mr* Bella. lamiariyyou think tl^e expences of 
^ fool, or fop, the exjpehces of a gentlem^i^ ; and that 
race-horfes, cards, dice, whorcis, and embroidery, are 
neceflary ingredients in that amiable comjpofition. 

Cap. Bella. Faith, and they are fo with moft 
gei\dem?n of my acquaintance i and give me leave 
to tell you, Sir, thefe are the qualifications which re- 
commend a man to the beft fort of people. Suppofe 
I had flaid.at the univerfity, and fpllpw'd Greek and 
Latin, as you advis'd me ; what acqiKaintance had I 
foond at court ? what bows bad I received at an af- 
f^mbly, or the opera ? 

Mr. Bella. And will you pleafe to tel} me, Sir^ 
whtat advantage you. h^ve {"cceiY'd from thef<; ? Are 
you the wifer, or the richer ? What are you ? Why> 
XIV your opinion, bet^r drefl^— -Where elfe had been 
tdiat fmart toupet, that elegant fword*knot, that coat 
cover'd with lace, an4 then with ppwdo* f That evei* 
Heav'n fliou'd make me father to fuch a dreft up daw ! 

A crea- 
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?i creature, who draws all Ms canity from the ^xs 
of tailors and periwi? makers I 

C A p. 9b L L, Wott'd you not haye your fon drefl^ Sir? 

Mr. Bella, Yes, and if he can aflbrd it, let him 
\)e fonfe times fine ; but let him drefs like a man, not 
affed the woman, in his habit or his gefkure. 

Cap. Bella. Jf a man will keep good company^ 
he muft comply with the fafhion. 

Mti« Bella. I would oo morecom'ply with -a ri- 
' diculous faftiion, than with a vicious one ; nor with 
that which makes a man look like a monkey, than 
that which makes him a£t like any other beaft. 

Cap. Bella. Lord^ Sir! you are grown ftrangcly 
unpolite. • 

" Mr. Bella. I {hall not give myfdf any farther 
trouble with you : but iince all my endeavours have 
prov'd inefFeftiial— — 4eavc you to th« bent of your 
own iitclinsltions. But I muft ^efire you to fend me 
no ^ore bills ; I aiTure you, I fhaH not anfwer them 

* you muft live on your cammiffion— this lad 
misfortune has made it impoilible thstt I fhou'd add 
one fartfhhigto you£ income. 

Cap. Bella. I 4iave an affair in my view» which 
may add tb it.— Sir, I wifli you good-morrdw.^— 
When a father and ion ^muft not talk of jnoncy-xnat*« 
tcrs, I cannot fefe what they have to do together. 

SGENE'ra. 

. J^r^ BELLAMANT, Mrj. BELLAMAI^T* 

E4VIILXA/, 

'Mrs. B ELL A^. Here is 'the bill^ ttiy deer. 

^«R.* Bet la*. You fhall be repaid in i day or two. 

Mrs. Bella. I faw your fon part haftily froni 
you, as 1 came in ; 1 hope, you have not been angry 
with him. 

Mr. Bbli/a. V/hy will you eirer intermeddle be- 
tween us ? ' « 

Mrs. Bella.' f hope -you will pardon an interceA 
Hd», my dear, fbr-a fdri-irfhiw; vhich Ilho«\i not 
t)e guilty of for a fbnof my cfwn. - ' 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV- 

Mr. GAYWIT, Mr. BELLAMANT, 
Mrs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 

Mr. Gay wit. Bdlamant, good-morrow-^^- La- 
dies, your hamble fervant. 

Mr. Bella. Servant, Mr. Gaywit, I thought 
your time had been Co cmpioyM, that yoa had forgot 
your friends. 

Mr. Gaywit. I ought to excufe fo long an ab- 
lence, but as Bellamant knows that it muft cive my- 
ielf the greateft pain, he will impute it to butinefs. 

Mr«&ella. Did I not alfo know, that two days 
of thy life were never given to bu/inefs yet— — — 

Mr, Gaywit. Not what the grave world call fo^ 
I confefs ; but of what the gay world allow that name 
€0, no hands were ever fuller. 

Mr. Bella. You have been making love to fome 
•new miftrefs, 1 fuppofe. 

Mr. GAYWiT.Fy, it is on!y hu (bands make a bu* 
finefs of love, to us 'tis but an amufement. 

Mrs« Bella, Very fine i and to my &ce to I 

Mr. Gaywit. Mr. Bellamant, Madam, Is lb 
known an exception to the general mode of huibands, 
that what is thrown on them, cannot affedt one of (o 
celebrated a conftancy. 

Mrs. Bella. That's a virtue he may be celebrated 
for, without much envy. 

Mr. Gaywit. He will be cnvy'd by all men, for 
the caafe of that conflancy. Were fuch Wives as Mrs. 
Bellamant lefs fcarce, fuch huJbands as my friend 
wott'd be more common. 

Emilia. You are always throwing *the feult on us. 

Mrs. Bella. It is commonly in us, either in oui 
choice of our hu(band, or our behaviour to them^ 
Na woman, who married a man of perfefl lenfe, was 
ever unhappy, but from her own folly, i[Kaock he^e, 
' Mr» Gaywit. [Looking eui of iht nuimto-'w.^ Ha! 
a very worthy uncle of mine» my lord Richly. 

Mr. Bellas You'll excufe me, if* I am aot at 
liome. 

Vol.il N Mr: 
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Mr. Gay wit. Fy I to denyyourfelf tohim, woa'd 
ht unprecedented. 

Mr,. Bella* I Afiure you» no— —for I liare often 
4lone it. 

Mr. Gay wit. Then, I believe, you are the only 
man in town that has. But it is too late, I hear him 
€n the ftaks. 

Mrs. Bella. Come, Emilia, we^U leave the gen* 
tiemen * to their entertainment ; I have been furfeited 
with it already* 

SCENE V. 

lorJ RICHLY, Mr. GAYWIT, 
Mr. BELLAMANT. 

L. Richly. Dear Bellamant, I am your moft obe- 
dient fervant. I am come to aOc you ten thoufand 
pardons, that my affairs prevented my attendance the 
day your caufe came on. It might have been in my 
power to have ferv'd you beyond my. fingle vote. .. 

Mr. Bella. I am oblig'd to your. Iprdfhip ; but 
as I have great reafon to be fadsfifd with, the julHce 
of your honourable houfe 1 am contented. . 

L. R I CHLY. I hope the lois was not coniidepible. 

Mr. B ELLA. I thought your lordfliip had heaxd. . 

L. Richly. I think, 1 was told twenty thouiand 

pound but that's a triile,. a fmall retrenchment in 

one's expences two or three dozen fuits the lefs, 

and two or three dozen fewer Vomen in the year> will 
foon reimburfe you. 

Mr. Bella. My lois is not equal to what your 
lordfhip intimates ; nor can I complain of^ a fbrtane, 
ilill large enough to retire into the country with. 

L. Richly. Nay, dear Bellamant, we fnull not 
lofe you fo. Have you no friend that cpu'd favour 
jou with feme comfortable fnug employ men t» of a 
thoufand or fifteen hundred per annum ? 

N^, Gayw'i t. Your lordfhip is the propereft perr 
fon in the world. 

L. Richly. Who I? I am fure, no mortal wou'd 
^o half fo much to ferve dear Jack Bellamant as my- 
^If"*— but I have no in^crefl in the Icafl. 

Mit. 
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Mr. Bblla. lam obliged to die good offices of 
my friendy but I adfare your lordihip I have no in- 
tention that way. fieiides, I have liv'd long enough 
in the world to fee that neceffity is a bad recommend-, 
ation to favours of that kind, which ast ieldom fail to 
thofe who really want them^ as to thofe who really 
deferve them. 

L. Richly. I can't help fayine, thofe things are' 
not eafUy obtain'd. J heartily, wim I could ferve you 
in any thing. — It gives me a great deal of uneafinefa 
that my power is not equal to my deiire. — Damn it, 
I mnft turn this difconrfe, or he'll never liave done 
with it.— Oh, Bellamant I have you heard of the new 
opera of Mr. Crambo ? 
Mr. Gaywit. What's the name of it } 
L. Richly. It will be call'd the Humours of Bed- 
lam. . 1 have read it» and it is a mod furprizing fine 
performance. It has not one fyllable of fenfe in it 
from the firft psge to the laft. 
Mr. Gaywit. It mull certainly take, 
L. Richly. Sir, it ihall take, if J have intereH 
enough to fapport it. I ha^e your dull writers of the 
late reigns. The defign of a ploy is to make you 
laugh ; and who can laugh at fenfe ? 

Mr. Gaywit. I think, my lord« we have im-* 
proved on the Italians. They wanted only fenfe— —« 
we have neither fenfe nor muiick. 
L. Richly. I hate all mufick but a jig. 
Mr. Gaywit. I don't think it wou'd be an ill 
prqjed, m^ lord, to turn the beft of our tragedies 
and comedies into operas. 

L. Richly. And, inftead of a company of players, 
I wouM have a company of tumblers and ballad- 
fingers. 

Mr. Bella. Why, faith, I believe it will come 
to that foon, uniefs fome fturdy critick fliould op- 
pofeit. 

L. Richly. No critick fhall oppofe it. It wou'd 
be very £ne, truly, if men of ^ality were confin'd 
in their tafte ; we ihould be rarely diverted, if a fet 
of pedants were to licence all our diverfions; th^ 
ftage then wou'd be as dull as a country pulpit. 

N 4 Mil* 
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Miu'Gatwit. And the boxes in Druiy-Latie» iai 
lempty as the galleries in St, James's. 

Mr« Bella. Like enough: for religion andcom* 
inon (enfe are in a fair way to be baniih'd out dP the 
^orld togedier. 

L. Richly-. Let them go, egad. 

Ma. Bella. This is, I believe^ the only age that 
%ai fcom'd a pretence to religion. 

L. Richly. Then it is the only age that hath 
horned hypocrify. 

Mr. Bella. Rather, that hypocriiy is the only 
Aypocriiy it wants. Yon ihall have a known rafc^ 
"fet ixp for honoar-»-a fool ibr wit— -and your pro- 
fefied dear bofom j&wning fnend, who, tho' he wal*- 
low in wealdi, woa*d refufe yoa ten guineas to pre<> 
ierve you from 4iiin, ihaM loie a hundred times that 
fum at cards, to ruin your 'wife. 

L. Richly, There dear Jack Bdlamant is the hap* 
jiitfk man in the woiid, by pofleffing a wife whom a 
•thoufand times that fum woa'd have no efk€t on. 

Mr. Bella. I look upon myfelf equally happy, 
tny lord, in having no fuch friend as wou'd tempt 
ker, 

L. Richly. That thou haft not, I dare fwear. But 
I thank you for puttine me in mind of iu I muft 
•engage her in my author^s caufe, for I know her jadg- 
ment has a great fway. 

Mr. Bella. As our day will be fb fhortin town, 
the can do you no fervice ; befides, i have heard her 
4eteft|>artialit^ in diofe affairs ; you wou'd never per- 
suade her to give a vote contrary to her opinion. 

L. Richly. Deteft partiality ! ha, ha, ha — I have 
lieard a lady declare for doing juftice to a play, and 
Condemn it the very next minute — -tho* I knew fhe 
liad neither feen nor read it. Thofe. things are en- 
tirely guided by favour. 

Mr. Gaywit. Nay, I fee no reaibn to fix the 
fcandal on the ladies ; party and prejudice have the 
fame dominion over us. A(k a man*s chara^er of 
one of his party, and yott Ihall hear he is one of the 
worthieil, honefteft fellows in ChriHendom ; afk it of 
one of the oppofite party, and you ihall find him 

as 
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wortUefs, good for-notHing x dog as- eves wa»-.' 

kaag'd. 

Mr. Bella*. So that a man muft labour verf 

bard to get a general good neputation, or a, general* 

bad one. 

L, Richly. Well, finee yoa. allows fo mudi^^ yoii< 

will give me leave to tompt Mrs. Bellamairt. 
Mr. Bella*. With all my heart,, my lord- 
Ma. Gaywjt.. Thou art a well-bred hufband, iiiv- 

deedy to give another leave to tempt your wife; 

Mr. Bblla. I fhou'd have been a.. very, illrbredi 

one to haye deny 'd it. Who's there ? 

Enter SERVANT?., 

L. Richly.. If I had faidniore, he had^ granted it^. 
leather that have loft my favour. Poverty makes as 
many cuckolds as it does thieves. [^</^.. 

Mr. Bella. Wait on my lord Richly to your mif- 
tref$'s aipartment— I am your moft obedient fer vant. . 

SCENE VL. 

Mr., GAY.WIT, Mr.. BELLA?MANT:, 

Mr; Gayw^t.. I find you are rctftlv'd tp>makb- 
^ur wife (bare, your misfortupes. It wou'd, have 
been civil to have given her tht choice, of npt being 
at home. 

Mr.Bblla. I wanted to be alone with you— -^ 
faeildes^ women have, a liberty of fending away an im*^ 
}>ertinent viiitant, which we have not^> 

Mr. Gay wit. Ay, and a way of entraining vi- 
sitants, too which we have jiQt; and he iis. a vifitant. 
•not cafUy fent away, i ailUre yov. I have known- 
bim receive vtty vigorous rebuffs without retreating. 

Mr. Bella. You talk as if you fufpedted hi& mak-« 
lAglovetomy wife. 

Mr. Gaywit. He does fo to every woman he^ 
fees; neither the ftridefl friendftiip profcfs'd to her 
huflumd, nor die beft reputation on her owb fidc». 
can pcderve any woman Jhe likes from his attacks : 
for hQ.i&.arjiv'i,at a happy way of regar4ing ^1^ 

N 3 the. 
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the reft of mankind as his tenants* and thinks be^ 
caufe he pofTefTes more than they, he is entitled to 
whatever they poiTefi. 

Mr. Bella. Infbknt vanity ! I wonder the fpirit 
of mankind has not long £nce cruih'd the tyranny of 
ibch lordly wolves; yet believe me, Gaywit, there 
generally goes a great deal of afPefbition to compofe 
this voluptuons man. He oftner injures women in 
cheir fame, than in their perfons. This affectation 
of variety, difcovers a fickly appetite; and many 
jnifb-eiFes, like many diihes, are often fent away un- 
taxed. . . 

Mr. Gaywit, a very innocent affedlation truly, 
to deflrpy a lady^s fame. 

Mr. Bella. Why ay, for we are come to an age, 
wherein a woman may live very comfortably without 
it : as lone as the hufband is content with his in£uny, 
.the wife efcapes hers. 

Mr Gaywit. And I am miftaken, if many huf<- 
bands in this town do not live v^rf comfortably by 
being content with their iniEamy, nay, by being pro- 
moters of it. It 38 a modern trade, unknown to our 
ancellors, a modern bubble, which feems to be in a 
riiing condition at preient. 

Mr.Billa. It is a ftock-jobbing age, ev'ry thing 
has its price; marriage is traffick throughout; as 
.moft of us bargain to be hufbands, fo forae of us bar- 
gain to be cuckolds ; and he wou'd be as much laught 
at, who preferr*d his love to his intereft, at^iis end 
of the town, as he who preferred hisbonefty to his 
^ntereft at the other. 

" Mr. Gay wit. You, Bellamant, have had bold- 
nefs enough, in contradi£Uon to this general opinion, 
to chooie a woman from her fenfe and virtues. I wiih 
it were in my power to follow your example ■ 

but 

Mr. Bella. But the opinion of the world, dear 
boy* 

Mr. Gaywit. No, my good fbre&thers have 



chofen a wife for me. I am oblig'd by the Settlement 
of lord Richly 's eflateto marry lady Charlotte. 
Mr. Bella. How! 

Ma. 
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Mr. Gaywit, The eftate will delcend to me £> 
encmnber^d, I a£ure you. 

Mr. Bella. I thought it had not been in lordf 
Richly's power to have cut oiFthe entstil. 

Mr. Gay wit. Not if I msury lady Charlotte; 

Mr. Bella. I think you are happy in being en- 
gaged to no more difagreeable woman. 

Mr. Gavwit. Lady Charlotte i«, indeed, pretty ; 
but were flie every thing a lover cou'dwi'lh, or even, 
imagine—— there is a woman, iny friend -r-«- 

Mr. Bella. Nay, if you are in love with another^ 
I pity you. 

Mr. Gaywit. Did'fbthoa know how I love, yott 
wou'd pity me : but did'll thou know whom, could'l? 
thou look upon her with eyes like mine, could'ft thou 
behold beauty, wit, fenfe, good-nature, contending 
which ihould adorn her moid ? 

Mr. Bella. Poor Gaywit! thou art gone indeed.. 
. Mr. Gaywit. But, I fuppoie, the kdies have by 
this difcharg'd their viiitant. Now if yoa pleafe, we 
will attend them. 

Mr. Bella. Ybq will ,excttle me, if I leave yoQ 
with them ; which I will not do, unlefs yon promue I 
fiiadl find you at mx retum. 

Mr « Ga YW I T. 1 intend to dedicate the day to yonf 
£unily«; fo'diipbfe of me as you pleafe* 

SCENE VII. Mrs. Mode R nV Hotji. 
Uri RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 

Mus. MoDERii. I tMnk I ought to blame 3r0ut 

unkindne& 1 have not feen you fo long. 

. L. Richly. Do you think a week fo longi 

Mrs. Modern. Once you wou'd have tnovght £>« 
. L. R I c H L Y . Why, truly, hours in the fpring of love 
are fomething fhorter than they are in the winter. 

Mrs. Modbri^. Barbarous man ! do you infult me,, 
after what I have done for youi ? 

L. Richly. I fancy thofe favours have been re« 
^i|>rocal. 

Mrs. Modern* Have I not given you up my 
virtue?* 

N 4 L. Richly- 
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L. Richly, And lave I not paid lor your vir* 
tae. Madam ? I am fure I am icooL out of pockety 
which» in my way of counting, is fourteen more tkan 
any woman's vinue is worth ; in ihort, our amour is 
at at end, for 1 am in purfuit of another miftreis. 

Mr, Modern* Why do you come to torment me 
with her f 

L» Richly. Why, I wou'd have you adl like other 
prudent women in a lower ftation; when you can 
pleafe no longer with your own perfon, e'en do it with 
other people's. 

Mrs. Modern. Monfter ! infupportabl&l 

L. Richly. You may rave, Madam^ but if you 
will not do me a &vour, there are wifer people enow 
will— —I fix'd cm you out of a particular regard to 
you ; for 1 think, when a man is to lay out his money» 
he is always to do it with his friends. 

Mrs* Modeiin. I'll bear it no longer. IGptng, 

L. Richly. Nor I. [Gciug^ 

Mrs. Modern. Stay, my tord> can you be (a cruel ? 

L. Richly. Pihaw ! [Goimg^ 

' Mrs. Modern. Oh! fiay I ftay !-— — »you knowxiiy 
^eceffities. 

L. Richly. And, I thinks I propofe a very good 
fure for them* 

Mrs. MoDsav* Lend me a hundxtd gniueas* 

L. Richly. I will do more. 

Mjus. Mo^BRit. Generous creature I 

L. Richly. I'll give you-*— -twenty. 

Mrs. 'Modern. Do you jeft with my neceffity ? 

\j^ Richly. Lookee, Madam, if you will do agooj 
natur'd thing for me, V\\ oblige you in return, aa 
I promisM you befiure, and I think that very good 
payment. 

Mrs. Modern. Pray, my lord, ufe me with de- 
cency at leaft. 

L. Richly. Why fhould we ufe more decency to 
an old acquaintance, than you ladies do to a new lover^ 
and have more reafim for fo doing ) You often belye 
your hearts, when you ufe us ill— In ufing you io, 
we follow the didates of our natures. 

Enitr a/eruautf ^wJ^ ddn/in a letur to Mrs* Modern^ 

Mas. 
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Mrs. MooBitN. Ha! it Ja BeHtmaiit's hand*— juidi 
the note that I defir'd— -This U bidcjr, indeed.. . 

SCENE VW.- 

iWRICHLY, JWr.GAYWIT, EMILIAi Zi* 
CHARLOTTE, Ci^tasM BELL AM AliT^M^s^- 
MODERN. 



L« Richly. So! hcreVaftcnd:^ iqgr b^&M&^^l^^^ 
tho pre^t, I £nd. ; 

La. Chari*. Oh> daar Mpdm 1 I am hcftdy glad^ 
to &e yoa are alive ; ^Ibr you moil know, I thought^ 
it iappffiblelbr any one to be aUvcj and not l^ at the - 
rehearial of the new opera. 

Cap. Bblla. .Honr ^an you ^be fufpjpis^'d AtqaiK o£i 
no taile, lady Charlotte ? 

Miti^ MoBBRN. I £dpp06, it wa^^Tejy -fuU^ - 

La. Cha&l«. Oh& ev'iy hDd^ wa^ there;. all the<:. 
fwerld. . 

Ma. GAYwnr. . Hoar can dtUt hCf kdy^horlotte^, 
when To confiderable a part, as Mrs. Modern, w^- 
wanting? 

Mrs. Modern. .Curil creature 1 whe^ wUtyou iiq^; 
Ach a thing ? 

Cap. Bella. .When J son as daO* M^4wi|.: 

L. Richly. Very true ! no one makes a compl£<i'~ 
ment, butthofe that. want wit &r £ityr. ^ 

Mr. Gay wit. R^ht, my lord* It is as ^eat a> 
fign of want of wit to fay a gopd-natur'd thing, as^ 
want of faife tQ do «M. . 

* * La. Charl. Oh! 1 wou'd not 6y ^gopd-natar^dr- 
tUng for the^world. . Capt^n BeUamamt, did you c^gc^ 
llta^r me iky a good*natar?dtfainfi in yout Ufe i 
' B4r. Qaywit, Bar I am .afraid» lady Cha^ttfy . 
tho* wit be a ilgn of iUrnature, iUrnature. x%, ikp|.aV^syps 
a 4ga of inrit.: r ^ 

La. Charl. PU ^ve you leave to &v a^ things 
after what I have fidd this moming--r-Oh ! d^at Mo^ 
dem, I wifli yim had (cen BmiHa^ droffiag-bo^l ' 
fiioh japonitt^hel hel he l->^fhe hzdx vvittaiji^ ^ 
over a windmill ten feveral tixoes, befote ih? dtfco- 
Tfff^d (kaJbaiplaccdr the tprtong fidcspwifidi^ . . 

N s-j Mrs* - 
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Mrs. Modern. I have had jaft foch another mif- 
fortune. I have iaid out thirty poinds on a cheil^ 
ar.d now I diflike it of all things. 

La. Charl. Oh I my dear, I do- not like one thing 
in twenty that I do myfelfr • 

Emilia. You are the only perfon that dilHkes, I 
dare fay, lady Charlotte. 

La. Charl. Oh^ you flatt'rin|; creature! I wifh 
you cou'd bring my papa to your opinion. He fays, 
J throw away more money in work than in play. 
* Mrs. Modern. But you hate not heard lulf my 
misfortune; for when I fent my cheft to be fold, 
ivhat'do you think 1 was offer'd for my thirty pounds 
.vrorth of work ? 

Lit. Charl.. I d^*t know ; fifty guineas, perhaps. 

Mrs. Modern. Twenty fliillingSy as I live. 

La. Charl. Ohl intolerable! Oh! infufierable! 

Cap. Bella. But;u« wc to have no Hazard this 
morning ? 

^ Mrs. Modern* WU)i all my heart«*lord Richly, 
what fay you ? 

L. Richly. My vote always goes with the rnajo* 
arity^ MadaiD% 

Mrs. MffDERN. Come then, the ihrine is within^ 
an A yon* Aat will offer at it, feUow me. 

SCENE JX. 
M-. GAYWIT, EMILIA. 

Emilia. Mr. Gaywit, are yo« no gamefier ? 

Mr. Gaywit. No, Madam ; when I play, 'tis the 
stmoft ibetch of my complaifa^ce.' 

Emilia. I am glad I tan find one who is as great 
an enemy to play as myielf ; for I afifure yoo^ we are 
'koth tf die f^Une opinion* 

Mr. Gaywit. I wifli we were fo in eWiy thing. 

BMitiA. Sir! 

Mr. Gaywit, I fay. Madam, I wifh all of my 
•pinioas were as well feconded ; and yet, mediinks, 1 
wou'd not lutve your thobghts the Ame with adne. 

Emilia. Why fo, pray ? ] 

Ida.GiivwiT* Bccufe yoa mafthave Afiajma^y 
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an nnhappy lioiir» which that yon may ever avoidt 
.will be lUlI my heartieft prayer. 
Emilia. I am obliged to you, Slr« 
Ma. Gaywit. In&ed, you are not. It is a felf* 
intmfted wiih : fi>r, believe me, to fee the ieaft af- 
flidion attend you, wou'd give diis breaft the greateft 
.agony it is capable offering. 

Emilia. Nay, this is (b extravagant a flight, X 
know not what to call ih 

Mr. Gaywit. Nor I-— «Call it a juft admiration 
of the higheft wordi, call it tbs tendered friendfhip 
if yott pleafe ; tho' much. I fear it merits the fweeteft^. 
ibfteft name that can be giv'n to any of our paffione* 
If there be a paflxon pure without alky, as tender and 
loft, as violent and ttrong^.you cannot (iire mifcall it 
by that name.' 

Emilia. You grow now too philofephical for me 
to underftand you : befides, you wou'd, I am fure, be- 
beft underilood ironically ; for who can believe anjr 
thing of Mr. Gaywit, when he hath aflerted- that he 
is unhappy. 

Mr. GA-Twrr. Nay, I wilf leave my cafe to*your 
own determination when you know it. Suppofe me 
bblig^d to marry the woman I don't like, debarr'd 
fo ever from her I love, I dote on, the delist of 
my eyes, the joy of my.heart. Suppofe me obllg'd. 
to feHake her, and marry— another. 

Emilia. But I caniiot fuppofe you oblig'd to thati. 

Mr. Gaywit.. Were it not an impertinent trou- 
ble, I eou'deonvince you. 

Emilia. I know not why I may not be excns'd 
a little concern for one wha hath expreifed fo miioh 
fcjT me. ' 

Mr. Gaywit. Then, Madam, the fettiemeAt^ of 
my whole fortune oblijges ine to marry lady Charlotte. 
Gaywit. 

Emilia. How!— But fuppofe the refufal? were 
oa fodjr Charlotte's fide. 

Mr. Gaywit. Thatismy only hope. 

Emilia. And I can aflure you, your hope is^not 
iDgrounded. 

Mbu Gaywit. I know (ha hath e^Cprefi^d feme- 

N 6 diflike 
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diflike to me; but ihe U a woman of that (brt» tbat 
it is as difficult to be certain of her diliike, as her 
affedtion $ and whom the profpeft of grandeur wou'd 
eafi^ make obedient to her fether'a commands. 

Emilia* Wellf if you are fincere, I pity you 
heartily. 

Ma'«GAYwiT» And if you are finceie, I iievey 
Imeur happinefi till this dear moment. 

SCENE X. 

«fr, GAYWIT, EMILIA, IWRICHLY, Mru 
MODERN, laA CHARLOTTE, Capn BEL- 

* J-AMANT. 

Mus. Modern. Vidloria! Vi£loria! 

C^jf.>^fil,hA. Stripvby Jupiter f 

liA. C«iARL. Eleven ;nains together^ MQ4eni i yOU 
mf«4 4«vilt , . 

£mima. What's the matter, lady Charlotte f 

La. Charl. Oh, my dear, you never faw the like 

> M odern has held in nine thouiand mains in one 

]Uin4> Aii4 won a}l the world. 

Mr. Qatwit. She has always great luck ^t 
H«iard. 

L. Richly. Surprizing^ to*day, upon my word. 

Mrs. Modern. Surprizing to me; for ^t is the 
Jrft fiicceis I have had this month ; and I am fure, 
my QgadriUe makes tiyxy one a fuficient amends for 
my Hazard. 

. L. RICHI.V. Yoa ^e one of tho&i w)io& winning 
autbody ^er heard of, or whoie Ipfine no one ever faw. 

Cap. Bella. But you forgot tne audHoui h^ 
Charlotte. 

J/A. Charl.. Wliat have I to do at a^aufUouA that 
am ruin'd and undone ? -' 

Mr. Gay wit. As moch as many thait are undqrne ; 
bid out of whim, in order to raife the prioe^ and rai|i 
others. Or. if the hammer fhou'd fall upon you, be* 
Jbie yow e)Q>eft it, take a fudden diffike to the'go^s, 
or difpute your own words, and leave thm lypon ite 
kandaof tbeiett^r*: . "* 

' M«s. 
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Mrs. MoDElLiK How polite is tiliatnow? Gaywit 
will grow (hOrtly a3 well-bred as Madcap. 

Cap. Bella. We fha[!l h^ve him there too^ and he 
is the life of an au6don. 

liA. Charl. Oh! themoft agreeable creature in 
the world— —he iias more wit thai^ any body, he 
has made me laugh five hundred hours toe^ether* 
Emilia, we wiQ juft call there, and then Pll M yen 
down at home. 

Emilia. Let us but juft call then. 

La. Charl. Thatcaution is admirable from you» 
when you know I never ilay above fix minutes any 
where. Well, you never witt refwm . 

L. Richly. I defire, Charlotte, yon wou'd be at 
home by fiMir. > m\ 

La. Charl. I (hali very eafily, my lord; for I 
have not above fi^inrte^ or ^ftef n places to call at.— « 
Come, dear creature, let us go, for I have more bufi- 
nefs than haliPdie world u^n my haadt, and I muft 
poiitively call at the shi^ob. 

Mr. Gaywit. Where you have no bufinefs, if 
feems. ^ 

La. Charl. Inqperdnent ! Modem, your fem^nt^ 

SCENE XL 
ZW RICHLY, Mrs.UODEKlL 

L. Richly. I only wuted till you ware ahat, 
'Madam-'-* to renew my bufinefs, 

Ma9. MoDBRN. If you Intend t9 featw your iai- 
pertinence^ I wi(h yoii wotf'd omit bodi. 

L.- RicHL-v; So, I find 1 kav^a my worit ta do over 
again. 

Mrs. Modern. But if you pleaTe, my lovd^ to 
truce with your propofals, and let Piquet be tho word. 

L. Richly. So, you have taken money out of my 
daughter^ hands, to put it into mine. 

Mrs. Modern. Be not confident— «—»I lume bo^ 

too l^rd for yqu before now. 

. L. Richly. ' WeBji and without a COmplimeiit, I 

know nonejHrhom I wou^dfooner lofe to man your- 

felf; foirtQ anyone who'loveepby^i wen (Mr yoi>,aad 

playt 
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plajps as ill> tke nontf we lofti by a furprizing ill 
fbrtttne, is only lent. 

Mas.MoDfiaN. Mcthinks, my lord, youfhoa'dbe 
fearfnl of deterring me by Uiis plain-dealing. 

L. Richly. I am better acquainted with your iex. 
I^ is as impoflible to perfaade a woman that me plays 
ally as that il^e looks ill. The one may make her tear 
her ^ards, and the other break her looking-glafs. 

Her want of fldllKforrwantof luck muft pais ; 
As want of beauty's owing to her glafs^ 



ACT m. SCENE L 

SCENE C$nimm. 

4#ri^IUCHLy, Mr/. MODERN/ 

ilir/. MODERN. 

CAN you be fo cruel ? 
L.llicRLy. RicBcuIoiis! yon might as well 
aik me for my whole eftatei 1 am fure, 1 wou'd as 
loon give it yoo. 

Mrs. I^odbrn. An evedafling curie attend the 
cards !— — to. be rcpiqu'd from forty, when I play'd 
bttt'for five ! My I<»d;» i believeyou a cheat. 

L. Ri CHLY. At your fervice. Madam— ^when yon 
kave mor€.«Mmey# if you will h^nqur mewitKnouce, 
I 11^ be rea4y to Kceive it> ^. , 

MR8.M0DaRii« &ay;> my lord-— rrPv^ »« ^^ 
twenty guineas. 

Xi.jlieifLY. On my conditions.^ 

If as. MonfiRN* Any conditions. 

L.. Richly. Then you muft contrive fom&way or 
other, a meeting between me and Mrs. BeUamant,. at 
jour l|»ufe» 

Mas. MoDiaif» Mis« JfeHamant ! 

Ik &i CHbY* Why do you ftart at that name ? 

MRs.MooBaN. She has t^e leputatipn oC tl|e 
InAeii vidufl^ of any womitt in. loijin* 

* • LRlC^tY*. 
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L. Richly. Virtae! ha, ]a» ha ! fo have you, and 
lb have feveral of my acquaintance ; there are as few 
WMnen who have not the reputation of virtge, as that 
have the thing itfelf. 

Mrs. Mou£&n. And what do you propofe by 
•iiieeting her here ? 

L. Richly. I am too civil to tell you plainly what 
I propose ; tho' by your queition one wou'd imagine 
you expeded it. 

Mas. Modern. I expeft any thing from you> ra- 
.ther than civility, my lord, 

L. Richly. Madam, it will be your own fault, 
if I am not civil to you. Do this for me, and Fll 
deny you nothiug. 

Mrs. Modern. There is one thing that tempts 
me more that vour gold, which is the expedition of 
feeing yon deiert her, as you have done me. 

L. KiCHLY. Which is a pleafure you'll certainly 
have ; and the fboner you compafs my wilhes, the 
fooner you may triumph in your own : nay, there is 
afbird nK>tive will chanil thee, my dear Hillaria» 
more than the other two. When 1 have laid this 
paffioh, which hath abated that for you> I may re^ 
turn to your arms with all my former fondnefs. 

Mrs. Modern. Excuie my incredulity, my lord'; 
for tho' love can change its objed, it can never re- 
turn to the fame again. 

L. Richly. I may convince you of the contraiy 
but to OUT bufinefs ; fortune has declar'd on our 
£de already, by fending Bellamant hither : cultivate 
an acquaintance with him, and you cannot avoid 
being acquainted with his wife. She is the perfed 
fhadow ot her huiband ; they are as infeparable, as 
. lady Coquette and her lapdog. 

Mrs. Modern. Yes, or as her ladyfhip and her 
impertiiiakce ; or her lapdog and his fmell. WeQ, It 
is to me furprizing^ how women of faihion can cany 
huibands, childreB, and lapdogs about with them; 
three things I never could be fond o£ 

L. Richly. If the ladies were not fbnder of their 
lapdogs than of their tkufband^ we OxovNL have i^a 

mora 
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more dogs in Sf • JaaMs's paridi, tkan then are lS>os 
at the Tower. 

^ Mr»« Modern* It is aa iHicomsion braveiy in yoUf 
to (pgle out the ^yoman wjio k reputed to be the 
Ibndeft of he# hulband. 

L^ Richly. She that i§ fond of one man, may be - 
ibnd of another. Pondneis, in a woman's temper, 
-fihe the love of play, may prefar one man, and Que 
game; but will incline her to try mcMpe, e^ecially. 
yiihitn fiie expe&s greater profit, and there, I am fure, . 
I am fuperior to my rival : if flattery mil alluve her, 
or riches tempt her, ihe (hall be mine ; and thoie are 
the two great ^ates by which the devil enters the. 
heart of womanlnnd—Filuiw! He here I 

SCENE U. 
£er^RICKLV, Mr. MODERN, Mru MODERN. 

Ma. Modern. I am yonr lordftijp's moft obedient^ 
hamblc fervant. 
L, Richly. Ha!ve yon feen this new opera, Ma^ 

dm I 

Mrs. Modern. Thave]ieard vaft cmnmeiMbitioqsr 
«f It ; but I cannot hear an opera, now poor LaDovifat 

jone. 

L. Richly. Nor I, after poor A kPama. 

Mrs. Modern. Oh I Cara la Devi! I prateft,! 
have often refolvM to follow her into Italy. 

L. Richly. Yon will aUow A la Fama't TOice^ I 

hope. 

: Mrs. M&d ern. But the m^en of La Devi, thMi her 
Judgnient iri finging ; the moment Ihe entejc'd the 
jbge, I have wim'd myfelf all eyes. 

Xi. Richly. And the moment A taPamaiiing^ I 

have wifli'd myfelf all ears. 

Mr. Modern. I find, I am no defir'd part of this 

company. I hope your lordihift will pardim me; 

bufinefs of the greateft confeqaence requiring my 
. ati^n^nce, prevents my waittng oA your lordihip ac* 

cor^in^; to m^ defires. 
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SCENE IH, 
Lord RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 

L. Richly. This unfeaibnable interruption liai 
quite cut the thread of my defign. Pox on him, a 
hufband, like a fool in a play, is of no ufe but to 
caufe confufion. 

Mi(9. Modern. You wou'd have an opportunity 
at my houfe, and to procure it, I muft be acquainted 
with Mrs. Bi^Uamant ; n6w, there is a lucky accident 
which you are not apprized of-*— Mr. Bellamant is 
an humble fervant of mine. 

L. Richly. That is lucky indeed ; cou'd we give 
her a caufe of fufpicien that way, it were a lively 
profped of my fuccefs ; as perfuading a thief that 
his companion is falfe, is the fureft way to mak^ 
him io. 

Mas. MooB&N. A very pretty comparifon of your 
lordihip between the two ftates. 

Entn- SERVANT. 

Serv. Madani, Mr. Bellam^t deiires to know if 
your ladyihip is at home. 

Mas. Mo&dit N. I am% Bring him iilt« the dining^ 
room. ^ * 

L. Richly. Thou dear creature, let me but fuc** 
ceed in thi^ affair, Til give thee millions. 

Mrs. MoDBRN. More gold, and fewer promiiei^ 
my lord. 

L. Richly. An hundred guineas ihall be the price 
of our firft interview. 

Mrs. Modern. Be pun6lual, and be confident. Oo 
out the back way, that he may not fee you. 

L. Richly. Adieu, my Machiavil. 

SCENE IV. il/jr/. BbllamantV J9&j^. 
Mrs. BELLAMANT, Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA. 

Mrs, Bella. And fo, lady Willitt, after all her 
proteftations againft matrimomr, has at laft generoufly 
beflowed herfelf on a young fellow- with no fortunesj, 
the famous beau Smirk. 

Emilia* 
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Emilia; She was proof agalnft ev'jy thing but 
charity. 

Mr. Gay wit. To which all other virtues (hou'd 
be facriiic'd, as it is the greateft ; the ladies are apt 
to value themfelves on their virtue, as a rich citizen 
does on his purfe ; and I do not know which is of 
the greateil ufe to the publick. 

Mrs. Bella. Nor I^ which are the ofteneft bank- 
rupts. 

Mr. Gaywit. And as, in the city, they fufptfft a 
man who is oftentatious of his riches ; fo fhou'd I the 
woman, who makes the moft noiie of her virtue. 

Mrs. Bblla. We are all the leaft folidtoas about 
perfe^ions, which- we are well affur'd of our poOTefling.. 
rlattery is never ifo agreeable as to our blind fide. 
Commend a fool for iiis wit, or a knave for his ho» 
nefty, and they wilf receive you into their bofbms. . 

Emilia. Nay, I have known a pretty lady who was 
vain of nothing but her falfe locks ; and have, feen a 
pair of fquinting eyts, that never fmil'd at a compli- 
ment made to any other feature, 

Mr.'Gaywit. Yes, Madaipa, ai^d I know a pretty 
gentleman, who obliges me very often with his illr- 
^It longs ; nnd a vety ugly poet, wtiQ hatb made 
jne a pretent of his pidtore. 

. Emilia. Well^ fince you fee it is ib agieeable to 
flatter one's blind Me, I think you luve no excufe 
;K> compliment on the other. 

Mr. Gayw it. Then I fhall have a very good ex- 
eufe to make ypU: no compUboamt at all. But thift I 
alTure you, Emilia, the firft imperfection I discover,. I 
will tell you of it with^the atm^ itncerity. 

Emili^. And I aiTure you, with the utmoft iince>«^ 
rity, I ihall not thank you for it. 

Mrs. Bella. Then, without any flattery, you are 
twQ of the mofi open plain*dealers I have met with. 
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SCENE V. 

Mrs. BELLAMANT, ENflLIA, Iii^ CHAR- 
LOTTE, yifrllGAYWIT. 

La. Char L. Dear Mrs. BelUmant, make fbme ex* 
cufe for me ; I fee Emilia is goin? to chide me for 
flaying foloag. When, did ihe kn9w the fatigue I 
liad this afternoon— I was juft going into my coach, 
when lady Twitter came in> and forcM me away to a 
fan-ihop» Well, 1 have feen a iet of the prettieft 
fans to-day. My dear creature^ where did you get 
that lace ? I never iaw any thing (b ravifhii\g. 

Emilia. I cannot fee anything fo extradrdinary 
in it. 

La. Char. It con'd not cofl lefs than ten pound a 
yard Oh ! Mr. Gaywit, are you here ? 

Emilia. He goes with us to the play. 

La. Charl. Oh hateful! how can you bear him? 
I wou'd as foon to the chappel with lady Prude : I 
iaw the ridiculous creature cry at a tragedy. 

Mrs. Bella. Do you think he need be aiham'd of 
that, lady Charlotte ? 

. La.Chasx. Iwou'das ibon laugh at a comedy, 
or fall afleep at an opera. 

M«s.,Bella. What is the play to-ni^ht? 

La. Charl. I never know that. Mifs Rattle and 
I faw four a£b the other night, and came away with- 
out knowing the name. I think, one only c^oes to 
fee the company, and there will be a great deal to- 
night ; for the dutchefs of Simpleton lent to me this 
rooming. Emilia, you mnft' go with me after the 
play : Xmuft make juft fourteen vifits between nine 
and ten : yefterday was the firft payment I have made 
fince 1 came to town^ and 1 was able to compafs no 
more than three and forty ; tho' I only found my lady 
Sober at home, and ihe was at Quadrille — Lud, Mrs* 
Bellamant, I think you have left off play, which is to 
me furprizing, when you play'd fo very welL 

Mrs. Bella. And yet i believe you hardly ever faw 
me win. 

La. Charl. T never mind whether I win or nc^ 
if I make no miftakes. 

Mr« 
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Mr. Gaywit. Which you never fail of doing ^ 
eicen as you play. 

La. Charl. Do you hear him ? 

Emilia* Oh! he fets upfor a plain<lealer^ that 
16, one who fliews his wit at the expence of his 
breeding. 

La. Charl* Yes, and at the expence of his truth* 

Emilia. Never mind him, lady Charlotte, yoUf 
VnA have the town on your fide* 

Mr. Gaywit. Yes, they will all fpeak for you* 
that play againft you. 

L a • Ch A R L • This is downright infupportable* 

SCENE VJ. 

^rs. BELLAMANT, EMILIA, Mr. GAY- 
WIT,, Lady CHARLOTTE, Cafiain BEL^ 

LA^aANT. 

La. Charl. Oh! here's captain Bellamant ihalK 
be my voucher. 

' Cap. Bell. That you may be aiTar'd of, lady 
Charlotte, for I have fo implicit a faith in your lady- 
Alp* that I know'^yon are 'in the right before you 
^ak. 

La. Charl. Mr. Gaywit does not allow me to 
^lay at Quadiille. 

' Cap. Bill a. He may as well deny that your lady*- 
fiiip fees ; befides, I do not lay a great deal of weight 
-on his judgment, whom I never faw play at all. 

La. Charl. Oh, abominable! then he does not 
live at all. I wifh my whole life was-one party at 
Quadiille. 

Cap. Bella. As a Spaniard's is a game at Chefs^ 
"egad. 

Mas. Bella « I never intend to facrifice my time 
entirely at play, till I can get no one to keep me 
company for nothing. 
^ Mk. Gaywit, Right, Madam, I think the votar 
ries to gaming, {hou'd be fuch as want helps for 
converfation : and none fhou'd have always cards in 
chcir hands, but thofe who have nothing but thei 
:l5rcather in their mouths, 

Mrs» 
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"Mrs. Bella; Thus gaming woaM be of fervice t<» 
9lhc pubiick of wit, by taking away the eiicourager& of 
aonienfe ; as a war is of feryice to a nation, by taking 
ihe idle people out of it. 

La.Charl. Int(Aerab{e! Mrs. BeUamant aa adro* 
cate againil play ?— — i 

SCENE yn. 

lord RICHLY, Mr. GAY WIT, C«/toV».BEL- 
LAMANT, Lady CHARLOTTE, EMI. 
LIA, Mr/. BELLAMANT. 

JL Richly. Who is an advocate againft play ? 

La. Charl. Mrs. Bellamant, vay lord. 

L. Richly. She is grown a perfe^ deferter froni 
the Beaa Monde : ihe has declar'd hei:felf againil Mr« 
Crambo too. 

La. Charl. Againft dear Mr. Crambo ! 
^ Mrs. Bella. 1 am only for indulging reafbn in our 
entertainments, my lord. I mull own, when I fee a 

rslite audience pleas'd^ at feeing Bedlam on the ftage, 
cannot forbear thinkbg them fit for no other place. 

L. Richly. Now, I am never entertain'd better, . 

La. Charl. Nor^I. Oh dear Bedlam! I have 
^ne there once a week for a long time : I am charm'd 
with thofe delightful creatures the kings and' the 
queens* 

Cap. Bblla. And your lady/hip has contributed 
abundance of lovers, all kings, no doubt : for he 
that cou'd have the boldnefs to attempt you, might 
mth much lefs madnefs dream of a throne. 

La. Charl. Well, I ihou'd like to be a queen. 
I fancy, 'tis \^ pretty to be ^ queen. 

Cap. BfiLLA. Were I a king, lady Charlotte, yoa 
Ikou'd have your wilh. 

La. Charl. Ay, but then, I muft have you too 
——I wou'd not have an odious, filthy he-creaturtt 
for the world. 

Mr. Gaywit. Faith, you cannot eaiily find any» 
who is lefs of the he-creature. [4fi^'* 

Emili A. But, lady Chariots, we ihall be too late 
for the play. 

3 La. 
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La. Chahl. 11>elieve the firft aft is over, fo we'll 
go. I don't believe I ever faw the firft aft of a play 
m my life— ^but do you think I'll fofitr you in my 
coach ? 

Mr. Gaywit. At leaft, you'll fiiffer me to put 
this lady into it. 

Cap^ BEL1.A. And me to put your ladyftiip in. 

La. ChaRL. Dear Mrs. B«llan»anty your humble 
fervant. 

L. Richly. Shall I have -the honour, in the mean 
time, of entertaining you at Piquet i 

Mrs. Bella. Your lordihip has fuch a vaft adv<ui« 
tagcovcrmc— 

L. Richly. None in the leaft: but if you think 
fi>, Madam, I'll give you what points you pleafe. 
. Mrs. Bella. For one party then:, my lord. — Get 
cards there— Your lordfhip will cxcufe me a moment;.' 

L . R I c H L y . Charming woman ! and dion art mine, 
as furely as I wilh thee. — Let me fee*— ihe goes in^o 
the country in a fortnight— Now, if I compafs my 
a^r in a day or two, I fiiaH be weaiy of her by that 
time, and her journey will be. the moil agreeable things 
that^can happen. 

-SCENE VIIL Mrs. Mode r nV ;Hb»A 
Mrs. MODERN, Mr. BELLAMANT. 

Mrs. Modern. Is it not barbarous, nay, mean, to 
vpbraidv 4ne with What nothing but the laft neceffity 
could have made me ^iflc of you ? 
. Mjt« Bbli^a. ¥ott wrong tne ; I Ument my own 
neceflities, not upbraid yours. My misfortune is too 
publick for you not to be acquainted with it; and 
what reilrains me from fupporting the pleafures of the 
beft wife in the world, may, I think, juftly excufe me 
from fupporting thofe of a miilrefs. 

Mr&. Modern. Do you infult me with your wife's 
virtue? You! who have robb'd me of mine? — yet 
Heaven will, I hope, forgive me this iirft flip ; and 
if henceforth I ever iiften to the Siren perfwaiions of 

your falfe ungrateful fex, may I 

Mr. 
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Mr. B^LLA. But hear me, Madaixu 
Mr. Modern. Would I had never heard^ nor feen^ 
nor known you. 

Mr. Bella. If I alone have robb'd you of your 
honour, it is you alone hare robbM me of mine. 

M Rs. Mod e r n . Your honour ! ridiculous ! the vir^ 
tite of a man ! 

Mr. Bella. Madam, I fay, my honour; if to rob 
a woman who brought me beauty, fortune, love and 
virtue ; if to hazard the making her miferabie be no 
breach of iionour, robbers and murderers may be ho* 
nourablc men : yet, this I have done, and this I do 
ftill for you. 

Mr. Modern. We will not enter into a detail, 
Ibf r. Bellomant, of what we have done for one an- 
other : perhaps, the balance may be on your ikle : if 
lb, it mulb be ftili greater ; for I have one requeft 
yyhich 1 muft not be denied. 

Mr. Bella. You know, if it be in my power to 
grant, it is not in my power to deny you. 

IhIrs. MoDERw. Then for the fike of my reputa- 
tion, and to prevent any jealoufy in my hu(band> 
bring me acqusdnted with Mrs. Bellamant. 
Mr. Bella. Ha! ' 

Mrj. Modern. By which means we fhall have 
mote frequent Qp|>oitunities together. 

Mr. Bella. Of what ufe your acquaintance can 
be, I knowAot. 

Mrs. Modern. Do yon fcruple it? This is too 
plain an evidence of your contempt of me ; you will 
not introduce a woman of ftain'd virtue to your wife : 
can you, who caufed my crime, be the iiril to con- 
temn me for it ? 

Mr. Bella. Since you impate my caution to fo 
wrong acauie, I ram willing to prove your error. 

Mrs. Modern. ;Let our acquaintance begin this 
night then ; try if you cannot i>rin^ her hi^er now. ' 
Mr. Bella. I will try, nay, and I will fncceed: 
for Oh ! I have iacrificed the beH of wives to your 
love. 

Mrs. Modern. I envy, not admire her for an af> 
icSdon which any womaa mght prefcrve to yoiu 

MRf 
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MR. Bella. I iiy to execute ycmr conlmajids. 

Mit6. MoDEHN. Stay ■■ ■ I ■■ 

Mr. Bella, ^peak. 

MR8i Modern. I onift aik one laft favour of yoa 

—and yet I know not how — tho' It be a trifle, and 

I wUl repay k«*-— only lend me another hundred 

guineas- 
Ma* Bella. Your rejueft» Madam, is always a 
' comnund. I think time iliet with wings of lead till 

I retoraiL 

SCENE IX. 
M's. MODERN ^i^ 

Mrs. Moderk. And t Ihall think you fly on goldeit 
^ings, my dear gallant. Thou afs, to think that the 
jieart of a woman i$ to be won by gold, as well as her 
perfon ; but thou wilt find, though a woman ofte^ 
^lifi her peribflff ihe always gives h^r heart* 

^ SCENE ;C. Ji/riw Bellamakt*/ £^M^^ 

LdyJ RICHLY, Mrs. BELL AM ANT, 

at Piquet, 

L. Rk^klt. Six parties fuccefllvely : lure Fortune 
\/]ll change foon, or I ihall believe fhe is not blind. 
. Mrs. Bje'lla. No, my lord, you either play with 
too great negligence, or with fuch ill luck that I ihzSl 
oiefs my vidtory no Inrther at prefent. Befi^es I can't 
Iielp thinking five points place the odds on my fide. 

L. Richly. Can yon change this notey Madam ? 

Mrs. Bella* Let it alone, my lord. 

L. Richly. Excufe me. Madam, if I -am fuper- 
Aidoufly obferjant to pay noiy loiings, before I rile 
from the tahle.^^Befides, Madam, it will give me ah 
infinite pleafare to have the fineft woman in the 
ivorld in my debt. Do but keep it till I have the 
libnour of feeing you again. Kay, Madam, I mail 
iniiil on it* Uib' I ^an forced to leave it in your hands 
thus- 
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SCENE XL 

Mn. BELLAMANT/Jtf. 

'Mrs. Bella. What cm this mean ! ■ ■ ■! ant 
confident too that he lofl the laft party defignedly. 
I Dbferved him fix his eyes ftedfaftly on mine, and 

figh, and feem carelefs of his game. ^It mail be 

fo he certainly hath a defign on me. I will re- 
turn him this note immediately, and am refolved never 
to<fee him itiore. 

:S C E N E Xir. 
Mr. BELLAMANT, il^/. BELLAMANT. ♦ 

Mrs. Bella. My dear! .where h^e you been all 
day? I have not had one moment of yoitr company 
iince dinner. 

Mr, Bella. I have been upon bufinefs of vctjy 
gseat confequence, my dear. 

Mrs. Bella. Is it fit for me to hear ? 

Mr. Bex la« No, my dear, it would only make. yo« 
uneafy. 

Mrs. Bella. Nay, then I^nafl hear it, that I may 
ihare your concern. 

Mr. Bella. Indeed^' it would rather aggravate itz 
it is not in your power to afiifl me ; for iince you will 
know it, an affair hath happened, which makes it 
necefiary for me to pay an hundred gnineas this very 
evening. 

JMrs. Bella. Is that alii 

.Mr. Bella. That, indeed, was once a trifle ' ■ ■ ■ 
but now it makes, me uneafy. 

Mrs. Bella. So it doth not me, becaufe it is in 
my power to fupply you.— Here is a note for that 
fum ; but I mufl be pofitively repaid within a day or 
two ? it is oniy a friend's money trufted in my hands. 

Mr. Bblxa. My dear, fure when Heaven gav^ me 
thee, it gave me a cure for every malady of the mind, 
and it luth made thee ftill the inilrument of aU its 
good to me. 

Mrs. Bella. Be aifured, I defire ho greater blef^ 
iing than thecontinual reflc£lion of having pieaf(;d you. 

VolJI. O Mr. 
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Mr. Bella. Arc you cnga)gcd; my love, diis 
•^evening ? 

Mrs. Bella. Whatever engagement! liave. It is 
an your power to break. 

Mr. Bella. If, you have none, I will introduce 
you to a new acquaintance : (>ne w}K>m LbcHeve yoa 
never vifited; but moft know by figh t" ■ M rsr 
Mddern.' 

'Mr«. Bblla. It is equal to me in whatxonipaiiy 

3 am, when with you. My eyes arc (o delighted 

with* that principal figUfc* that I h^ve no leifure to 

< contemplate the reft of' the piece. Ill wait on you 

.immediately. 

scBNE xnr.. 

Mr. B^LL AM ANT, /•/!</. 

*Mk* Bella. What a wretch am* I ! Have I eiOier 

honour or gratitude, and can I injure (bch'a woman ? 

*How do I injure- her I while fhe^percciveis ho abkte- 

mmnt ia^mf paffion,^ ihe i« aot injured by its inward 

decay: nor can I give her a fecret pain, while' ihe 

hath no lii^ieion or my fecret pleafures. Have I not 

.found too an equal return of paffion'in my mil&efs ? 

Does ihe.n6t fa^rifice morefor me than-a wife can? 

The gaUant is, indeed, indebted fbr the favours he 

{receives: but the hiilband pavs dearly fo^ what 'he 

rci^oys. I hope^ ho^«ever^ this will -be the laft'hun^ 

.dred pounds I (hall be aiked to lend. My wife's 

having this dear note, was as Iiicky as it was une5e- 

pe fteiTi ■■■Hli !— — the fame I gave thi» morning to 

; Mrs. Modern. Amazement ! what xranrtiiis mean ? 

SCENFXrV. 

Idr. BELLAMANT,.iM^/, BELLAMANT. 

Mr. Bi£LA4 .My tk«r,* be not* angry at my cimo>- 
? fity, but pray tell me— —how came you -by tUe ? 
^ Mrs. B^LLA^- Pardon me; mydear,^ I haven pj^« 
ticular reafcm for not telling you., 

M«. BfiLLA« AiuI;I Jiave a narticnlar reaibn for 
;alUngit, 

• ^ Mlb<. 
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Mrs, Bella. I beg -you not to preis me : perHap 
• you' will oblige me jo facrifice a firiejul'^ reputation. . 

Mr. Bella. The fecret fiiall reil ia my bolbm, l 
-affure you; 

Mrs. Bella. But fuppofe', I fhouWhave promxfe4* 
-not to'faffei- it from my own. 

Mr.' Bexla. a hufljand^s command brtafcs'any 
promife. 

-MTtTS.'BEtL a;- I am furprkfed^to Tee you: fo^fplici-" 
tous about a triile. -. 

Mr. Bella; lam ratKei- fu!rprized to And you fo 
tenacious of one ; befides, be aflured, you^ cannot 
have half the reafoh to fuppnefs the difcovery," as Ito 
-infift upon it, ^ , ^ . • 

Mrs. 6 ell a. What is your reafon ? 

Mr. Bella. The very difiiGulcy you make in tel- 
ling it> - ^ .. . ' . , ... 

Mrs, Bella; Tour curiofityihall be f^tisfied'then^ 
but I beg you would defer it now. 1 may'.geif abfol- 
<ved fwjm my promife of fecrecy» I beg you would notj^ 
*ufee me to break my truft. 

Mr.Bplla. [ /^/fde.]. She certainjy Jiath not dif* * 
covered my falfliood, that were impolTible :. be/icjes, 1 . . i 
may fatisfy myrelfimm^iatefyl:)y Mrs. Modern. . . 

Mrs. Bella. What makes you uneafy ? I, aflare* 
_ybu, there is nothing in this wortji your kpowing. 

Mr^ Bi^L.LA. I belipyeU, at leaft I fhall give up . 
.uiy curiolity to yoiir defire. 

,Mrs. Bella., i ^ni ceady to, w^t on. you. . 

'M,R. Be l l a.' I mul!: make sl ifhort vifit firft on wh*it- 
I ^told you,, and ,'»)/lU fall on you immediately. 

: WRs.BfeLLA. What : CBH have givcM him this cu* 
Tioiity I kaoasj not ; but ihould I have difi«)V^ered die. 
truth, wha can tell i«to what fafpicions it might ^ 

h^vc betrayed him I Hia jealous hemonr' might have 
refolved on fome fatal' return to Lord Richly, had he 
taken it in the feme way as 1 do ? whereas, by keep- 
ing. -the fecret, I preferve him every way from danger; 
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for I myfelf will fecute his honour without expofing 
liis perfon. I "wi^ my^f pre Lord Richly his dl^ 
^arge. How nearly have I been unawares to the 
brink of ruin ! For, furclv, the lighteft fufpicion of 

4 httfband, is rain, indeed ! 

• . ' ' '' 

When innocence can fcarce our lives defend ; 

What .dangers- muft the guilty wife attend ? 



ACT IV. SCENE I, 

> * 

jS C E N E, Mrs. Modern*/ Houfi. 
Mr. MODE&N^ Mri. MODERN. 

... Mr. MODERN* , . 

IN fliprt, Madam, you (hall not drii^e a /eparate 
trade at my expcnce. Your perfon is mine: I 
bought it lawfully in the church ; and unlefs I am to 
profit by the difpofal, I ftall keep it all for my own 
'Oie. 

Ma &• Modern. This infolence is not to be borne. 

Mr. Modern. Have I not winked at all your in- 
trigues ? Have I not pretended bufineis, to leave you 
ana ypur gallants together ? Have I sdt been* the moft 
obfequions, ohfervant 

Mrs. Modern. Outwit it; you know what you 
arc. 

Mr . Mo D E RN. Dd you upbraid me with your vices. 
Madam f 

. Mrs. Moderiv. My -vices ?—— Call it obedience to 
ahufband^s wilK Can -you deny that you have your- 
ielf perfuaded me to die undertaking ? Can you forget 
the ailments you nfed to convince me- that virtue 
was the lighteft of bubbles ? 

Mr. Modern. I own it all; and had I felt the 
Aveets of your pleafures, as at ^ft, 1 had never once 
upbraided you with them ; but as I muft more than 
fhare the (Hfhonour, it is furely neafobable I ihould 
fhare the profit. 

Mrs. Modern. And have you not? 

Mr- 
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Mr. Modern. What if I have- 



Mr Si Modern. Why do you complain then ? 
Mr. Moi>brn. Becaufe I £nd thofe effeds no more. 
Your cards run away with the lucre of your other plea* 
fiires — and you lofe to the knaves of your own fcx 
\(»hat you get from the fooU of ours. 

Mrs. Modern. *Tisfalfe; you know I feldom lofir 
■ — ^Nor indeed can I confiderably ; for 1 have not 
lately had it in my power to ftake high : Lord Richly^ 
who was the fountain of our wealth, Jiath long beeor 
dry to me. 

Mr. Modern-. 1 hope^ Madam, this new gallant 
will turn to a better accounts 

Mrs. Modern. Our amoui- is yet too young to? 
jcxpedt any fruit from thence. 

Mr. Modern. As young as it is, I have reafoa 

\o believe It is grown to perfedion. Whatever fruits 

I ntay expedi from him, it is not impoflible, houk 

.what hatli ^ready happened, but I may exped fome 

Troni you', aiid that is not golden fruit. I am fure i£ 

.women 4^rung from the earth, as ibme philofbphers- 

think, it was from the clay of Egypt, not the fand3 

of Peru> Serpents and crocodiles are the only fruit- 

they produce. 

. Mrs» Modern.. Very true; andawi& contains the 
whole ten plagues of her country. . . [Laughingj. 
Mr. Modern. Why had X. not been, a Turk, that 
I might have enHaved my wife ; or a Chinefe, that I 
plight have fold her ! 

Mrs. MoD-ERN.That would have been only the 
cuftom of the country : you have done more, you 
.have fold her in, England; in a country* where wo-^ 
men are as backward to be fold to a lover as to refuie 
him ; and where cuckold is almoU the only title of ho- 
nour that can^l; be bought* 

Mr. Modern. This ludicrous behaviour, Madam> 
as ill becomes the prefent fubjedl, as the entertaining 
new gallants doth the tendemefs you this morning ex- 
prefTed for your reputation. In ihort, it is impoflible 
that your amours ihould be fecret long ; and however 
carelefs you have been of me whilil I have had my 
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IkQTM in my pocket, I h,opQ y?^'^' ^^^^ ^^^ ^^ g*l<^ 
them when I apd to wear them in publlck. 
Mrs. Mod e r n . . What wouUfTOu have m^ do ? 
Mr- Modern, Suffer mp toi ducoycr j;on together i 
by which means we may make our jfortUD^es eafy all 
Jat once. One good difcoyeijr in Weftminiler-hAll will 
be of greater fervice than his utmoff generpfity-r—The 
law will give you mpr^ in one moment, than. his love 
- for many years. 

Mrs.. Modern, pon*t think of it. . ' 

]Mr* Modern^ Yes, and refolve it^ Tinlefi you 
agree to this, .Madam, you muft ggree ii^ediately 
to break up ourholare, and retire into the country. 

Mrs., Modern. .Racks and tortures are in that 
xame. 

Mr. Modern^ But many more are in that of a 
wifon : fb you mujl refblve either to quit the town^ 
fer fiibmit to my rcafon^. 

Mrs. Mo d e r n .. Wl^en reputation is j;pne, all pkces 
jare alike : when I am 4efpi%<r in it, x (haft Kate the 
town as much as now I like it. 

^r. Modern. Thore'^are other prices, and odicr 
towns ; the jyhole world is thje houfe of the rich, ani 
they may* live in what apartment of it they plcafe^ 
Mrs. Modern. J cannot refolve. 
Mr. Modern n But I can: if you will keep your 
^Reputation, you fhall caj^ it into the country,_5^re 
it will te of ieryice— In town it is jof none — or if it 
be, 'tis, like clogs,' only to thole that walk on foot ; 
an^ the one will no more recommend you in an aA 
^■fembly t'hah the other. 

'Mrs. Modern. You ne\rer had py love fgr.pie. 
Mr. Modern. 1)6 you tax me with w^nt of love 
'&r youf IfevelnQt, for your fake, ftood the pub- 
lick, mark of iiiikmy? Would you have had me 
poorly Jcej)t you^ and ftarv'd you ?-r— No — 1 could 
Mot bear to lee you want ; therefore have a6led the 
jjart I've done : and yet,, while I have wink'fl at the 
fiivinjg up your virtue, have I not been, tip moft in- 
duftrious to extol it every where ? 

Mrs. Mods^rn.. So has lord Richly, and fo have 
all his creatures y a, common trick among you, ti^ 

blazon 
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blazon out the reputatibn of women whofe virtue yoa> 
havre deftroyed, and as induftriooily blacken theti^ 
who have \^thftood fOKii a deceit .fo ftile, that your, 
commendation wou'd fully a womaAof honour. \ 

Mr. ModbUn*. I have no Icmger timie to' reafon 
with -you : Co I fhall leave you to confidcr icm^vrhat ^i 
have faid. ^ [^Exfe, 

Mks. MoDEitw. What fhall I do ! Can:l bearto be: 
the publick fcorn of all the malicious and ugly of my 
own fex, or retire with a man whom I hate and de- 
Jpife. ' Hold ; there is a fmall giim|)fe.or hope that I 
may avoid them both. I have reafon to think 'Bdll»» 
.mant's love as violent as he avers :it« 'Now^ottidil 
perfuade himto fly away with me-^-Impofflble he iiaA^ 
ftill too much tendernefs for his wife« 

. 8CE.N.E.n. 
Lord RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 

£. ^cH LT. What iutcefs, my angel ! 

Mas.'MoDesK. Hope all, my lord, that Idvcf* 
•i9A(tiy or hufhands fear*: ihe will be here. 

L. Richly. When? \ 

Mas. Mod RUN. Now, to»night, Inftantly^. 

L. Richly. Thou gloiyot intrigue! v^^twflrils 
fliall thank thee ? ^ 

M'Rs..MoD£RK.r No words at all, my lord ; a hun^- 
dred pounds muft witnefs the firft interview. ' 

L. Richly, They (hall; and If ihe yields, a. 
ihoafand. 

Mas. ft^DBRW. That you nttrft not exj^eft'yet. 

L. Richly, By Heaven, I do ; I have more reafoR 
to expaft it than you imagine : I have not been Van t- 
ing to my defires fince I left you. ' Fortnne too feena 
to have watched for tee. I got her to Picper, tfhrew 
away fix parties, and left her ^ bank note of a hun- 
dred for the payment of fix pounds. . * 

M'R^ Modern. And did Ihe recdive' h > 

L. Richly. With the fame fefu6fcancethat a lawyer 
•or phyfician would a douWe fee, br a court prieA. 
41 plurality* 

Mrs. Modern. Then • there is hope of fticcefs;. 

indeed. 

O 4 . L.'Richlt.. 
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L. Richly. Hope; there is certainty: the xtext 
.attempt muft carry her. 

Mrs. Modern. You have a hundred friends in the 
garrifoh, my lord^ 

L« Richly. An<( if fome of thesi do not open the 

fates for me,, the devil's in it. 1 have focceeded often 
y leaving money in a lady's hands : fhe ^nds k. 



U unable to pay, and then I, hy virtue of my mort- 
L£e» immemately enter npon the premifes. 
Ma^s. Modern* You are very generous, my lord. 



L. Richly. My money ihall always be the hvart* 
Ue fervant of my pleafures ; and it is the intereft of 
men of fortune to keep up the price ef beauty, that 
..Hhcy may have it moce among themfelves. , 

Mrs. Modern. I am as much pleafed as inrpAzitd 
at this your profpedl of fuccefs } and from thi9 day 
fi)rward I will think with you all virtue to be only 
pride, caprice, and the fear of fhame. 

L. Richly. Virtue, like the Ghoft in Hamlet, is 
Jdflre^ thece, every where, and no w^ere at all*: its 
appearance is aa imaginary as that of a ghoft ; and. 
they are much the fame fort of people who are in 
love with, one, and afraid of the other. It is a ghoft 
wJiich hath feldom haunted me^ but I had the power 
€f laying it. 

Mrs. Modern; Yes, my lotd, I am a £iitalinftance 
•f that power. 

^ L.-RiCHLY. And the deareftK I aflure you, which 
is fome facrifice to your vanity ; and fliortly I wHl 
XBStkfi an ofierinff to your revenge the two darling 
^affions of your lex. 

Mrs. Modern. But how is it poilible for me to 
leave you together wtthout the mott abrupt radenefs ? 

L. Richly V Never. regard that; as my fuccefs is 
fare, /he will hereafter ^ank you &r a rudenefs b 
feafbnable. 

Mrs. Mod e r n . Mr. Bellamant too will be with her. 
, JU. Richly. He will be as agreeaUy entertained 
with you in the next room ; and aa he does not fu£^ 
pea the leaft defign in me, he will be fatisfied witk 
xxiy being in^hex company. 
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' Mrs. MonsRV. Sure you will not attempt his wife' 
while he is in the houfe. 

L. R1CHX.Y.. Pifh ! he is in that d^pendance on my 
iiiteref!:, that« rather than forfeit my favour, he would 
be him&lf her pander. I have made twenty fuch men 
fubfcribe themiclves cuckolds, by the profpeft of one* 
place, which not one of them ever had, 

Mrs. Modern. So that your fools are not. caught 
like the fifli in the water by a bait, but like the dog in- 
the water by a ihadow. ^ 

L. Ri CHLY. Befidesy I may pofllbly find a pretence 
of fending him away. 

Mrs. Modern. Go- then to the chocolate-houfe, 
and leave a fervant to bring you word of their arrival. 
It will be better you fhouldcome into them than they 
find you here. 

L. Richly. I will be guided by you in all things ; 
and be aiZured the confummation of my wifhes fhall. 
be the fuccefs of your own. i^^'^ LorJBSchly,' 

Mrs. Modern, That they ihall, indeed, tho* in 
a[ way you little imagine. This fbrwardhefs of Mrs^ 
Bellamant's^ meets my fwifteft wifhes. Could. I oncc^ 
give Bellamant reafon to fufpeft his wife, I defpair 
not of the happiefl effed of his paflion for me. — «* 
Ha ! he's here, and alons. 

SCENE iir. 

M^. BELLAMANT, Mrj. MODERN, 

Mrs. Modern, yi^here's Mrs; Bellamant? 

Mr. Bella. She will be here immediately. But V 
choie a few moments privacy with you ; firD: to deliver* 
you this, and next to aflc you one queition, which da- 
not be ftartled at. Pray, how did you employ that 
note you received this morning ? 

Mrs. Modern. Nay, if you exped an account 
of me, perhaps you wiU ftill do (o : let me return 
you this. 

Mr. Bella. Do not fo injurioufly miftake me. 
Nothing but the mod extraordinary reafon could force 
i^ Vo aik you ; know then, that the very note you 

^ O s bad: 
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Jiad of mc this moniing,. I received within tlus hoiur 
froni my wife. 

Mrs. Modern^ Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mr. JBella. Why do you laugh, Madam?. 

Mr8« Mop e rn. Oufc c^ triumj^h, to fee what emptjr 
politicians men air fpundv wh^n they oppofe their 
weak heads to ours ! On my confciemJe a parliament: 
of women would be of very great ferv^^e to the nation, 

lyi R.Bella. Were all ladled cftpabk as ^Mrs. Mo- 
dern, I fhould be very itady to vote or tfiteir iide. 
. Mrs* Modern. Nay, nay, Sir, yoa.mu^ not leave 
out your wife, especially yon that have the beft wife 
in the world, ha, ^a, ha ! 

Mr. Bella, Forgive me, Madabi, if I have been 
tod partial to a womaii whofe whole buiinef&hath beei^ 
to pleaie me. 

Mrs. Modern. Oh ! yon hare no reafen to be 
afhamed of your, good opinion ; you are not fingular« 
in it, I aflure you ;. Mrs. Bellamant will, have more 
votes than one., 

Mr. Bella. I am indifferent how many ihe has, 
fince I am fure ihe will make intereii but for one. 

Mrs. Modern. " It is the curfe of fbol9 to be 
fecure,^ 
^* And that be thine and Altamont'ls.'* 
Ha, ha^ha ! 

Mr. Bella. I cannot gnei^ your meaning. 

Mrs. Modern. Then to introduce my explana- 
tion, the note you lent me. I loft at Piquet to 'Lord 
Richly. 

M R^ Bin. t a. To Lord Richly ! 
; Mrs. Modern.. Who perhaps might dii|)€fe of it 
to feme who might lend it to others^ who might give 
it to thofe who might iofe it to your wife. . 
'Mr. Bella. Iknow not what to fuppofe. 

Mrs. Modern. Nor I; for fure one cannot fup- 
pofe, elpecially fince you haye the beft wife in the 
world ; one cannot fuppofe that it could be a pteient 
from Lord Richly to herfelf; that ihe received it; 
that in return (he hath fent him an affignatxon to meet 
her here. 

Mr.' 
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Mr, Bella. Sappofe! Hell and damnation ! No. 
Mrs. Modern, ^ut certainly one could not affirm^ 
that this is truth. 
r Mr« &^LLA« AiffirmI 

MmvModban. And yet alt this is true; as true a» ^ 
(kc is falfe. Nay, you fhall have an ioHance ; an im- 
mediate^ lunlcmiable inftanae. Yoii ihall fee it with^^ 
your -awn «yts^ and hear it with your own .ears. 
. Mr . &s Lt. A. Am I alive ? 

M»s. Jblo»sRN. i£ all the husbands of thefe beft 
wive»iti the world are dead, we are a flraage nation, 
of ghoft». If you wiU be 'jmident, and be like tho 
reft of your brethren, keep the aiSkir fecret;. I afluro 
you I'll never difcover it. 

Mr«'B&ila. Secret! Yes,, as inward fire, till fare 
ddlru^ion ihall attend its blaze. But why do I rage ? 
It is impoffible ; Ihe nowft be iimocent. 

Mrs, Modern. Then Lord Richly is ilill a greatei?. 
villain^ to belie that innocence to me. But give your* 
felf no pain or an)ciety, iince you are fo fliortly to ba 
certain. Go fetch her /hither ; Lord Richly will be 
here almoft as foon as you : then feign (bme cxcufe ta- 
leave the room ; I will fi>on follow ycMi, and convey 
you where you ihall have an opportunity of being a. 
witnefs either to her innocence or guilt. 

Mr. Bblla. This goodnefs, my fweete^ creature,^ 
ihall bind me yours ibr ever. 

Mrs. Modern. To convince you that is all I de- 
fire, I am willing &o leave thcL town and reputation at 
once, and retire with you wherever you pleafe. 
. Mr. Bs ll a. That muft be the fubjedl of our fu • 
ture thoughts. 1 can. think, of. Rothang now but fa- 
ttsfa&ioa ia thzR^affair. ' [Extf*^ 

Mrs. Moker^.^ Do you- dtemuc to n^v offer, Sir? 
Oh, the villain I I. find I shq to be oaly a momentary . 
objed of his loofar pieaioies, and his wife yet fits 
ftearefl. his heart. Bi^ I fhall change the angel form. 
' flxe wears into a devil's Nor fhall my revenge flop- 
there— But at piefent J moft lefblve my temper into a 
calms— ^Lately.. 
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S e EN E IV. • 

Mrs. MODERN, LATELY. 

Mit^» Modern. Come hither. Lately; get me 
feme citron-water. I am horribly out of order. 

Lately. Yes, Madam. 
' Mrts. Modern. To be flighted in this manner^ 
infupportable! — What is the fool doing ? 

Lately, There is no citron-water left. Your- 
Ikdyfhip dranlt the laft half pint this morning. 

Mrs. Modern. Then bring the cinnamon-water/ 
6r the furfeit-water, or the annifeed-water, or thcr 
plague-water^ or any waten 

Lately. Here, Madam. 

['Brings the hottii and gia/ff and fills ^ 

Mr^s. MopERN. \prinks. Looks in tht glafs.']'--^ 
Lord, how I look l- O h! frightfiil— — I am quite* 
fhocking. 

• Lately. In my opinion yoor ladyflup never looked^ 
better. 

Mrs. Modern » Go, you flatterer, I look like my^ 
Eady Grim. 

Lately^ Where arc your ladyfhip's little eyts^ 
your fhort nolbi your waa complexion, and your low. 
forehead f 

Mr8« MoDBRff, Which nature, in order- to hide^. 
hath carefully placed between her fhoulders ; ib that* 
if you vie^^her^ehiadi fhe feems to walk without her. 
head, and leiTenthe miracle of St. Dennis^ 

Lately. Then her ]ek hip is tucked up under her^ 
arm, like the hik of a beau's (word ;: and her difdain— 
f«l right is* never feen, like- its blad6. 
. Mrs. Modern, Then fhe has two legs^ one oP 
which.feems to be the dwarf of the other, and are alike. 
IB nothing but their crookednefs. 

Lately. And yet Aie thinks herfelf a beauty. 

Mrs..Mode«.n. She i», indeed, the- perfe^ion of< 
Qj^nefs. 

Lately. Andia wit, I warrant you^. 

Mrs. Modern. No doubt ihe mult. be very ^uick*^ 
fighted; for her eyes^are almctft crept into her brain. 

Lately^ 
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m". Modern. } ^*' ^*'' ^* • . 

Mrs. Modern. And yet the deteftable creatttre 
hsxH not had fenfe enough, with all her deformitT^ to 
preierve her reputatioa. 

Lat£Ly» Ineverheardy I. own, anything againft 
that. 

Mrs. ^oDBRNt You hear, you fbol» you dunce, 
what fhoiild you l^ear ? Have not all the town heard 
e£ a certain colonel f - 

, Lat£ly« Oh, IXuL! what a memory I have! Oh^ 
yes. Madam, ihe^has been quite notorious. It is fur- 
prizing a little difcretion fhould not preserve her fcom 
fuch publick-^ — T"— . ^ 

, Ms^. MaoFRN. If ihe had my diicretion, or yours^ 
Lately. 

. Lat&lit* Yowc ladyibip wiJl make me proud, 
iadeed^ Madam. 

\ Mrs. Modrrk. I never could fee any want of fenfe 
in you. Lately. I could not bear to have an infen^ 
iible creature abdut me. I know feveral women of 
iifhion r could not fupport for a tiring woman. What 
think you of Mrs. Charmer? 

Lately. I think of her I that were I a man, (he 
ihmild be the lail woman I attacked. I think her an 
ugly, ungenteel, fquinting, flirting, impudent, odious,, 
dtrty pu& 

. Mils. Modern. Upon my word. Lately, you have 
a vaft deal of wit too, 

. Lat9ly.< I aia beholdea for all my wit, as well as 
my clothes, to your ladyjhip, I wiih your ladyfhip^ 
wore out ar much clothes as yoa do wit, I ihould 
ibon grow rich. 

' Mrs.. Modern.. You ihall not complain of either. 
Oh ! iKnockingJ] They are come^ and I will receiveL 
them m another room. . [Exit^ 

Lately. I know not whether my talent of praife 
QT'Of flander is of more fervice to me ; whether I get 
more by flattering my lady, or abuiing all. her ac^^ 
^uaintancCf 
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SCENE V. 
JtOIJN> LATELY. 

}oHN« So, Mrs. LtLitlyr you forget yoor old ac^ 
' quaintanee ; bttt times are comixig wbeii 1 smy be a^ 
£ood as anotherr and you may repent your iacoa-r 
fiancy. 

. Lately.. OdioDt fellow!. 

. JoHir* I would have yon to know I loolt on myfelf' 
to be as good as your new fweetheart^ tho' he. has mors 
lace on his livery, and may be a year or two yonnger, 
and as good a man I am too ; and fo youu may tell 
him. Why does not he &scy at home ? What does he 
come into our familv for ? 

. Lately. Who ^ave yoa authority, to enquire^.. 
iirrah ? , ^ 

. John. Marry, that did yon, when you. gave me a. 
promife to marry me : well, I ihall fay no more ; but 
times are coming, when you may wiih you^ had notu 
forfaken me. I have a fea:et. 

Lately. A fecret ! Oh, let me hear it. 

John. No, no, miilieis, 1 ih^l keep my iecrets a^ 
well as you can yours. 

Lately. Nay, now yo» arennkind; yoa know^. 
tho^ I fttffcr Tom Briik ta vifit me, you have m)r 
heart ftill. 

John. Ah! you do but fay fo! You know toOi 
well hoy/ much I love you. Then i*U tell you, my 
«Lear ; I am going to the devil for yoo. 

Lately. The devil yon are i Qohsg to iht deviL 
f(^ me ! What does the fool mean i 

John. Ay, i am to get a hundred pounds, that, 
you may marry me. 

Lately. A hundred pounds ! And how. are yon tO; 
get a hundred pounds, my dear John ?. 

John. Only by a little fweanng. 

Lately. Whatareyou.to ^Jwear^ 

John. Nay, if I tell you, it would be double peiw 
jary } for I have fwoffn ^a^lready 1 would nottruft it 
with any body. 

Lately. Oh* but you may truft me. 

John. And if you ihould truii fome body elfe. 

^ Lately^. 
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' Lately. The devil fetch n^e if I do. 

Jqhn. Then ijay mailer is to give me an hundjted. 
pounds to fwear that he is a cuckold. -^ 

Lately. What's this ? 

John* Why, my piafter has offered me an hi^nd|-ei 
pouttds, if I difcover my lady and Mr. Bellaqiant in ^ 
proper manner ; and let me but fee them together^ 
I'll fwear to the manner, 1 warrant ypiu 

Lately. But c^n yoa do this with a fafj; con? 
fcience ? . ^ 

JoHK. Confcience^pfhaw ; whix:h would you choofc*. 




you 
Jjately^ Come along with mc^ 

• • • 

SCENIC VL 

S. C E^N E cb/ittges to another apartment »^ 

lord RICHLY, il*-.. BELLA MANX, Mrs. ^HL^ 
L A^M ANT, Afr/. MODERN, 

L. Richly. Well, madam, you have drawn a mpff. 
delightful fketch of life. 

Mrs. Modern. Then it is ftiU life; for Ldare- 
fiyear there never were fuch people brda^thi|i]gr» ^ 

Mrs. Bella.^ Don't you believe then, madam, it 
is pof&ble for a married couple to be happy in one- 
aaotheTy. widiout deitring any other company } 

Mrs. Modern. Indeed,. I do not. know what ift; 
nay have boen in the plains of Arcadia; but truly^ ia. 
thofe of Gceai Britain, I believe not. 
, L. R I c H L Y • I muft fttbfciibe to that toe. ^ 

Mrs. BEI.J.A. Mr. B^ellamant, what fay you ? 

Mr. Bella. Ohl my dear^ I am entirely of youH^ 
akiittd. 

L. Richly. This is a miracle almoftequal to tbiet 
Other, ta fee a ^uiband and wife of theiame opinion* 
I muii: be a convert too ; for. it would be the greateH^ 
aiLrac\e of all to find Mrs. Beilamant ia the wr<dng. 

Mrs. Bella. It would be a much greater to find; 
want of complaifance in Lord Richly.- 

Mit,.. 
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Mr, Bella. [AfideJ] Confufion ! 
^ Mrs. Modern. Nay, madam, this is hardly {b j( 
lor I have heard his lordihip fay the fame in your 
abfence. 

L. Richly, Dear Bellamant, I believe I have had 
an opportunity ' to ferve you this afternoon. I have 
Ipoke to lord Powerful ; he fays, he is very v^ling to- 
do for you. Sir Peter, they tell me, is given over, 
and I fancy, you may find my lord at home now. 

Mr. Bella. I (hall take another opportunity, my 
lord, a particular affair now preventing me. 

L. Richly. The lofs of an hour hath been often 
the lofs of a place ; and unlefs you have fomething of 
greater confequence, I nuifl adviie you as a friend. 

Mr. Bella. I fliall find a method 6f thankhig 
you. [/^<aV. 

Mrs, Mo pern. Make this a handle to flip oat>. 
I'll come into the next room to. you. 

[Jfide to Mr, Bcffamant. 
• 'Mr. Bella. My lord, I am very much obliged to 
your fiiendfllip. My dear, I'll call on you in my re-* 
turn : Mrs. Modem, I am your humble fervant^ 

SCE-NE VII. 

Z^r^RICHLY, Mr/. BELL AM ANT^ Mrs.UO 

DERN. 

L. Richly. I wtlh you fuccefs, you may command 
Ittiy thing in my power to forward it.. 
, Mrs.- Bbll^. Mr, Bellamant is more indebted ta 
your lordihip, than he will be ever able to pay. 

L. Richly. Mr. Bellamant, madam,. has a friend, 
^ho is able to pay more obligations than I can lay 
im him. 

Mrs. Modern. I am forc'd to be guilty pf a great 
piiece of rudenefs, bv leaving you one mongient. 
. L. Richly. Ana I fhall not be guik/ of lofin^ 

Mrs. B&lla, What can thi^ mean I i4/uie^ 
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SCENE Vltl. 

Lord RICHLY, Mrs. BELLAMANT. 

L. Richly, And can yoa, noadam, think offe- 
ring from the general admiration of mankind ? 

Mrs* Bella. With pleafure, my lord, to the par- 
ticular admiration of him who is to me all mankind. 
L. R 1 c H LY. Is it poffiblc any man can be fo happy ? 
Mrs. Bella. I hope, my lord, you think Mr. B^- 
lamant fb. 

L. Richly. If he be, T pity him much lefs for his 
lofles, than I envy him the love of her in whofe power 
it may be to redrefs them. 

Mrs.. Bella. Yoa furprize me, my lord: in my 
.power ! . 

L. Richly. Yes, madam; for whatever is in the 

-power of man,- is in yours : I am fure, what little 

-afiiftance mine can give, is readily at your devotion. 

.My intereft and fortune are all in thefe dear hand&>; 

.i»-lQiort, madam,.! have langoiih'd a long time for an 

iopportunity to* tell yoa, that I have the moft violent 

pailion for you. i 

Mrs. Bella. My^lordi I have been unwilling to 

pnderfland you ; but now your expreflion leaves me 

no other doubt, but whether I hate or defpife yoa 

moft. 

L. Richly. Are thefe the ungrateful returns yoo 
give my love ? 

Mrs. Bella. Is this the friendfhip you have pro- 
lefs'd to Mr. Bellamant ? 

L. Richly. I'll make his fortune* Let this b&aa 
inilance ofmy future favours. 

\^Puts a bank note into her band\ Jhe threnjos it anvaj^m 
Mrs. Bella. And this of my reception of them. 
Be aiTured, my lord, . if you ever renew this unman- 
nerly attack on my honour, 1 will be reveng'd ;^ my 
hufband fhall know his obligations to you. 

L. Richly^ I have gone too far to retreat, man 
dam; if I cannot be the objed^ of your love, let me 
,be obliged to your prudence. How many families 
are fupported by this method which you flart at? 

Doca ' 
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* * * « 

Does not many a woman in this town drive Jber huf^ 
band's coa$:b ? . 

Mrs. Bella. My lord, this infolente 'is intole' 

jr^ble, ^d from this hour I will never fee your £ace 

again. [J noife 'without m 

L. Richly. Hey 1 what is the meaning of this ? 

SCENE IX. 

Mr. MODERN 'with/ewanu, Mr. BELL AM ANT, 
Mrs, MODERN, iL(?r^RICHLY, Mrs. BELLA- 
MANT. 

Mrs. Modern. Come Qut» ilrumpeti ihow :tKy 
^ face and thy adult;erer's before the world; thou fiialt 
be a fevere example of the vengeance of an injor'd 
haftand. 

L. RioHi/Y. I have no farther bufinefs here at pre* 
Jent ; for J £^ar, more huiba^ds have difcOKer'd inj«- 
;ries:thaaQne. {E^t^ 

Mrs. Bella. fPrQted:me,Hjeavensl what .do I fee.! 

Mr.££lla. Thi^ .was a mafter^piece of my evfl 
genius. , 

Mrs. MoD£itf^. ^» lihi^ inifult upon mynpnta- 

•tion ihall not go .unreTi^ng'd ; I haye relations* bro- 

ithers, who will defend their £fter's fa<ne from the baib 

attacks of a perfidious huiband, from any ihame he 

•would bring on \v^t innocence* 

Mr. Modern. Thou haft a. forehead that would 
.4efend itfelf from any fhame whatfoever ; that you 
have grafted on my forehead^ I thank you> and thi« 
Wfortihy gentleman. 

Mrs. Modern. Sir, you ihall imaj^ for the fal^ 
.hood of this accufation. [£x/7« 

Mr. Modern. Madam, you (hall fmart for the 
truth of it ; this honeft man, [Foiatij^ to the/ir*uane,] 
is evidence of the fad, of your diihonour and mine. 
And for you, 8ir, [To Bellamant.] you may depend 
-upon it, I (hall take the (Irideft ji^^adion which 
the law will give me : ib I ihall tt^e yott at prelent,. 
to give fatisfadion to your wife. [Exeunt* 
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S C E N E X. 

Mr. BELLA M ANT, Ma. BELLAMANT. r . 

Mr. Bella. [After /ome pav/eJ] When the crimi- 
nal turns his own ^ccufer, the merciful judge becomes 
his advocate : guilt is too plainly written in my faqe 
to admit' of a denial, and' I iland prepar'd to receive 
what tentence you pleafe. 

Mr^. £ella. As you are your own accufer, be 
your own judge j you can inflidl no punifliment on 
yourfelf equal to what I feel. 

Mr. Bella. Death has no terrors equal to that 
thought. Ha ! 1 have involvM thee top in my ruin, and 
thou jnuft be the wretched partaker of my misfortunes. 

Mrs. Bella. While 1 was aflur'd or your truth, I 
could have thought that happinefi enough : yet, 'l 
have ftill this to comfort me, the fame moi^ient that 
has bctray'd your guilt, has dlfcoyer'd my innocence. 
"Mr. Bella. Oh! thou ungrateful fool, whatflor^ 




yoar'ioi^e and goodnefs 
thy tender virtuous paffion i . . 
- ' mRs. fiELLA. For a new one. How could I be fa 
cafily deceived ? How could 1 imagine there was fucji 
truth in man, in that inconflant ficjcle fex, who ar>: 
'{o prone to change ; that to indulge their fondnefs fcir 
vaHety, they would grow weary of a paradife to wan- 
der in a defer t. 

Mr. Bella. How weak is that comparifon to fliew 
the difference between thee^ and, every other wonvan! 

Mrs. Bella. I once had that efteem of you ; biyt 
hereafter, I fhall think all men the fame ; and when 
I have wean'd myfelf of my love for you, will hatp 
^hem all alike, ' 

• Mr. Bella. Thy fentence h too juft. I own, T 
have deferv'd it; 1 never merited fo good a wife. 
Heaven ffw it had given too much, and thas has taken 
the blefuig from me. 

Mrs. Bblla* You will foon think otherwife. If 
abfei^qe from j^e can. bring you to thoie thoughts, I 
am refolv'd to favour them. 

Mft« 
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Mr. Bella. Thou fhalt enjoy thy wifii ; we wilt 
part, part this night, this hour. Yet, let me a(k one 
favour;, the ring which was a witnefs of our meeting, 
let ft be fo of our feparation. Let me bear this a& a 
memorial of our love. This fhall remind me of all 
the tender moments we have had together, and ferve 
'to aggravate my forrows : henceforth Til ftudy only 
to be miferable ; let Heaven make you happy, and 
curfe me as it pleafes. 

Mfes. Bella. It cannot make me more wretched 
than you have made me. 

Mr. Bella. Yet, do believe me when I fwear,..! 
never injur'd you with any other woman. Nay, be- 
lieve me when I fwear how much foever I may have 
defervM the fhame I fu£er, I did. not now deferye it., 

Mrs. Bella. And muft we.part ? 
* Mr. Bella. Since it obliges you. 

Mrs. Bella. That I may have nothing to remem- 
Iber you by, take back this, and this,, and this, and all 

•the thoufahd embraces thou haft given me tillvl 

die in thy lov'd arms— ?— and thus we part forever^ 
" Mr, Bella. Ha F 

Mrs.- Bel LA. Oh I I forgive thee all : £brget it as 
a frightful dream it was no more,. and I awake t9 
real joy. 

Mr . Bella. Oh ! let me prefs thee tamy heart ; for 

every moment that I hold thee thus, gives blifs beyond 

'cxpreffion, a blifs no vice can give. Now life appear 

deiirable asain. Yet (hall 1 not fee thee nuferabie? 

Shall I not &e my children fuifer for their father's crim^?' 

Mrs. B£Lla. Indulge no more uneafy thoughts; for- 
tune may have bleffings yet in Hore forus and them. 
- Mr. Bella. Excellent goodnefs 1 My future jdays 
fhall have no wiih, no labour, but (or thy. luppipeisf 
and fro^ this hour, Vil never give thee «aufo of a 

complaint. 
• 

And whatfoever rocks our f^tes may lay ^ - 

In life's hard pafTage to obftruft our way j 

Patient, the toilfome journey PU abide ; 

And blefs my fortune with (a dear a guide* ' 

ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

SCENE, ikfr. Bell amantVH^v/S. 

j£MILIA /ft^tftg to a fefoanu aperwards tad^ 

CHARLOTTE. 

EMILIA. 

IT is very ftrange you will not give me the liberty 
of denying myfelf ; that you will force me to be 
at homey whether I will or no. - * 

Sbrv. I had no fuch order from your ladyihip. 
£m ilia. Well, well, go wait upon her up. I am 
"but. in an ill humour to receive fuch a viiiti I mull; 
try to make it as fhprt as I can. 

La. Charl. EnUli^, good-morrow: am not I an 
early creature } I have been (o frightiied with fome ^ 
news I have heard I am heartily concem'd fbr*^ 
yt>U9 my dear, I hope the fright ha^ not done yoa f. 
any mifchief. 

£m iLi A. I am infinitely oblig'd to you, lady Char«^ 
lotte. 

LaI Charl. Oh! I could not flay one moment; - 
y«w fee I hurried into my chair to you half undreft ; 
never was creature in fuch a pickle, fo frightful ; Lud ! 
I was oblig'd to draw all the curtains round me. 

Emilia. I don't perceive you had any reafon for . 
that, lady Charlotte. 

• La. Charl. Why, did you ever fee any thing (b 
hideous, fo odious as this gown ? Well, Kmilia, you ' 
certainly have the prcttiefl lancy in the world. Hike 
What you have on now, better than lady Pinup's, tho* ' 
hers coil fo much morei Some people have the flrangefl 
way of laying out their money. Yon remember our . 
engagement to-night. 

EikiiLiA. You muft excufe me; it will look very 
odd to fee me abroad on this occafion. 

La . Ch A RL. Not odd in the leaft. No body minds 
thefe things. There's no rule upon fuch occafions^ \ 
Sure, you don't intend to ftay at hoffle> and receive * 
foonal viiits« 

Emilia* ' 
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Emilia. No,; but I intend to ilay^ at home, and 
Tcceive no vihtst^ . - . 

La^Charl. Why, child, you will be laughMat 
%y all the to^rm lUifcr* never was fuch' a thing done 
in the world ; ftaying.,at home is quite lef! oiF upon 
all occaiibn's; a Woman fcarce ftiys' at liome a ^eek 
for the death of a huihand. Dear Emilia, doh^t be 
fo aukward: I can mdkb nd excafe for ypua lady 
Polite- will»never forgive you. 

E!miha. Thatlihall be forryfor: but Ihad r**^ 
tltejf not be. forgiven by her} thim by myfelf. 

S C E N E II. 

Caftah BELL AUAKT, Lady CHAKLOTTVf, 

EMILIA. 

- Cap. Bella. Sifter, good-morrow i lady Chailotte^ 
<ibroad fo early ! . . 

La.' Charl. You may well We furpriz'd ; I have 
.not beeh out a"t this hour thefe fifty yearg. 

Cap. Sella. You will- never be able to ^old it out 
:tal night. . : 

Emilia, {4fide,] I am- fure if ihe fhoald take it 
in her head to ftay with me, I fhall not: atid «nle&-; 
fdme dear creature, likeherf^lf, Aiottld come and take- 
htt away, I fecm to be in danger. 

La. Charl. [ Jb Bellamant after a wht/per,'] Don't 
tell me of what I faid laft night. . Lai^ night was lafV • 
year ; an age ago: and I have the worft memory Ia 
. the world. 

Cap. Bella.- You feem to want one; egad! , 
La. Charl* Indeed,- I do not. A memory would 
be of no ufe to me; for I was never of dktf fame 
mind twice in my lif6 -, and tho' I (hould reib^mber • 
\ -what I faid at one time, I fhould as' certainly remem- 

^aiot to do it another. ^ , 

Cap. Bell a 1 You dear agreeable creature 1 fui^^ > 
' -never two people were fo Hke one another as you and 

; I a'fev We think ali|c.e, we aft alike, and fgme people'* 

<hirik,*'we are very much alike in the face; 

La; Charl.' Do* you 'hear him, Emilia ? He. baa . 
I made one- of the moil jQiocking compliments to me ; 

^ J believe 
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I'*Miev«, I fliall never be able to" bear a looking-^' 
-glafs again. 

Cap. Belxa; Faith, and if it wa3 hot' for thfe help, 
of a looking-glafs, you would be the moft unhappj 
creature in the world. 

La, Charl. In^pertinent 1 

C A p . Be L L A • For then you woald'be the' only per- 
fon debarred from feeing the lineft ficelhthe world. 

Emilia. Very fine, indeed. 

La.Chari. Civil enough. I think, I begin to, 
..endure the wretch again now. 

Cap. Bella. .Keep but in that mind half an,, 
-hour 

La«Charl. Emilia, good moitow; you will ex- 
cufe the ihojtnefs of my vifit. 

Emilia. No apologies on th^t account, lady Ch&r« 
lotte. 

' La. Charl. You are a good creature, and kn6w' 
vthe continual hurry of bufme& I am in.— — Don*t you 
.follow me, you thing you f [T0 Cap, Bellamant* 

Cap. Bella. Indeed, lady Charlotte, but I (hall« 
,and 1 hoj>e to fome purpofe. [4^^^* 

SCENE. . Ill, 

EMILIA alone. 

Emilia. So, 1 am once more left to my own. 
thoughts. H6aven knows, they are like to afford me ' 
little eniertainment. • Oh !• Gaywit, too much I fym- • 
pathize with thy uneafmefs. Didft thoii know the. 
pangs I feel on thy account, thy generous heart" 
would fuffer more oii mine. Ha ! my words ha\>e ^ 
rais'd a ipirit. 

SCE'NE W. 
EMILIA, Mr, Q AY WIT. 

Mr. Gaywit. I hope, madam, you Will excd& a 
'vifit at fo*unfeafonable an hour. 

Emili A. Had you come a little' cai-lier, you hid 
anet:a miilreft here:* ' ■ ' ^ 
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Mr^ Gaywit* I met the lady you mean^ madam* 
at the door, and captain Bellamant with her. ^ 

Emilia* You are the moft cavalier lover I know^ 
yen are no more Jealous of a rival with your miilrefs, 
than the moft polite hufband is of one with his wife. 

Mr. GaVwit. a man fiiould not be jealous of his 
fi-iend, madam ; and I believe, captain Bellamant will 
be fuch to me in the higheft manner. I wifh I were fb 
blefl in another heart, as he appears to be in lady 
Charlotte's. I wilh, I were as certain of gaining the 
woman I do love, as of lofing her I do not. 

Emilia. I fuppoie., if your amour be of any date, 
you can eafily guefs at the impreffions you have made. 

Mr. Gay wit. No, nor can fhe gpefs at the im- 
prei&on (he has made on me ; for unlefs my eyes have 
done it, I never acquainted her with my pafllon. 

Emilia. And that your eyes have done it, you may 
be affur'd, if you have feen her often. The love that 
can be concealed, mufl be . very cold indeed ; but, 
methinks, it is ibmething particular iii you to deiire 
t6 conceal it. 

• Mr. Gay wit. I Tiave been always fearful to dif- 
clcffe a pailioo, which I know not^ whether it be in 
my power to purfue. I Avould not even have given 
lier the uneauneis to pity me, much lefs have tried 
to raife her love. 

Em 1 L I i^ . If you are fo tender of her, take care yoa 
tkver let her fuipedl fo much generofity. That may 
give her si fecret pang. 

* Mr. Gaywit. Heaven forbid it fhould^one equal 
to thofe f feel ; left, while 1 am endeavouring to make 
my addrefles pradticable, fhe fhould unadvifedly re- 
cdve thofe of another. 

Emili A . If (he can difcover your love as plain as I 
can, I think you may be eafy on that account. 

Mr. Gaywit. He muft dote like me who can cob* 
ceive the ecdaQr thefe words iiave given. 

Emilia. [Knocking i"] -Come in. • *^ 

' Serv. Your honour's {ervant. Sir, is below* 
; Wr. Gaywit. 1 come to him.— Madam, your moil 
obedient fervant ; I go on bu£nefs which will by noon 

give 
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give me the (ktisfaflion of thinking I have preferv'd 
the beft of fathers to the beft of women. [£xie^ 

Emilia, I know he means mine ; but why do I 
mention that, when every adlion of his life leaves me. 
no other doubt than whether it convinces me more of 
liis love,' or of his defcrving mine. 

SCENE V. Lcrd K 1 CH Lr*j Ho:i/>. 

Lord RICHLY, SERVANT. 

L. RicHLV, Defire Mr. Beliamant to walk in. 
What can the meaning of this vifit be ? Perhaps, hb 
comes to make me propofals concerning his wife ; but 
Tsiy love Ihall not get fo far the better of my reafon, 
as to lead me to an extravagant price ; Fll not go 
above two thoufand, that's pofitive. 

♦ SCENE vr. 

IWRICHLY, Afr. BELLAMANT. 

L. Richly. My dear Beliamant. 

Mr. Bella. My lord, I have receiv'd an obHgit^ 
tion from you, which 1 thus return. 

VGinjes him a bank'hilU 

L. Richly. Pfhaw \ trifles ofthis nature can hardly 
be cali'd obligations; i would do twenty times as 
much for dear Jack Beliamant. 

Mr. Bella. The obligation, indeed, was to my 
wife, nor hath flie made you a fmall return 5 fince it \% 
to her intreaty you owe yourprefentfafety, your life. 

L. Richly. I am not apprized of the danger; 
but would owe my fafety to no oae, fooner than to 
Mrs. Beliamant. 

Mr .'Bella. Come, come, mv lord; this preva- 
rication is low aad mean : you know you. have us'd 
me bafely, villainoufly ; and under the cover of ac- 
quaintance and friendiliip, have attempted to corrupt - 
my wife ; for which, but that I would not fuffer the 
leaft breath of fcandal to fully her reputation, I would 
exadl fuch vengeance on thee- 

L. Richly. Sir, 1 muft acquaint you, that this is 
a language I have not been us'd to, /^ 

VoL.U. P Mr» 
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Mr. Bf.lla. NQ| the language of batterers aad 

"liireling fywphants has been ij^ar y^u Mve |Ki4t 

in— wretches, whofe honouip and love are'5ar\yftil 

■ as their praife. * Such your title in^g^i k^^^r'your 

fortune bribe to filence ; fuch you radliMluiW:ae«t 

ivith, and not have dared to injure a xnatl of nofi^iif • 

L. Richly. This is fuch prefumption*— ^-f^r^ ^ " '' 

Mr. fiEtLA. No, my lord, yours wa$ the JJirefaix^- 
fion, mine Is only juftice, nay, and mild too i tiieijual 
to your crime, which requires a f uniftiment froixi *n^' 
iiand, not from my tongue. 

L. Richly. Do you coniider who lam/ \\ 

'^ Ma. BfiLLA« Were you as high as 'heralory could 

lift you, you fliould not injure me unpunifh*d. Where 

grandeur can give licence to opprelfeon, the, tiepplc 

muft be flaves, let them boaft what liberty the/ jpleaft. ' 

JL RiCHlY. Sir, you Ihall hear of this. , - v^^r 

Mr. Be Lt A. I fhall be ready to juftify my words 
by any" action you dare provoke' mc to J artd'be.af- 
fur'd of this, if ever 1 difcover any future attemptt of 
vours to my difhonour, your life mall be its4acnnce. 
hencfforward, my lord^, let us behave, a$' if we tad 
never known one another. ^' |3fjf/?. 

L..*RiCHLY^ Here's your man of^ fehfe novr.— ^He 
was hdlf ruih'd in the houfe of lords a fewld^ys^agoi 
and is in a fair way of gping the other ilepih ^yfft- 
ininfter-hall in a few days more j yet has the &ii'bu- 
dence to threaten a man of my forttme and quahf^', 
for attempting tp debauch his wife ^ which iiianv a 
fool, who ride^'in his coach and fix, would hranre Sad 
' iinfe enough to have wink'd at. ^ ^^^^ 

■ ^ SCENE Vir. '■ '' ''^ ^^'- : 

LorJ RICHLY, Mr. G AYWJT; . ' }i 1 

Mr. Gaywit. Your iordfhipis'contem^lktitjJi'" 
L. Richly. So, nephew^^ hy thU tady "Vlfitf,! filp- 
pofe you had ill itick laft night | for wjieffe Mt^e 
frowns on you, Ihe always fmilea ;bn me, by WeiB^ 
me with your company. ' "^ '* '"" ^ . 

Mr. Gaywit. i have long fmce^^put It oiftPolf 
m power of fortune to do me either favk)Ur " f^^Xtr- 
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jury. My happincfs fa now In tjie'ppwcr » of aaothf t 
xniftrefs. 

L. Richly. And thou art too pretty a fellow not 
to have that miftrefs in yogr power, 

MR.-GAYwiT.'The poffeflion of her, and in her. 
of all my delires^ depenfis pn your confent, 

L. Richly. You know, Harry, you have my con- 
fait to poiTefs all the women in town, except thofe 
few <hat 1 am particular with : provided you fall not 
foul of mine, you may board and plunder what TefTels 
you pleafe. 

Mr. Gay-wit; This is a veflel, my lord, neither 
to b^ taken by force, nor hired by gold. I muft buy 
her for life, or not board her at all. 

L, Richly. Then the principal thing to be con- 
lider'd, is her cargo. To marry a woman merely fSr 
her perfon, is baying an empty veilel : and a woman 
is a vefiel, which a man will grow cnrfed weary ^f in 
SL 'long voyage. 

Mr. Gaywit. My lord» I have had fome expe^ 
rience in women^ and I believe, that 1 never could be 
weary of the woman I now love. 

L. Richly. Let me tell you, f have had fonae ex- 
perience too,, and I have been weary of forty women^ 
that i have lov'd. 

Mtr. Gaywit. And, perhaps, in all that variety, 
you may not have found one of equal excellence with 
her I mean. 

L. Richly. And pray, who ii this pa^^gon yqu 

mean? , ' ^ 

Mr. Gaywit. Muft I, my lord, when I have 
painted the fineft woman in the world, be oblig'd to 
write mifs Bellamant's name to the pidure ? ^ 

L. Richly. Mifs Bellamant ! 

Mil, Gaywit, Yes, mifs Bellamant. 

L. Richly. Yqu, know Mr. Bellamanfs lofTes; 
you know what happened yeftcrday, which may in- 
tirely finifh his rttitt ; and the. confec[uence of his ruin 
mufi be the ruin of his daughter : which will certainly 
throw her virtue into your power ; for poverty as 
furely brings a woman to capitulation, as Scarcity of 
provifions does a garrifbn. 

P 2 Ma. 
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Mr. Gaywi^. IcannQt take.tlvis advic^« iny lotiz 
1 would not take advantage from tlie misfortuneis -off 
^ny i but furdy, not of the wott^n 1 l^ve. 

L. RfcHLY. Well, Sir,, you^ mall ait. me no more.; 
for if my confent to your ruin .wifl oblige you, you 
have it. 

, Mr. Gaywit. My lordrJ ihaU ever remember 
thi^ goodnefs, and wiU be ready to Jisn aiiy ihib-i)- 
jnent to fecure a very large fOrtiUM| to lady Charlotte 
<whe]i you pleafe« ^'- 

SCENE VIII. 

Lcrd RICHLY /dhs. 

Now if he takes my confent from /my own word, 
-I may deny it afterwards, fo I gain the whole eftate 
for my daughter, and bring an entire defbuiElion 
upon Bellamant and his whole family* Charming 
thought ! that would be a revenge, indeed ; nay, it 
may accompliih all 3iiy wiihes tx>a;, Mrs. Bellamant 
may be mine at lai):« 

SCENE IX. 
Lor^RlCHLY, -Mr. MODERN. 

Mr. Modern, ^/!y lord, I was honour'd with your 
-commands. 

. L. Richly.- 1 believe I fhall procure the place for 
you, Sir.- 

Mr. Modern. My obligations to your lordfhip 
are fo infinite, that I muft always be your fiave. 

L. RtCHi/V. i am concern'd for your misfortune, 
Mr. Modern, 

Mr. Modern. It is a common' inisfortufie, my 
lord, to have a bad wife. I am fomething happier 
than my' brethren in the difcovery. 

L. Richly. That, indeed, may make you amends 
more ways than one. I cannot dilluade you from the 
moft rigorous pixxfecution ; lor, thq' d^ar Jack Bella- 
mant be my particular friend, yet in cafes 6f this na- 
ture, even friendfhip itfelf mull be thrown up. In- 
juries of this kind are not to be forgiven. 

Mk* 
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Mr. Mo6E/iL«r*:.Vefy mif* piy iotd; he jbas robb'd 
i^e of the aiFcdions of a wife, whom I lov'd as tciv* 

. derly as myfelf : forgive my tears> my loi^r i )iave. 

laft' all I held d^ar in Ihis world. 

L. RicHLT^ I pity yoia,. Ud^ed.f. V^t^ comfort 
yourfelf with the hopes of rcycjigie. 

Mr. Modkrn. Alas I my. lord, wh^t revenge can^ 
equal the difhonour he has brought upon myiamily I 
Think oh that, my lord ; on the diihqnour I muH. 
c^ndvire, 1 cannot name the title thfiy will give me^ 

L. Richly. It is ihocking, indeed! 

Mr. Modern^ MytSi&for ever Ipil, my .quiet 
gone, my honour ilain'd;. my hoooujr, my lord. Oh ( 
*tis a tender woond. 

L. Richly.. Laws cannot be tpo rigorous againft 
offences of this nature : juries cannot give too great 

damages. To attempt the wife of a friend. To 

what wickednefi will men arrivp ?— JVir. IVJoderp, I 
own, I cannot blame you in puffaJong yovir revenge to 
the utmaH extremity. ', 

Mr. .Mot)ERN« That I am. refolv'd pn. I have juff 
yeceir'd an appointment from your lordihip's nephew, 
f Mr. Gay wit ; I fuppofe to give me fome advice in 
the affair* 

L. Richly. [J/uie.], Ha! chat mud be to diffuade 

him from the pjofecutipn. Mr. Modern, if you 

pieaie. Til &t yon down ; I have fbme particulf^ bufi- 
neis with him : befides, if he knows any thing that 
can be of fervice to you, my commands fhali enforce 
* the'difcovery. Bid the coachman pull up. 

. Mr. Modern. Pam the moft oblig'dof all your 
lordihip's flaves. 

S C £ N £ X. jfM/Ber Jp^nmfnt. 

Udy CHARLOTTE, Captain BELLAMANT,^ 
. ' «>T^ SERVANT. 

La.Charl. My lord gone out I then, d'ye hear! 
I ^m at home to nobody. 

Cap. Bella. That's kind, indeed, lady Charlotte, 

to let me have yoaall to royfeif* 

' P 5 La. 
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La^ CH^T^h* You ! yffw^, cpnfifieiit thing J , haw 
came 70a hth ? J>Qft't y o& toiicmber,. I bad yoa not 

fuipristM yon flimiM reiwmb^i: it», - . . ,; .^,,: "k^:;;, 

La. Chael. Ittdefd) Sir, I always remiiitbwi," t(>- 
avoid what I ^n't like. 1 ft^pofe ^ou, d<m^t jci^ow 
that I hate you of all things. ,' ..,, 1 ' 

'Car.Bclla;^ Not I, uponmy rouli The ducctiice 
mtf if I did not ^hiak you had lik'd Jxut^ as well asX 
lik'd yon, ha> ha* .1 

•La« Chakl. I Hke youj,. impo^ble f why doit^t yoa 
kflowt that you are very iigly f 

Cap. Bella. Pihaw! that's nothing ; that will aH 
go of $ a mdnth's marriagft takes otf" the homelinefs 
of abufl)aiid'sface»as much as it does the beauty of 
awi&^. 

La.Ci^arl. And fo you would infinuate that I 
ToiAt be your 'wife f O horrible ! ihocking thought I 

CAP.BtiLLA» Kay» madain> I am as much fright* 
tn'd at the thoughts of marriage as you can be. 

La . Ch A RL. Indeed, Sir, you need not be under 
assy apprehenfion« of that kind, ii^n my account. 

^ Cap. Bella. Indeed, but I am, madam ; for what 
an isnconfokbfe tdreature wou^d you be, if I ihou'd 
take it in my head to marry any other woman. 

La. CHAKXiWey, ke has fuch an excefiive aflur- 
aoce^ that 1 am not really fure whether he is not 
agreeable. Let tne die, it* I am not under ibme ibrt of 
fafpenfe al:K>ttt tt^^^and yet I am not< neither — for to^ 
l>e Aire 1 don't like the thing-<-axid yet methinks, I do 
t(i9*^and yet 1 do not know what i Ihould do witk 
him/arkher^^Hi! hi! hi I this is the fooliiheft cir- 
cmnilance that (sver 1 knew in .my Qfe* . ^ . .^ . 

. V CAp.^KtUA. Very w&lll fiirc carriage ^?frgt<^s |p 
run in your head at laft» laadam* ./..'.. /, 

-XiA. Char 1.4 A propos ! da you know- that t^ottier 
day^ lady Betty Shuttlecock and I laid dowa^^he ^^- 
udlfdiesnti f^r matriitionyt dut ever enter'd i&to t&t 
tafte of people of condition. . . , 

/Cae.^£lla. phi, pray let's hear It.. 
%IiA.,CitARL« In the lirft place then, whenevtr fte 
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•r J marry, I am^refolv'd pofiUvety to be »^e6 t^ 
myfelf ; I muil have my houfe to ^yiblf, my coach to 
myfelff my iervants to myfelf, my table, tane, > ami • 
company to myfelf; nay, and 'ifeili6tiibles,*w4ieit I have 
a mind to be out of homonr, my bed to tnyfelf. 

Cap. Bella. Right, Madam; f&fi a wife and a 
haiband always together, are, to be fii?e, the flatfeefb 
company in the world. 

La. Charl. O deteftable! Then I will bd fure to 
have my own hmnour in every thing ; to go, come> * 
dine, dance, play, fup, at all hours^ and in whater^ 
company I have a mind to : and if ever he pretends to 
put on a grave face;, upon my enjoying any one of 
thofe articles,* I am to burft out in his face a laughing. 
Won^t that be prodigious pleafant ? Ha \ ha ! ha t 

Cap. Bella. O charmingly charming! Ha! ha! 
what a contemptible creature is a woman, that ncveir 
does any thing without confulting her hulband ? 

La. Chael. Nay, there you're miflaken agaio» 
Sir : for I would never do any thing without confult* 
ing my hulband. . , 

Cap. Bella. How fo, dear madam ? 

La. Charl. Becaufe (bmetimes one may happen to 
be fo low in fpirits, as not to know one's own mind; 
and then, you know, if a fbolifli haiband ihonld hap«- 
.pen to fay a word on either fide, why one determines 
x>n the contrary, without any £uther trouble. 

Cap. Bella. Right, madam; and a thoofandto 
one, but the happy roeue, your hnJband, mieh^ 
warm his indolent mclinatioas -too from the ikme Tpim' 
rit of contradidion, ha, h». 

La. Charl. Well, I am ib paflionately fond of mf 
own humour, that let me die, if a huiband were to 
iniifl upon my never mkGng any one diverfion tUs 
town affords, I beHeve in my coaicie^ce, I ihould gp 
twice a day to church to avoid them* 

:Cap. Bella. Ofyl y<juconld not be foanfafiii- 
enable a cjceatdre ! . : 

La. <!^RARL. Ay, but I ft^ttld tho^ I do not cam 
what I do, when rm vext. '' x - 

Cap* Bblla, 'Well! let me periih> this is a moit 

.P4 deleOable 
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deleAable-ic&emtf. Don't ypa .tUftfc^ in^4f^> ^^ ^^ 
be vaftly lappy ? 

La. Charl, We! what we ^ F^ay,.KWliQ-'A>\groii 
incaBy Sir ? • . '^^ .'*>i? ^'rf* ncyt 

Cap. BEitA. Why, hdy Betty.5hu$tkp9l^<iuia I: 
why, you muft know this is the veryic^e^ije^he, jald 
down to me laft night f which fo i^sMy chatm'ji me; 
that we tefolv'd to be. m^ried oponit .t9rd(90S3)t!W 
teiorning. * ,.:'.). 

• La. Charl, What do you mean ? < ..♦ .:i ■. 
Cap. Bella; Only to* take yoi^ advijcp^*' Madam, 

by allowing my wife all the modilh privileges tk^t )tou 
feem fo palfionately fond of. ... 

• La. Char L. Your wife ? why, who's tOr be>yoiur 
wife, pray ? You don't tljink of me, I hope. 

Cap. Bella. One wou'd think, you thought I did ; 
lor you refufe me as oddly, a^ if 1 had afk'd yon &e 
qucftion : not, but I fuppofe, you would have me 
think now, you have refused ipe in earaei^. ^ 

' La. Char L. Ha! haf ha! that's well enough; 
why, fweet Sii, do you really think 2 sm not ia 
earneft ? , ■ - • 

Cap. Bella. No, faith, I can't think you arefo 
fiily, as to refufe me in earneft,, when I only a&'d you 
in left. [Boffr.] Ha! hal hitJ 

La.Charl. Ridiculous! 

Cap. B,ella.. Delightful! Well, after all; lama 
"ttranee ctcafure to Be fo merry,- when I am j«ft going 
to be married. 

• •Lii.XHrkRL. And had you ever the a^hrance lo: 
think J would have you ? 

Cap. Bella, Wiiy, faith! I doii't know but I 
mjtght, if I, had ever made love to yoa— ^Well, laily 
Chaf lotte, your fervant. I fuppofe you'll -come aotd 
"vifit my Wife, as fooa a$ ever (he iees company. 

L.A. Chai^l. What do yoU,itteatr? *' 

" 'Cap. Bella. Serioufly what J fay. Madam; I am 
Juft now goijig to 9iy lawyer to fign my* marriage aiti^ . 
cles with Lkdy Betty Shuttlecock* - 

La. Charl. And are yoU going in earncft ?' '^'--^ 

Cap. Bella. Pofitive^y, ferionlly. 
^- La. Charl, Thcff I^muft take the liberty to tdl 
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yw, TtiriyovL «*fe the grbteft villain dmt cv;er'iiv'd 
ufion the face of the eartn. [6bi burfis into uars» 

• CA>;B8LiA. ffa! what do I fee ? Is it poflible ! 
O my 4^*'*^ ^^^^ ^^^y Chariotte, can I believe myfelf 
the eaufe of thefe tranf^orting tears \ O i till this 
intent tiever did I tafte o^ hap^pinefs, 

La.Charl. Ha, ha! nor f, upon my faith> Sir I 
Ha, ha! 

Cap. Bella. Heyday! what ^o you mean ? 

LA.'CffARL. That you are one of the fillieU ani- 
mals that ever open'd his lips to a woman.— -Ha, 
ha ! pi fhall die ! Ha, ha ! 

Enter A SERVANT. 

Serv. Sir, here's a letter for you. 

Cap*'B&lla. So, it's come in good time. If this 
does not give her a turn, egad, I ihall have all my 
plague to go over again.— *-Lady Charlotte, you*}! 
give me kave. 

La. Charl. O Sir! billet-doux are exempt from 
t)eceaiQny« 

Cap. Bci/Uk.* {^Afur reading to himfelfJ\ Ha, ha \ 
Well, my dear Lady Charlotte, I am vaftly glad to fee 
you fi> eafy. Upcw my foul, I was afraid you was 
really in love- with me : but iince I need have no far« 
th«r 4u>prehenfions of it,< I know you won't take it ill 
if I obey die fummons of my wife that is to be — - 

Lady Betty has fent for me. -You'll excufc me if I 

an confih'd a week or two with my wife for the pre- 
fent : when that's over^ you and I will laugh and fing, 
andxoquette as much as ever we £d: and ib, deaf 
Lady Ckarlotte, your humble fervant. \Exii» 

La • Cm a rx... What can the creature mean ? 1 knqw 
not what to think of him ! Sure it can't be true! But 
if k fikould be troo— ^^I tan't believe it true— And 

yet it may be true too^ f am refolv'd to be fatif- 

fied Here, who's there ? Will no body hear? 

Who's there, i^feyi 

. £«/fr SEHVANT. : 

Dciire Captain Bellamant to ^t^ back again.- 
SjiRV. lie's juft gone out. Madam. 

P 5 La. 
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a chair this mQinent->this* iiifht^t^'^^G^'^i^^^'^l 
I am in fuck a hurry, I doil^c knbvT "^li^ iA.'-'i O 

hideous ! 1 look horri^ily frig&tful ^^it mL fMowt 

him juft a» I am-^— 1*11 go to Lady Bitty's-^^-i— If I 
find him there, I ihall certainly fkint.-r^-^^I^tfniil.mke 
a Kttle hartiborn with mc. • ' * . . •- \"{Mxiu 

SCENE »• y •-.-;•,'- 

ZIr. GAYWIT, Mn. MODERN^ w^z/nrjiiArr 

Mr. Gaywit.. This is exactly the time I apj^dkted 
her to meet mc hiere. Hia! Ale comes. You arejRiiic- 
tual as a young ioK'er to his hrft appoinmeht*. • 

Mrs. Modern. Wdmen commonly b^ii to be 
moft puii^ual when men leave it off: our paffions 
fcldom reach their meridiaji. before yours feti- - 

Mr. Ga ywit. We can no more hel|> the #ecreaie 
H our pafiions than you the increafe of y^urs j and 
tVq* like the fun I Was obliged to^it your hemi* 
Inhere, I have left you a moon to Aiinie'm it; * 

Mrs. Modern. What do you mean .^ < •> 

Mr . Ga y w I T. I fuppofe you are by^this to (banger 
to the fondnefs of the gentlemanrf iiil»<od4veMf^ftSEyou ; 
nor will you ft>ortly be to his genenori^. • He is one 
who has more money than brains; kadi WMfte ^£ene- 
rofity than money. .\..' .. yn? 

Mrs. MoDfiRN. Qh, Gaywit*} I ami' tuiddM: yoa 
. will too fooR know hoW ; will* hear it -pcfrh^ with 
pleafure, ilnce it is too plain, by betrayiiig* me to 
your friend, I have no longer any fliarfe'iti yotirlove. 

Mr. GiiYWiT. blame ni>t my ihcdil&iey,. but 
your own. •/.,.; j. 

. Mrs. Modern* By aR our |J<^s^ I'ttclvtr' lovei 

another. ^ -••;.. :..; »••. ^i-c- 

Mr.Gaywit. Nay, will yoa desy'ife^ait'^onvic- 

tion has long fmce conllraih'd you to b^F- Will yoa 

deny your favours, to Lord Richly ?" '• '--'•• 
Mrs. Modern. He had' indeed- iny 'pi^n, but 

you aloac my heart. -•'•' 

Mr. Gay wit.- I always takea woman'a pcrfonto 

be 
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J^esd^e. ibb9£eft ^^r^ce q^ H«r he^t. I think the 
vhvp ^Ajsx$xQi&y/}\Q gives' up her pcrfon, is no more 
" tobfs doubled tnan t%c tove of a friend who gtves 
yf>^ hi^purfc, 

Ma^. MQ9BRK. Ky Heavens/ 1' hate and' de&iTe 

. hiA^^ual with my hulband : ^nd as I was forced to 

..Mtrry the latter by the commands of my parents,. 

fo I was given up to the' former by the intreaties of 

■my hufband*. . « ^ ^ • 

Mr»Gaywit. By, the Intveaties of yoUr iu& 
band! ' ■ 

Mrs. Modern. Hell and his blacker foul doth 
..Jil^w thfi truth of what I iay-— That he betrayed 
m» .fi^, .and has. ever fince been the pander of oar 
amouf f, tq you n^ own inclinations le4 me. Lord 
^i<fhiy has paid ior his pleafures ; to you they have 
ftiU :b<4Cn fxiee^ .He was my hulband^s choice i but 
yoaajope. were pine. 

Mn. Oaywit. And liave you not complied witft 
BeUamant 109! . . 

.. Mas. MoDiR^* Oh! blame not my neceffitiea: 
)ie is> inde^d^ that generous creature yjou have {pciuj 

Aun« . '^. • . , ' ^ 

M*. Gavwit. And liave you not betcayed this 
. .g^eo'i^u&.cifeature to a wretch I 

•Mrs. Modbrn. i fee yoii know ft all. ■ By 

.Heiaiviins,, I have not; it was. his own jealoufy, not 

sty defign : nav> he iniportuned me to have difcovered 

Loud Richly in the fame manner. Oh! think not 

. any Mpes could, have prevailed on me to blaft my 

r/ame, Np reward could make me amends for that 

. iofs* . T^^ (^^ fe€^ ^y °^y retirement 1 have a foul 

t^ great to enipounter (hame. 

Mr. Gay wit. I will try to maSe diat retirement 
f^y:to ypu; and caU.me not ungrateful for attempt- 
ing to mfcomfit your huOiand's purpofe^ and prefcrve 
- '^ my friend. 

.J . Ma^^ MoDR?^^* I nayfelf will preferve him : if my 

huiband pusiue his intentions^ my woman will fwear 

•that the. lervaivt own'd &e was hired to l)e a falfe evi* 

4ence againft us. 

, Ma. 
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Mr. GayVitit. Then^ fince the ftorjr feisflifeady 
])ubHcky foigive this laft blnfli I am'obiig6d"t6''p1ft' 

you to. ..,-..,.: ,1, 

Mrs. Moderv« What do: yon mean f ; '- * "'- - 
Mr. Gay wit. Thefe witne^ niuft iiifbrm yon. 

SCENE xn. 

Hr. GAY WIT, Mr. BELL AM ANT, Mrs. BEI^ 
X.AMANX» MruUOUtKH, JSMILIA^ C4ift. 

MERIT. 

, . . . • 

Mrs, Modern. Diftra6Hon! tortures! 

Mr. Gay wit. I have with difficulty brought my- 
fM to give you this fhocfc ; which nothing but the 
p r efe rvation of the beft of friends could have extorted, 
and which you fhaU be made amends for. 

Mr. Bella. B^ not ^fhodced; Madamy it ihall be 
your hufband's feult if you ,ace farther uneafy on this 
account. - 

Mr. Gaywit. Come,. Madam, you mayyourfelf 
reap a benefit from what I have done, fince it may^ 
prcTcnt your being expofed in another place. 
. Mrs. Moj>ern. All piacc^ tp me ape equal, ex- 
cept this. - ' [Exit, 

Mrs. BELtA. Her misfortune tncrres my con^ 
paffiop. 

Mr. Gaywit. It is generous in you. Madam, to 
pity the misfortunes of a woman, wjwfe faults are 
mt>re her huffaand's than her own. 

SCENE XUL 
IWRICHLY, Mr. MODERN, Mr. ^AYWIT, 

MK bell am ant, Capioia M£RIT, ^ Mrs. 

- BELLA MAN T, EMIL-IA. 

L. Richly. Mr. Gaywit, upon my word, you have 
the moil (plendid levee I have feen. 

Mr. Gaywit.' I am forry, my lord, you have in- 
creafed it by one who fhouki only grace the keeper of 
Ncwgate'9 levee; a fellow whofe company is fcanda* 
lou3 to your lordfhip, as it is odious to as alL 

3 Mr» 
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Mr. Be 1^1.^, /His lof dfhip is not the only man who 
goes abroad with his cuckold. 

.I^g#rc«tLYw Methinfas yqn have invited a gentle- 
man: t<>. ^[y&ty ikmvy entertainment. 

Mr. Gaywit. You'll know, my lord, very fhortly, 
wherefore he was invited, and how much you yourfelf 
are obliged to lus kind endeavours : for would his 
wife, have confented to his intreaties, this pretended 
difcovery had fallen lOH you, and yo^ had fupplied 
that gentleman's placed 

L. jRiiCHLY. A difcovery fallen on me! 
Cap. Merit. Yes, my lord, the whole company 
are witneffes to Mrs. Modern's confeffion of it ; that 
he betrayed her to yonr embraces with a defign to dif- 
covcr you in them. 

Mr. Modern* My lord, this is a bafe defign to 
rmu the humbleli of your creatures in your lordlhip's 
favour. 

"B. "Richly. How it ihould have that effe£l t know 
not.; for I do not nnderliand a word *of what thefe ' 
gentlemen mean. 

Mr. Gatwit. We ihall convince youf lordfhip. 
-In- the mean time I muft beg yo\i to leave this 
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apartment: you may p^rqfccute what revenge yon 
pleafe ; hut at law. we fhall dare to defy you. The 
damages will not be very great which are given to 
a robintary cuckold. 

Emilia. Tho' I fee not why ; for it is fhrely ^'9 
much a robbery to t^c away a pidture unpaid for 
from the pointer who would fell it, as from the gen- 
tleman who would keep it. 

Mr. Modern. You may have your jeft, Madam; 
but J will be paid fevercly for it; I Ihall have a time 
of laughing in my turn. My lord^ your moft obe- 
dient fervanti 



SCENE 
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SCENE XIV, 

IW RICHLY, A/r. GAYWIT, iW>. BELLA- 
MANT, CafitainBELLAMANT, Z:«^ CHAR- 
LOTTE, Mr/. BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 

Mr. Gaywit. He will find hfs miilake and our 
conqi^fl foon enough. And no\¥, my lord, I hope 
you will ratify that confent you. gave me this mora- 
ine, and complete my happinefs with this lady. 

L. Richly. Truly, nephew, you mifunderflood 
xne, if you imagined I promifed any fuch thing. 
However, tho* you know 1 might iniift on my bro- 
ther's will, yet let Mr. Bellamant give lus daughter 9. 
fortune equal to yours, and 1 fiiall not oppofe it : and 
till then 1 fhall not confent. 

Mr. Gaywit. Hal 

Cap. Bella. I hope your lordihip has not deter- 
mHied to deny every requeft ; and therefore I may 
hoDe your bleffing. [Knals^ 

li. KicRLY. What does this^nean ? 

Cap.Bblla* Lady Charlotte, my lord, has givcA 
me this right. Your daughter—— 

L. Richly. What of her 1 

Cap. Bella. Is my wife. ' 

L. Richly. Your wife I 

Cap. Bella. Nay, if you will not give me your 
blefllng you may let it aloae : I would not kneel any 
longer 10 yoo,, iho* you were the Great Mogul. 

L. Richly. Very well ! Thisi is your doing, Mr- 
Bellamant^ or rather my own. Confuiion ! my eflate, 
my title, and my daughter, all contribute to aggran- 
dit&e the msCa I muft hate, becaufe he knows I would 
have wroflg*d hini ! Well, Sirs,, whatever pleafures you 
may^ feem to t^ke^ at my Several difappointm^hi^ I - 
fhall take very little trouble *to be revenjjed oti an^jJT' 
you J being heartily convinced that in a fei^ jn6nfl|s 
you will be fo many mutual plagues to ohe ihother/ 
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S C E N E /^f lafi. 

Mr. GAYWlTr Mr. BE-LLAM ANT, Captmiip 
BELJJAMANT, £tf^ CHARLOTTE, Mrs. 
BELLAMANT, EMILIA. 

Mft . Bella. Methinks I might have been confulted 
on this affair. 

La. Char L. We had no time for conroltat^a ; 
our amour has been of a very fhort date.. 

Cap. B^lla. All ottf love is to come. Lady 
Charlotte. 

La. Charl-I expedl a deal of love after marriage^ 
for what I have bated you before it. 

Cap. Bella. I never afked you the queftion tiE I 
was fure of you. 

La. Charl. Then you knew my mind better 
than my{elf ; for i never refblved to have you till I 
had you. 

Mr. Gay wit* Now, my dear Emilia, there is no 
bar in our way to happinefs. Lady Charlotte hat 
made my lord's confent unnecefTary too. Your father 
has already blefTed me with his ; and it is now in 
your power to make me the happieft of mankind.' 

Emilia. I fuppofe you follow my brother's me* 
thod, and never afk till you are fure of obtaining. 

Mr. Bella. Gaywit^ my obligations to yon are 
beyond my power of repaying; and while I give 
you what you aik, I am ilill heaping greater &vours- 
on niyfelf. 

Mr. Qaywit. Think not fo, when you bellow oxi 
me'more than any man can merit. 

Mr. Bella. Then take the little all I have? and 
may you be as happy with her as I am in thefe arms. 
[Embracing Mrs., Bellamant.]— ^whence tl^e whole 
world fhall never e^range me more. 

Mrs. B^LLA. I am too happy in that refolution. 

Mr. Gaywit. Lady Charlotte, I made a promife 
this day to your father in your favour,^ which I am re- 
Iblved to keep, tho^ he hath broken his. I know your 
good nature and good fenfe will forgive a fault which, 
love has made me commit—— Love, which directs our 
indiiation.^ ia fpitc of c^ual and fuperior charm.. 

La» 
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La.Charl. Ko excafes, dear Sir; my inclinations 
were u whimfiol as yours. ■-( 

. Cap, Billa.. You have fairly got tbe ft»t. Lady 

Charlotte. 

M«. Gaywit. My Bellamant ! my friend 1 my 
father ! what a tranlport do I feel from tie pfpfj^ 
of adding to your future bappinels ! Let us hence- 
forth be one family, 4nd have no other contcfl but 
to outvie in love. 

Mr. Bella. ,Myfon! Oh, what happinefs do I 
owe to thy friendftiip 1 And may the example of my 
late misfortune warn thee to fly all fu'ch encouiifcrs: 
and fince we are felting out together in tbc.road'to 
happinefs, take this tratn &om an experienced traveller : 

However flight the conftqnence may prove '■" 
Which waits unmarried libeitines in love, . 
Be from all vice divorc'd before yon wed, , 
And bury falQiood in the bridal bed. 



EPILOGUE. 

Written by COL L E Y C I BB E R, Efqj 

Spoken by Mrs. HERON. 

N 

JS ^makfaSiors, on their dying day^ 

Have always fomthing^ at the tncj to fay \ 
So /, he/ore to exile I go down^ 
JViib my hard hapkfs fate would warn the town. 
Fatal ^adrille ! Fly I fly the tempting evil ! 
For when our laji flake's lofty 'tis fur e the devil J . 
ffith curft ^adrille avoid my fatal Jbame^ 
Or if you can't-^at leaft^play all the gam. 
Offpotlefsfame^ he chary as your lives ! 
pep wrde of proof y and you're the beft of wives ! 
Hujbands mofi fault s^ not publick made^ conniveat^ 
the trip's a trifle— when thefrailtfs private. 
What can a poet hope^ then^ that reveals 'em ? 
The fair might like the play ^ whofeplot conceals 'em : 
For who would favour plays to be thus us'd ? 
None ever were by operas ahus'd ! 
Or could they warble fcandal out at random^ 
Where were the harm^ while none could underftand'em ? 
But I np more mufi hear thofe melting flrains^ 
Condemn' d^ alas ! to woods and lonely plains ! 
Gay mafquerades now turn'd to country-fairsy 

. And croaking rooks fupplyfofi eunuch airs. 

No 
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No "Ring^ no Maligna raty tat^ tat, atJom ; 

Jndy O hard fate! for dear ^uadrilk'-^All'f§urf* 

No more new plays ; but thafs afmall offence^ 

Your tajle will Jhortly hamjh them from hence. - 

Yet e^erjfart^ methinh^ it were to wrong you j 

Not to bequeath fome legacies among you. 

My reputation I for prudes intend^ 

In hopes their Jiri^nefs what^s amifs will mend. 

My young gallants let ancient maidens ^ill. 

And take my hufbund^tmy foul that Willi 

Our author to the fpotlefs fair I give j 

For his dhajle wife to grant him a reprieve : 

Whatever faults to me may be imputed j 

In her you view your virtues unpolluted. 

In herfweet mind even age and wandering youth 

Muji own ihetranfport of connubial truth : 

Thus each extreme is for inftruHion meaniy 

And ever was thejlage's true intent^ 

To give reward to virtue^ vice its punijhment* 
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4 

Sjpoken. by Mrs. HERON, 

tN dull retirement ere I go to grieve^ 
Ladiesy I am return* tl^ to take my leave. 
Prudes^j^ Ifufipofe^ will^ with their old good nature^ 
Shew their great virtue^ and condemn the creature: 
They fail not at tV unfortunate tofloutj 
Not hecat^e naughty ^hut becaufe^-^found oiuU 
JVhy^ faith — if thefe 'Mfcover.ies fucceedy 
JUarriage willfoon become a trade^ indeed! 
This trade y rmfure^ will flour ijh in jhe nation, 
'Twill be eJlUnld below no man of fajhion 
To be a member of the '^Cuckold* s corporation 
IVhat infreji will be made / what mighty doing ! 

\o be directors for the year enfuing ! 

\nd Uis exceeding difficult to fay ^ 
JVhich end of this chafie town wou^d win the day. 
Oh ! Jhou^d no chance this corporation Jiop^ 
Where Jhou*d we find one houfe without 4iJhop •? 
How wotida wife^ hung outy draw beaux in throngs ! 
To hire your dears^ like DominoSy at Lon^s ! 
There woiid be dainty days ! when every ninny 

Might put them on and off-^fr half a guinea ! 

Oh ! to behold tV embroider* d trader grin^ 

** My wife*s at home-^Pray^ gentlemen^ walk in !** 

Money alone men will no more importune^ 

JVkm €V*ry beauty makes her hujband*s fortune ! 

z While 
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ff^iU jurus value virtue at this rate^ . 

Each' wife is (when difc(fver^d) an eftate ! 

A wife with gold is mixing gall with honey ; 

But hereycu^lcfiycur wife hy^at you get your money* 

And noWy f obey a dull poetic fentence^ 
In lonely ijuoods I muft purfue repentance I 
Te virgint purey ye modeji matrons y lend 
Attentive ears to your departing frien^ 
If fame unfpoited he the thing you drive at^ 
Be virtuous y if you cany if not y he private — ' 

But hold I'^Why Jhou^d I leave my Ji/ler-finners^ 
To dwell ^mongjl iwiocentSy oY young beginners ? 
Frailty will better with the frail go down : 
Soy hang thejlupid Bardl-^TtlJiay in town* 
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